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Shine on our Souls, e eternal God 316 
Seu to che Lord, and let gur, Joys © p 
ing, Britons, with. triumphant t Voice, — 
Sos to the Lord, who loud proclaims 24 


to che Lord, ye heav'nly Hoſts 27 
3 to the Lord, who built the Skies, 45 1295 
et our Lips and Lives express 389 


Stand up my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears 368 
Stoop down, my; Thoughts that 900 to riſe, 296 
Strait is the e the Dr. is ſtrait, * es 
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HE E, wendore, eternal Name . 85 
The Creatures, Lord, confels thy . 
Hand 413 
The Day approacheth, O my. 0 0 
The dear Delights we here injoy ß "Ho 
The Glories 9 my Maker God 3 


The King of Heav'n his Tables 10570 200 
The Law by Moſes came 380 


The Lord my Paſture ſhall EOS. 239 


% The Lord Jehovah reigns 299 4 | 
The Lord, che ſov'reign King = 1 


The Promiſes I ſing 0 vir r e 
The Promiſe of my Father's Love 365 
There is a Houſe not made with Hands 319 


Theſe glorious Minds, how bright they 2 
Q- | 5 
6. 


ſnine g 
"Thou * 
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n Life, I awn' thy Hand 378 6 4 
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Thou Lord: thro' ey Fi "© ge IM: 


Thus faith the Mercy. 0 ehe Lo 13 53 ; 
1 3² * 
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hy eat rthly ab At 83 | 
Thy piercing Eye, O God, 1 85 ch 275 
Time, what an empty Vapour * us... | 
'To God the only. wile iow, ex j 
To thee, my God, my Days are known 
To thee, mot holy, A moſt high | | 
To thee, O Me de . By  . 327 


1 TP to the heavy Paradiſe - 299 
Up to the that reigns on high 411 
2 © is 9 W. $915 | 5 


gives | * 

Abra'm full of were Awe 404 
Wen all thy Mercies, Om God 236 
When I ſuryey the wond'rous Croſs 364 
When our bleſt Lord went up on high 399 
"When riſing from the Bed of Death 239 
"Why: do- we mourn departing Friends 288 
With chearful Voice I ling "£5 +. 
"With Joy we meditate the Grace , 9354 
n v 2 Ne once was ſlain 376 


4 3 ws Bleſings hy hog Bounty - . 


. 
E golden 1 of Heav'n, farewel 243 
Ye Servants of the Lord 383 


"#0 Ye 


Aeg of the * proclaim. 264 
Fe thöüghtleſs Sinners, vain and young 385 
Yes, Lord, my-zoyful Thanks to thee . 251 
Yes, Lord, Rice Jain e thine, 249 
* the Redecmer P 
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DIVINE Wo RS HIP. 


. | 
P J A L M I. Common Metre. 
The Way and End of the Righteous and 
Wicked. + . | 
EL : | : c b | 
T OW bleſt is he who ne'er conſents 
By ill Advice to walk, 
Nor ſtands in Sinners Ways, nor ſits 
Where Men profanely talk ! 
BE - =: . 
But makes the perfect Law of God * 
His Bus'neſs and Delight; . 
Devoutly reads therein by Day, 
And meditates by Night. 
8 C 
Like ſome fair Tree, which, fed 7 Screams 
With timely Fruit does bend, 


B 1333 


+ PSAT M I. 


He Rill hall flouriſh, and Succeſs tacks 

Al his Mok: . bs, 
80 * n FP 

Benn Men, And heir Attempts, Hae PS 

No laſting, Root: ſhall find; php 
Untimely Pfaſted andidiſp ed. 

Like Chaff before 1 0 Wind. 
0 Their Guilt ſhall ſtrike the Wicked "RIG 
Before their Judge's Face; 4 
No formal Hypocrite ſhall then . 

mage the 3-46 0h Place. 4 

5 5 For God approves the juſt Man's Ways, 
To Happineſs they tend; 
But Sinners, and the Paths they * 

Shall — in e | 


4 E 
= 9 — 21 4 * ' 


II. e Mere 


De Saint happy, the Sianer miſerable. 


H E Man is ever bleſt 
Who ſhuns the Sinner”s . 
| Among their Counſels never ſtands, ' + 
Nor takes the Scorner” $ Place. | | 
II, 
But ENF the Las of God 
His Study and Delight, Ty 
Amidſt the Labours of the Day. 
"Ad Wicke, of the — IST 
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III. - 50 


Ile like ; 2 Tree ſhall chin. 


Wich Waters near the Root; 


Freſh as the Leaf his Name ſhall live, ol 


His Works are beav'nly Fruit. 
3 
Not ſo th ungodly Race, 
They no ſuch Bleſſings find 
Their Hopes ſhait flee like * Chaff 
Before the driving . 15 


. will they bear to — 98 


Before that Judgment- Seat, 


Where ell che Sainrs,ar Chyiit' Right-Hand, | 


In full Aſſembly meer ? 
BR nets 
He knows, and he approves- 
The Way the Righteous go; 
But Sinners > Fur their Works ere Bo: 
A- dreadful Overthrow. | ; IS 


I. Long Metre. 238 
The Difference between the Righteous and the — 
Wicked. 7 
THAT © 


APPY. hel n 3 Ft., 

Shun the braad Way that Sinners goz 
Who hates the Place Where Atheifts 1 | 
And fears to talk as e do. 


He mY t imploy his Mendel 


Amongſt the Statutes of the Lord; a 


And ſpends the waketul Hours of Night, 2D 
Wich Pleaſure pond ring o'er the Word. _ 
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He, like i by, gentle Streams, 


Shall flouriſh in immortal Green; | 
And Heay! n will ſhine with kindeſt Beams | 


On ev'ry YOON his Hands begin. 


Fes gf 0" Dit: > 316 IV.. 


But Sinners fiod their Counſels croſt, 


As Chaff before the Tempeſt flies 
So- ſhall their Hopes be blown and loſt, 


When the laft Trumpet ſhakes the Skies, 


var 1 214 1 * by V. a * | 


In vain "thi Rebel ſeeks to ſtand 
In Judgment with the pious Race; 


The dreadful Judge, with ſtern Command, 
Divides him to a different Place, | 
521 VI. 


60 A is the Way my Saints have trod; 


I bleſt the Path, and drew it plain 
« But you would chuſe the crooked Road, 
And down it leads to Grief and Pain.” 


II. Common Metre. 
had Kr before Prayer. 
J. 


IN G to the Lord Jehovah's 1 
And in his Strength rejoice; 


Wben his Salvation is our Theme, 


Exalted be our Voice. 
i 


„With Thanks approach hs awful Sight, | 


And Pſalms of Honour ſing ; 


The Lord's a God of boundleſs Might, 


"The whole Creation's _ 8 1 


* 


Ps. a 
2 


Let Princes hear, let Angels know, 
How mean their Natures ſeem, 


' Thoſe Gods on high, and Gods _—_ 


When once Scene with ee 
23 „ 2 IV. aid 0 


Earth with its Caverns dark and rep, 


Lies in his ſpacious Hand; 


He fix*d the Seas what Bounds/to keep, 7 


And where the Hills mp6 tand. 
Vie | 
Ge and ** hunible Souls 8 
Come, kneel befote his Face; 
O may the Creatures of his OI" 
Be Children of his Grace 
+877] 101900 


Now 1 is the Time, he bends his E Ear, 


And waits fort your Requeſt: 
Come, leſt he rouze his Wrath, 1 been, 
4 walk not few my Ret 


| U. Short dies, 8 
4 Fſalm before Serene | 


R 
0 M E, found his Praiſe abroad; 
And Hymns of Slory ſing; 
Jehovah i is the foyercigyh Wag wen, 
The univerſal King. 1169 Ho eit 
11. 10% 2 993; 
He form'd the Deeps: unknown, 
He gave the Seas their Bound. 
The wat'ry Worlds are all his n 
And all the ſolid Ground 


B 3 1 3, 147 


1 PSATL Mu II. pd 
75 2 III. 5 8 
Coane, worſhip at his Throne, NE 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 
We are his Works, and not our own, 
He form'd us by his Word. 
| I. 
To- day attend his Voice; ia 
Nor dare provoke his Rod; 
Come, like the People of his Choice, 
* And own your gracious — 8 
- V. f DYE 
be But if your Ears refuſe . . r 
The Language of his Grace, 
And Hearts grow hard like ſtubborn Jews, 
That unbelieving a 25 


The Lord, in Vengeance dreſt, 
Will lift his Hand, and ſwear, 75 
Jou that deſpiſe my premis d Reſt, TY] 
Shall haye.no Portion there, 


I. Long Metre. _ 

A Warning to delaying Sinners. 

, 2 J. : 
OM E, let our Voices join to raiſe 

A facred Song of ſolemn Praiſe ; 
God iis a ſovereign King; rehearſe | | 
His Honour in exalted Verſe. + 

* 4 II. 2 

. "HY let our Souls addreſs the Lord, 
Who fram'd our Natures by his Word; 1 
He is our Shepherd, we the Sheep 
| His mercy choſe, his Paſtures | * 


MM 


PALM m- 8 ” 
| FFF 
Come, let us hear his Valente 


day", 2 
The Counſels of his Eoveadbeyy od mo 
Nor let our hard'ned Hrartaremw e 5/7 
The Sins and Plagues that Ifrart Ee “ 
IV. 
Look back, my Soul, with holy Dread 1 
And view thoſe ancient Rebels; dead 5 107 
Attend the offer d Grace to iar 
Nor loſe the min Delay: . 


Seize the kind Poe e 15 A 
And march to Zion's heauenly Gates 
Believe, and take che pee Rel 
Obey, and be for ever bleſt. 


m. Firſt Part.” Short Mete. 
De Book of Nature and. are, © 5 


For a Lord's -· Day Morning, "| 
I. 
E HOLD the lofty Sky 
Declares it's Maker God. J 
And all his ſtarry Warks on nigh Wh 
Proclaim his Pow'r abroad. DE . 
The Darknef and the Light | 
Still keep their Courſe the ſame: 
While Night to Day, and Day to Night 
Divinely teach his- Name, n 
5 9 15 
In every different Land 
Their gen'ral Voice is known; — 
| B 4 ; They 5 
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8 PET 88 III. 
They ſhew the Wonders of his Hand, 
And Orders of his Throne. | 
Ye Britiſh Lands N 
Here he reveals his Word; 
Me are not left to Nature's Voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 
. 2323233 
His Statutes and Commands 
Are ſet before our Eyes; 
He put his Goſpel in our Hands, 
Where our Salvation lies. 
| VI. 
His Laws are juſt and pure, 
His Truth without Deceit; 
His Promiſes for ever ſure, 
And, a e, are 1 I 


0 


III. Second Fang Short . 
; God's Word moſt excellent. 
For a Lord's-Day Morning. 
EH OL D the Morning Sun 
Begins his glorious Way 
| 15 Beams thro all the Nations run, 
And Life and Light convey. 
AE 
But horn the Goſpel comes, 
It ſpreads diviner Light; 


It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, 
And gives the Blind their Sight, 


2 


PSALN 1 5 oz 
III. as 
How perfect! is thy Word, 

And all thy Judgments "oſt; 72 
For ever ſure thy Promiſe, Lord. 


And Men ſecurely truſt. N 
My gracious God, how plain „ lt 8 


Ae thy Directions giv'n! 
O may 1 never read in vain, e 
But tread the Path to Heav' n 


Paus. * 


ai V. 1 | . 
I hear thy Word with Love, 
And I would fain obey; 
Send thy good Spirit from above 
To gee me, leſt N 
VI. 


* 


0 who can ever find 8 
The Errors of his Ways! . 
yt with a bold preſumptuous Mind | 

I would not dare tranſgreſs. | 

VII. 
Warn me of ev'ry Sin, 

Forgive my ſecret Faults, 

And cleanſe this guilty Soul of mite, 

Whoſe Crimes —_ my Thoughts. 

3 
While with my Heart and Tongue 

I ſpread thy Praiſe abroad; | 
Accept the Worſhip, and the Song, 

My Saviour and my God. 


D'S: III. Long 


And make thy Word m 


„ pP An . 0 


7 III. Long Metre. 
The Glory and Succeſs of the Goſpel. 
'L 
HE Heav'as declare thy Glory, Lord, 


In ev'ry Star thy Wiſdom ſhines; _ 
Bit when our Eyes behold thy Word, 
We read thy Name 1 in fairer Lines. | 
N | 
The rolling Sun, the changing Light, 
And Nights and Days thy Pow'r confeſs ; 


But the bleſt Volume thou haſt writ, 


Reveals thy Juſtice — thy Grace. 
III. 


| Sun, Moon, and Stars convey thy Praiſe 


Round the whole Earth, and never ſtand ; 
So when thy Truth begun its Race, _ 


It touch'd and 1 on ev Ty Land. 


5 Nor (hall thy ſpreading Goſpel rel, 


Till through the World thy Truth has run; 
Till Chriſt has all the Nations bleſt, 
That ſee the Light, * feel the Sun. 


"2" Sun of Ri WY ariſe, 

Bleſs the dark World with heav' aly Light z 
Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe, ' | 
T by Laws are pure, 760 — r 


Thy nobleſt Wonders here we view 

In Souls renew'd, and Sins forgv'nn 

Lord, cleanſe my Sins, Soul renew, 
Guide to Heav' n. 


IV. Com- | 


IV. common Metre. | 


g ; 
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Duties to God and Man; or the Qual; dale 5 


| 7 a Chriſtian 


I. 
-H O ſhall inhabit z in thy Hill, 
O God of Holineſs ? & 
- Whom will the Lord admit to dwell _ 
So near his Throne of Grace? 
4: 47 Thi 
The Man chat walks in pious Ways, 
And works with right'ous Hands; 
That truſts his Maker's Promiſes, 
And follows his Commands. 
I | 
He ſpeaks the Meaning of his Heart, + 
Nor ſlanders with his Tongue; 
Will ſcarce believe an ill Report, 
Nor do his Neighbour Wrong. 
Vu [> 
The wealthy Sinner he contemns, 
Loves all that fear the Lord; © 5 71 
And tho? to his own Hurt he ſwears, 
, Still he performs his Word. Fer 
** | 12K, 
_ His Hands diſdain a golden Wee 
And never gripe the Poor; 
This Man ſhall dwell with God on bad. 
And find his Heaven ſecure. : 
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IV. Long Nee... > 2 


Duties to God and Man ; or the Qualifications 
| of a Chriſtian | 


H O ſhall aſcend thy heav*nly Place, 
Great God, and dwell before thy Face? 
= T he Man that minds Religion now, 
And huinbly walks _ God below. ) 
— Whoſe Hands are pure, whoſe Heart is clean, | 
_ Whoſe Lips {till ſpeak the Thing they mean; 
No Slanders dwell upon his Tongue; 
He hates to do his „ N png. 
en 
Scarce will he truſt an ill Report, | 
Nor vent it to his Neighbour's Hurt; 
Sinners of State he can deſpiſe, 
| 125 Saints are 9 in his _ 
| V. 
Firm to his Word he ever ſtood, 
And always makes his Promiſe good ; 
Nor dares to change the Thing he ſwears, 
Whatever Pain or _ he bears. 
He never deals in bribing Gold, | 
= And mourns that Juſtice ſhould be ſol 3 
=— While others gripe and grind the Poor, 
= Sweet Charity TY = Door. L 
HU loves his Enemies, and c 
_ For ow that curſe him to his Face; p 7 = 
W-- - n F 
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PSA U V. : x” I 13 1. 
And doth to all Men ſtill the ſame yo 
That he would ape: or wiſh from them, 


V. Long Metre. 
.C urge in » Death, and Hope of a ReſurreBion, 1 
1 1 


Wis God is nigh, my Faith is ſtrong, 

His Arm is my almighty Prop; 

Be glad my Heart, rejoice my Tongue, 

My dying F leſh ”" reſt in Hope. 5:44 

| | 2 & 

Tho' in the Duſt T lay my Head, aries 

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 

My Soul for ever with the Dead, 

Nor loſe thy Children in the Grave. 
BETTS. 

My Fleſh ſhall thy firſt Call obey, 

Shake off the Duſt; and riſe on hig; 

Then ſhalt thou lead the wond'fous Ver, 

Up to thy Throne above the Sky. 
IV. | 

There Streams of endleſs Pleaſure flow; | 

And full Diſcoy'ries'of thy Grace, BE 

Which we but taſted here below, © 

Spread ** Joys thro? Al the THER. 9 — 


f VI. Long Metre. 
Pe. he . . ns Sai os N 


"ORD, Iam thine ; but thou wilt prove 


NM Faith, my Patience, and my Love; 
When 


el 8 PS AL MH VII. 


When Men of Spite againſt me join, LA 
They are the Sword, the Hand is thine. 
Their Hope and portion lie below; 
*Tis all che Happineſs they know; + 
Tis all they ſeek ; they take their Shares, 
And leave the reſt _— their Heirs. 
II 

What Sinners value I reſign ; 
Lord, tis enough if thou art mine: 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful Face, 
And ſtand compleat in Right'ouſneſs. 

| IV. [they 
This Life's a Dream, an empty Show, © _ 
But the bright World to which Igo, 
Hath Joys ſubſtantial and ſincere 3p 
When ſhall I wake gd find thee there ? 
O glorious Hour fk O bleſt Abode! wag) wi 
1 ſhall be near, and like my God! | 
And Fleſh and Sin no more controul 
The ſacred Mare ot the Soul. 
My Fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the Ground, 
Till the laſt Trumpet's joyful Sound; 
Then burſt the Chains with ſweet Surprize, 
And in my Saviour's W riſe. 


The Preſence of Grd our Joy and Support. 
I. 


| S the good Shepherd gently leads, 
His wipers Flocks to verdant Meads, 


W here 


32 PSALEM VIII. "Ih 
Where peaceful Rivers, ſoft and flow, Os 
Amidſt the flow'ry 1 apes flow. 
So God, the Guardian of my Soul, 
Does all my erring Steps controul; | 
When loſt in Sin's perplexing Maze, | 
He leads me back to 8 Ways. 
l 
Tho' 1 ſhould journey thro' the Plains, 
Where Death in all its Horror reigns ; 
My ſtedfaſt Heart no IIl ſhall fear, 
For Thou, O Lord, - with me there. 
] 
By Thee with Peace and Plenty bleſt, 
My Life is one continued Feaſt ; 
Thy ever · watchful Providence 
Is my Support-and 1 Defence. 
O bounteous God, my future Days 
Shall be devoted to thy Praiſe 0 
And in thy Houſe thy ſacred Name, 
And wond'rous Grace ſhall be my Theme. 


VIII. Long Metre. | 
The My) and Glory of God. 
1. 
0 them, my Soul, in ſacred Lays, 
Attempt the great Creator's Praile ; 
But, O what Tongue can ſpeak his Fame 
What mortal Verſe can reach the Theme 
II. 
Enthron'd amidſt the radiant Spheres, 
He wy like a Garment wears; 


F -. 


And 


we 16 — „ e Ix: PENS 
1 And boundleſs Wiſdom, Power and Greer, | 
Command our Awe, tranſcend our Praiſe. 
III. 
Before is Throne a glitt' ring Band 
Of Seraphim and Angels ftand ; 
Etherial Spirits, who in F light 
Outwing the active Rays of — 
IV. 
To God all Nature owes its Birt, 
He form'd this pond'rous Globe of 4 x 
He rais'd the glorious Arch on bigh, 
And floor'd it with the azure Sky. 
In all our Maker's grand Deſigns, 
 Omnipotence and Wiſdom ſhines; N 
His Works thro? all this, wond'rous Frame, 
Bear the great Impreſs of his Name. 
A * 
- Rais'd on Devotion's lofty Wing, = 
Do thou, my Soul, his Glories ſings 
And let his Praiſe imploy thy Tongue, 
Till lining Worlds applaud the ** 


IX. Common Metre. 
God's * Goodneſs to feeble Man. 


I. 
GOD to whom all Creatures bow, | 
Within this earthly Frame 

Thro' all the World how great art thou! 

8 How glorious is thy Name! 
- HH | 

In Heay' n thy wond'rous Acts are ſung, 

Tor ſully reckon'd there 3 


\ 


And 


| PSA L M . 5 

And yet thou makꝰſt the infant Tongue | 
T by boundleſs 772 declare. 

„ 5 

Thro' hs the weak confound the firong, 

And cruſh their haughty Foes; 

And ſo thou quell'ſt the wicked Throng | 
Which Ther and — hine oppoſe. 

When Heaven, thy beauteous Work on i high, 
Imploys my wond'ring Sight, 

The Moon, that nightly rules the Sky, 
With Stars of IT Light. 

| What's Man, O Lord, that thus thou lov'ſt 

To keep him in thy Mind! * 

Or What his Offspring, that thou prov't t N 
To him ſo 2 kind! 

Him next in Power thou didſt create E240 
To thy celeſtial Train ; | 

Ordain'd with Dignity and State, 
O'er all thy Works to reign, 

„ 

O God to whom all Creatures bow, 
Within this earthly Frame 

Thfo' all the World how great art thou 
How Oe" is thy Name! 


X. Common Metre. 
God the Creator proifea. 


i © 4 
E T all the Juſt to God with Joy "Be, 
Their * — * 2 


For | 


* PAL XI. 
For well the Righteous it becomes, 
"To fing glad 80 of Praiſe. 
* 
By his almighty Word at firſt 
The heav*nly Arch was rear 453 
And all the beauteous Hoſts of Light, 
At his Command 1 
| , IL 

The ſwelling Floods together roll'd, 

_ He makes in Heaps to lie; E 
And lays, as in a Stare-houſe ſaſe, 
His wat” my Treaſures by. 

TV. 
Let "EY and all that dwell therein, 
Before him trembling ſtand, 
For, when he ſpake the Word, (was wats, 
"T was fixt at his Command. 
V. | 
 Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees, 151 
Shall ſtand for ever ſure em 
The ſettled Purpoſe of his Heart 80 
Fo Aged ſhall endure. , 17 4805 
. VI 
The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord. 4 0 | 
Do thou to us extend. | 

Since we for all we want, or win, 

On thee alone depend. 
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XI. Common Metre. 
ha 10 truſ in, and love God. 
1 ak 
HR O' all the changing Scenes of Life, 


Lf * 9 | 
— ; 
| 2 
The 
14 
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In Trouble and in Joy, 


" a 
s 4: A 


i PSAL M XIE N 19 
The Praifes of my God' ſhall ſtill, 
My Heart and Tongue PR y 
7 BE : 
Of his Deliv* rance I will boaſt, 

Till all that are diſtreſt, | 
From my Example Comfort rake, | 
ers rar Oo ro feſt. 

IR I f 
The Hoſts of God encamp around 
The Dwellings of the Juſt ; 
Protection he affords to all, - 
Who on his 9 cruſt, 
BOTS HU * 
O make but Trial of his Lore! 79 
Experience will decide, 
How bleſt are they, and only they, | 
Who in his Truth conſide. 
V. 
Fear him ye Saints, and you will then 
Have nothing elſe to fear; : 
Make you his Service your Delight, 
Vour Wants ſhall be, his Care. 2% LA 
NE 1 
While hungry Lions lack their prey, 
The Lord will Food provide, 
For ſuch as put their Truſt in him, 
And ſee their Needs fapply'd. 


XII. As the cxim. Pfalm. 
Proſper? Vice not to be envied, or feared,” 
L* 


HO” wicked Men grow rich or great, 
1 Tet let not their ſucceſsful State 
Thy Anger or thy Envy raiſe: 


19 „ bs XII. 


For they cut down like tender Graſs, 
Or like young Flowers away ſhall 3 
Whoſe * Beauty ſoon en. 
Wh? 
Depend on God, and. him obey, 
So thou within the Land ſhall ſtay, 
Secure from Danger and from Want: 
Make his Commands thy chief Delight, 
Ad he, thy Duty to require, f | 
Shall all thy well weigh'd Wiſhes grant. 
| 3103S «©; 25 
In all thy Ways truſt thou the Lord, 
_ - will needful. Help afford 
perfect ev'ry juſt Deſign : 
And _ like Light ſerene and 3 
Thy clouded Innocence appear, 
And as a mid-dan Sun to _ 
IV. 
With quiet Mind on God depend, 
And patiently for him attend, 
Nor let+thine Anger weakly riſe: 
Tho' wicked Men with Wealth abound, 
And with Succeſs the Plots are crown'd, 
Which they maliciouſly deviſe, 
V, 


God to the Juſt will Aid afford, 
Their only Safeguard is the Lord, 5 
Their Strength, in Time of Need, is he: : 
Becauſe on him they ſtill depend, hh 


\ 


Tue Lord will timely Succour ſend, 


And from the Wicked ſet him 5 | 


XIII. Com- 


PSAL Mu XIII. 2 | 
XIII. Short Metre. © 


4 be tial — 


3 
AVE Mercy, E on me, 
As thou art ever kind; | | 
Let me, oppreſt with-Loads of Guilt, 
| Thy wonted * find. 
Waſh off my foul Offence, 
And cleanſe me from my Sin; 
For ] confeſs my Crime, and ſee 
How grep my Guilt has been. 
| . 
Make me to hear with Joy 
Thy kind forgiving Voice; 
That ſo the Bones which thou haſt broke, 
May with freſh Strength rejoice. 
7 jt 9 
Blot out my crying Sin, 
Nor me in Anger view; 
Create in me a Heart that” 8 clean, 
An upright Mind renew, 
V. 
The Joy thy Favour gives, 
Let me again obtain; 
And * free Spirit's firm Support 
"9p ainting Soul * 
| 3 
So I thy wond'rous Grace 
To Sinners will declare ; ; 
And my glad Tongue ſhall loudly tell. 
How rich thy Mercies are. 


- * * 


XIV. Long 


PSA 11 XIV. 


Kiv. * Metre. 


Trump! in Got s ſupreme Dominion. 8 # : 


| | 1 | 
HY Mercies, Lord, ſhall be my foo 
My Song on them Thall ever dwell ; 
7 Ages yet unborn my Tongue 
Thy never- failing Truth ſhall tell. 
. 
Lord God of Armies who can boaſt 
Of Strength or Power like thine renown'd ? 


Of ſuch a num'rous faithful Hoſt, 


As that which does thy Throne ſurround ? 4 
6 III. | 
Thou doſt the lawleſs Sea control, 
And change the Proſpect of the Deep; 
Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping Billows roll, 
Thou mak'ſt the rolling Billows ſleep. 
IV. 

For thy ſtupendous Truth and Love, 
Both Heaven and Earth juſt Praiſes owe; 
By Choirs of Angels ſung above, : 

And by aſſembled Saints below. 
V. 
. thrice happy, they who hear 
Thy ſacred Goſpel's joyful Sound; 
With Praiſes in thy Courts appear, ak 
And there are with thy Goodneſs crowred. 


XV. Lonk 


Ps ALM XV. * 
. Long Metre. 
W due to the almighty Sovereign. 


| 'Þ; 
COME loud Anthems let us ng, 
; () Loud Thanks to our almighty King; 
For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our Salvyation' A Rock we praiſe. 
I.“ 
[Into his Preſence let us haſte, 
To thank him for his Favours paſt; 
To him addreſs, in joyful Songs, ! 
The Praiſe that to 1 belongs. 
For God, the Lord, inthron'd in State, 
Is with unrival'd Glory great; 
A King ſuperior far to all 
Whom Gods the Heathen falſely call. 
IV. 
The Depths of Earth are in his Hands, 
Her ſecret Wealth at his Command ; 


The Strength of Hills that reach the Skies 
Subjected to his N lies. 


The rolling Ocean's oth Abyſs, 

By the ſame ſovereign Right is his ; 

*Tis mov'd by his almighty Hand, 

That form d, and Ax'd the ſolid Land. 

VI. 

He is our God, our Shepherd he, 

His Flock and Paſture-Sheep are we. 3 |. 

Come then, and like his Flock, draw near, 
To- day his Voice attentive hear, 


XVI. 


. . 


XVI. As the xcI. PI 1 | 


"Joy i in Gels S irene Government | 7 
ING to the Lord a new made Song; ö 

Let Earth in one aſſembled Throng, £ 

"The common Patron's Praiſe reſound. 1 


Sing to che Lord and bleſs his Name, 
From Day to Day his Praiſe proclaim, 

Who us hath with Salvation crown'd. 
[To Heathen Lands his. Fame rehearſe, 
His Wonders to the: e 1 

| | 24s ; 
He's great, and greatly to be prais'd, 
In Majeſty and Glory rais'd © 
Above all other Deities : 
For Pageantry and Idols all | 
Are they whom Gods the 3 call, 

He only rules who made the Skies. 

[With Majeſty and Honour crown'd, 
Beauty and Strength mls Throne furround. ] 

Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns, 

Whoſe Power the Univerſe ſuſtains,” 

And baniſh'd Juſtice will reſtore; 
Let therefore Heav'n new Joys confeſs, | | 
And heav'nly Mirth let Earth expres, 

Its loud Applauſe the Ocean roar. 
= [Its mute Inhabitants rejolce, 

And for _ ape find a Voice.] 


XVII. Long | 


— 


x [| 


— 


SA ot 


1 


r vll. =. 


XVII. Long — | 
The ud of God appearing in Defen 75 bis 
| A 8 
EHOVAH reigns; let all the Eds 
In his juſt Government rejoice ; - 
Let all the Iſles with ſacred Mirth, 
In his Applauſe unite their Voice. 
II. | 
Darkneſs and Clouds of awful Shade 
His dazzling Glory ſhrowd in State; 
Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, 
And fixt by his Pavilion wait. 
III. 
Devouring Fire before his Face - 
His Foes around with Vengeance ſtrook ; 
His Light'nings ſet the World on blaze, 
Earth ſaw it, and with Terror ſhook. 
- 
The proudeſt Hills his Preſence felt, 


Their Height nor Strength could Help > afford; 4 


The proudeſt Hills like Wax did rag 
In Preſence of th' almighty Lord. 

V. 
Counfounded be their impious Hoſts, 
Who make the Gods to whom 4 pray; 

All who of Pageant Idols boaſt, 
To him, ye Gods, your Worſhip Pay. 
I 


You who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 
Abhor what's ill, and Truth efteem 5 
11158 F Hell 


| | 8 26: 1 pal LM XVIII. 
He'll keep his Servants Souls entife, 
And them from wicked Hands redeem. 


e OIL Lids Metre. 
| Divine Goes adored. 

'Y Soul inſpir d with ſacred bl . 
God's holy Name for ever bleſs ; Ys 
Of all his | tn mindful prove, 

And till thy ene Then expreſs. 

"Tis he who all thy Sins forgives, - / 
And after Sick neſs makes thee ſound ; 
From Danger he thy Life retrieves, 
By him with Grace-and Mercy crown'd, 
HI. 9 
The Lord abounds with tender Love, 

And unexampled Acts of Grace; n 
His waken'd Wrath doth lowly move, 
His willing Mercy flies apace. _ | 

IV. 5 

God will not always harſhly chide, 016 Ak 

But with his Anger quickly part: 

Delights his Puniſhments to guide 

More by his Love a our Deſert, 


| As high. as Heaven i * Arch extends 
Above this little Spot of Clay: 
So much his boundleſs Grace tranſcends 
The ſmall Reſpects _ we can pay. 
Let every Creature jointly bleſs -_ 
12 "RI Lords and hau, my 5 Heart, 4 
8 


2 


— of T” F — — 2 WTO WwW@©mHmHL Hm 


2D 


PALM XIX. 7 
With grateful Joy thy Thanks expreſs, g 
And 1 in this Conſort bear thy Part. TE 
XIX. Long Metre. 
. Pſalm of FR: 
I. 


LESS God, my Soul, thou Bad dons; 

Poſſeſſeſt Empire without Bounds © ©- 
With Honour thou art crown'd; thy Throne 
Ecerdal Majeſty: e 


With Light thou hoſt thyſelf earobe, 
And Glory for a Garment take ; 3 
Heaven's Curtains ſtretch. beyond the Globes 
Thy Canopy of W 1 make. | | 
God builds on liquid Air, and 8 
His Palace Chambers in the Skies; | 
The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms 
The ſvift· wing · d wg with which he flies. 
As bright as Flame, as ſwift as Wind, v 
His Miniſters Heav'n's Palace fill, _ 
To have their ſundry Taſks align'd e 
All joy to een Jene Will. 28 
How various, Lord, thy Works are found, 
For which thy Wiſdom we adore ; 
The Earth is with thy Treaſure: crown'd, 
Till Nature's Hand 7 graſp no more. 

1 
In ain God, while he prolongs _ 
10 6 mcg Iwill chat Breath imp 


e | And 


£ 


> RS pA xx. 
And join Devotion to my os. 52 
Sincere as is in him my Joy. 


XY. - Long Metre. 


The 2 Vene and  Happinsſs of the 
. Righteous, 


| 1. bY 
RENDER Thanks t to God ee 
The Fountain of eternal Love; 
Whoſe Mercy firm thro' Ages paſt 1 
Has ſtood, and mall for ever laſt. ; 
II. - 
Who can his mighty Deeds expreſs 
Not only vaſt but numberleſs? 
What mortal Eloquence can raiſe 
His Tribute of immortal Praiſe? 
Fo Oo 
Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from thy Judgments never ſtray ; 
Who know what's right, nor only ſo, 
But dad practiſe 1 they know. 
8 may I worthy prove to ſee 
Thy Saints in full Proſperity ! 
That I the joyful Choir may join, 
And count thy rope: $ Triumph mine! 


hed , Y 


Let Iſrael's God be ever bleſt, _ © 4 

His Name eternally confeſt: 
Let all his Saints with full Accord, 

8 * loud Amens—Praiſc ye the Lord. 


[XXI. Foot 


i _- 49 0 
XXI. As the cx111. Pſalm. ; 
The Majeſty _ cee ſon f God. 
. 
E Saints 5 Servants of * Lord, 
The Triumphs of his Name record; 
His ſacred Name for ever bleſs; - 
Where-e'er the circling Sun diſplays 
His riſing Beams, or ſeting Rays, 
Due Fraiſe to bis * ame addreſs. 
| I 
God thro? the World extends his s Sway, 
The Regions of eternal Day 
But Shadows of his Glory are; 
With him whoſe Majeſty excels, 
Who made the Heav'n in which he dwells, 
Leer no created Pow'r compare, + 
III. 
Tho! *tis beneath his State to view, 

In higheſt Heav'n, what Angels do, 
Yerke to Earth vouchſafes his Care 
He takes the needy from his Cell, e 
Advancing him in Courts to dwell, 

Companion to the greateſt there. 


XXII. As the cxrviit. Pſalm. 


Praiſe-to Goa, from. the whole Creation, 
L. 
E boundleſs Realms of Joy, 175 
Exalt your Maker's Fame; 
His Praiſe your Song imploy 
Above the ſtarry Frame: | 
| C 3 Your 


And praiſe his holy Name, 


Let all. of royal Birth, 


no _ n XXII. 


Your Voices raiſe | 1 a 
.. 2: ooo 
And Seraphim, 
To ſing his Praiſe. 
1 II. 


. Thou Moon, that ruſ'ſt the Night, 


And'Sun, that guid'ſt the Day 
Ye glittering, Stars of ant, a 


To him your Homage pay: 


His Praiſe declare, 
Te Heavens above, 
And Clouds that move 
In liquid Air. 
; (ler 
Let them adore the Lord, 
By whoſe almighty Word 0 
They all from nothing fame : 
And all ſhall laſt, t 
From Changes free 3 Ra 
His firm Decree _ 
Stands ever faſt. 
IV. 


And-thoſe of humble wy , 


| And Judges of the Earth, 


Hin matenleſs Fame proclaim: 5 
Fire, Hail, and OW. | 
And miſty Air, 
And Winds chat where 
N Re bids ne blow. 


* 


GL 
_— 


P44 Xxin. 


31 
United Zeal MN eie e olg yd) 
His wond' rous Fame to raiſeem 


Whofe g lorious Name alone 1 ini 2 1 

Deſerves our endleſs Praiſ mim 

| Earth's utmoſt nds B 

His glorious Sway e 
e Sky vn: Em 1» yi Hake 


XXII. Cb Ws 
The- "OG of Gad. 


ONG asT 5 Pil biet chy Not, 
My King, my God of Love; 
M Work and Joy ſhall be the ſame 
n the bright W 5 above. 
Great is the Lord, his Pow'r unknown; 
And let his Praiſe Be greats Wy 
I'll ſing the Honours of thy Throne, 1 
Thy Works of * da 
Thy Grace ſhall dwell upon my Tongue; 1 
And while my Lips rejoice, id 
The Men that hear my ſacred: Song 
Shall Join their e Voice! 
Fathers to Sons ſhall teach thy Name, 47 
And Children learn thy Ways sz 
Ages to come thy Truth proclaim, 42 2 
v. And Nations Gy Praile. | 
1 4 
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85 Thy glorious * antient Date ip 
_ © Thine Arm of Power, thy heavenly State, 


God er. on high, but not confines 


With longing Eyes thy Creatures males: 


But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning en, 


- g f ; 1 ; : 
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V. 


Shall thro' the World be known; 


With public Splendor ſnowun. 

1 7 

The World i is manag'd by thy Hats, 
Thy Saints are-ruPd by Lore; 

And thy eternal Kingdom ſtands, 


Tho Rocks and Hills remove. 


XXIV. — ASE, 1 | 
-"{;- Goodneſs of God. 


I. 

WEET is the Mem ty of thy Grace 

My God, my heav'nly Kin 

ber Age to Age thy Righteouſls 
In Sounds of ling. Nr fo 

[ [ 


3 1 
- W's aa. 
4A 


neſs to the Skies: 
Thro' the whole Earth his 2 mie, f 
Aud every Want ſupplies. wit L 
III. 


On thee for daily Food; a 

* liberal Hand provides their Neat, L 
And fills * — with God. 

. 

How kind are thy Compaſſions, Lord! 
How ſlow. thine. Anger moves! 

"To cleer the Ie. M ba 5 

| 2 


b KN XXV. 3 
V. ng 
* with all cbeir KW 3 
Thy Power and Praiſe proclaim; | - ) 
But Saints, that taſte thy richer. TOR: 
Delight to bleſs thy Name. 


| XXV. Short W | 
7 ruſt in Cod, and his Direltion implored. 
offs © 


0 God, in ham Lav -r . 
T lift my Heart and Voice; 3 
O let me not be put to Shame, * 
Nor let my by onde 
To me thy Truth im . 
And lead me in thy 1 25 
For thou art he that 1 me . 
On thee I ey n | 
Thy Mercies, and thy . py of igrie tf 
O Lord, recall, to Mind, 85 
And graciouſly continue ſill, e 
As thou wert ever kind. +75 8b 
Rs E 
Let all my youthful Crimes 7 
Be blotted out by ther, | 
And, for thy wond'rous Goodneſs. Sake, 3 
In Mercy * 8 ENS 


- His Mercy and his. Truth, 4 

The rights ous Lord diſplays, 

In bringing wand' ring Sinners . . 

' And teaching ep: this Ways. 
„ db SD; 5 
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He thofe in Juſtice 8 
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"© And Gentile Nations jojn the Praiſe, 


a” 


1 ſi | 5 2 r 2 * 
t _— 


Who his Direction feek 3 © © 


a And in his facred Paths ſhall lead 3 


The humble and the meek. 


2 NXVL. | Common Metre, WOE 
The CN r 


LL. 70 that 5 the Lord rejoice * 
And let your Songs be new; 


* Aug che Chureh with chearful Voice, 


His later ms hep. 
The Jews, the People of bis Grete, 
Shall their Redeemer fing ; 094 002) 


While Sion owns her King. g 
Ss © one M4. 4 
The Lord takes Pleafure in the nut, 9 
Whom Sinners treat with Scorn; 155 
The Meek, that lie deſpis'd in Dutt, N 
Salvation ſhall adorn. A | 


8 Saints ſhould be 157101 in wel King, 


Eben on a dying Bed; 
And like the Souls in Glory ling, 
For God ſhall raife the Dead. 
v. 5 
When Chriſt his Judginent-Sear aſcends, = 
And bids the World appear, 
Thrones are prepar'd for all his Friends 
Who * lov d him here. ne Ee | 


Ss... — 


© 


% 


Pai XXVII. 33 
ee Cage de, 


4 Song of Praiſe... M Fe 


I. 
N God's own. \ Hooks pronounge oh Praiſe 


His Grace he there reveals 
o Heaven your Joy and Wonder raiſe, 
For there his ns On ww L 
1 IL 0 Un 
Let all your ſacred. Piions move, ” 
While you rehearſe his Deeds 3 — 45 ; 
But the great Work of "ſaving Love 
Your higheſt Praiſe exceeds. bras 10 * 
| III. in DOE 
All that have Nase Life, Jha Breath, 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt; 
Yet when my Voice expires in Death, 88 SUL, 
* Soul ENG 4 plan Wen ere” ION 20 4 


1 Es #1 k44 09 


xxVII. Common dome. | 
For the Lord J. Da Morning. 
1. 


ORD, In the Morning ik malt hear 
My Voice aſcending high 3 1 7 * 


To thee will I direct my Prop + 10 
To thee lift up _ a 

I 2 

Up to the Hills where Chriſt/is gone, hat 
To plead for-all his Saints,” £7 1 


Preſenting at his Father's Throne: pot king 
18 "Oe and our 9 . 


EL" EH 


1 N XXIX. 


— 


But to chy Houſe will I bet, 
I will frequent thy holy Court, 


Ml/[ake every path of. uy ſtrait, 


dat eat ie. ot. Mad 
4 4 "> 
7 


When to thy Works on high, 


tt. 1 
Thou; art a God before whoſe Sighe 
The Wicked ſhall not ſtand; 


Sjoners ſhall ne'er be thy Delight, 


Nor dwell at thy Right-Hand. 
IV. 


To taſte thy Mercies there: 


And worſhip in thy F ear. 
V. 


O may thy Spirit guide my Feet 


In ways of Righteouſneſs! . 


And plain before c: by: Face: 
The Men that love, and four thy Name, by 
Shall ſee their Hopes fulfill'd ;. ri 
The mighty God will compals them | 
* Favour as _ | 


XXIX. bort Metre. Y 
. Sovereignty and S. 


* 
L 0 RD, our heav'nly ing. 3 
Thy Name is all divine; 
Thy Glories round the Earth are ſpread, | 
And ofer the 45 ht ſhine. 


I raiſe my wond' ring Eye, 
And ſee the Moon compleat in Light, 
Adorn the darkſome Skies. 


. On : oY Wins 


= * 
: J 
AS 


b , 
g i „. | N 
When I ſurvey the Stars 9 11 
In all their ſnhining — ien 
Lord, what is Man, that worthleſkT hag | 
Akin 0 Duſt and Worm?! 
IV. 
Lord, What is worthleſs Man. 190 
That thou ſhould'ſt love him ſo ( 
Next to thy Angels is he plac d. port Hhiw 1 
Aud Lord of all below. 1355 2423 oy bu | 
: V. | 
Thy une crown his Head. n 0 
While Beaſts like Slaves bey, 
And Birds that cut the Air with ne” 
And Fiſh that cleave the Se 


| VI. 
How. rich hy Bounties are! DM. oft 
And wond'rous are thy Ways! >. 54 - 
Of Duſt and Worms thy Power cam raiſs 
A Monument of Praiſ M8. 


VII. | 

O Lord, our heay'nly King 
Thy Name is al diving 4: % os; 1 
Thy Glories round the Earth are re r 
wo + o'er the Heavw PING 4 O 9 

: XXX. Long Metre. le val & 

' The invifitle Creator fee: in bis W. arks.. | 
1. | 

'HE ſpacious Firmament on high, | 
| With all the blue ætherial Sky! is 1, 7 
And f pangled Heavens, a ſnining Frame, * J 
ng "_ Original 2 a ef. * © 


—— cod » 


- * 4 % 


8 - P” PSALM XXXI. 
A «1. IF 
3 The unwearied Sun, from Day to 770 
Does his Creator's Power-diſplay, 
And publiſhes to every Land 
| The Work of an hty _ 
II. a 
 - "Soon as the Ex'nitmg Shades prevail. 
The Moon takes up the wond'rous Tale 1 
And nightly to the liſt'ning Earth, VS 
Repeats the Story = her Birth, 
Wn 
= Whilſt all the Stars that round her burn, 
And all the Planets in their Turn, 
Conſitm the Tidings as they roll, N 
And 5 the Truth from Pole to Pole. 
V. 


2 What tho', in ſolemn Silence, all N 
Move round this dark terreſtrial Ball; 
What tho', nor real Voice, nor Sound, 
| Amidſt their radiant an be found: . 
fs 8 
In Reaſon's Ear qa” all rejoice, is 
And utter forth a glorious Views * 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, | 
The Hand — made us is divine. 


XXXI. As the cxfII. Pſalm. 
The Book ad Nature and Scripture. 


. (Ftame, 
\REAT- God, th' Bede well- order'd 
Declares che Glories of thy Name; 


| There thy rich Works of Wonder ſhine ; 
4 thou- 


Oe. — . ——— 


PSALM XXXI. 1 | 


A thouſand ſtarry Beauties there, 
A thouſand radiant Marks appear, 25 
Of boundleſs Power and Skill divine: 
ä 
From Night to Day, from Day to Night, 
The dawning and the dying Light, 
Lectures of heav'nly Wiſdom read 2 
With ſilent Eloquence they raiſe 
Our Thoughts to our Creatof's Praiſe, 
And neither * Language need. 
I 
Vet their divine Inſtructions run 
Far as the Journeys of the Sun, 

And every Nation knows their Voice; 
The Sun, like ſome young Bridegroom dreft, 
Breaks from the Chambers of the Eaſt, 
Rolls round, and mae the Earth rejoice. 

V 
Where e' er be ſpreads his Beams abroad 
He ſmiles, and ſpeaks his Maket God; 
All Nature joins to ſhew thy Praiſe: 
Thus God in every Creature ſhines ; 
Fair are the Book of Nature's Lines, 
But fairer is thy Book of Grace. 


- 
1 . 
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* 
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Paus. 
| S 
I love the. Volumes of thy Word; 
| What Light and Joy thoſe Leaves afford, 


To Souls benighted and diſtreſt ! 


40 | PsarmM XXXII. 3 
1 Precepts guide my doubtful. Way, 
Thy Fear forbids my Feet to ſtray, 

Thy Promiſe r my Heart to reſt. 
. the Diſcov' ries of thy Law: 
The perfect Rules of Life I draw, 

I Theſe are my Study and Delight: 

Not Honey ſo invites the Taſte, Ky 
Nor Gold, that hath the Furnace M2 

Appears ſo pteaing bo the Sight. | 

Thy Threat nings wake my flumb'ring Eyes, 
And warn me where my Danger lies; 
But tis thy bleſſed Goſpel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty Conſcience clean, 


. Converts my Soul, ſubdues my Sin, 


And gives a free Bs * Reward. 

Who knows the Errors of his Thoughts | 2 
My God, forgive my ſecret Faults 
And from preſumptuous Sins reſtrain: 
Accept my poor Attempts of Praiſe, 
That I have read thy book of Grace, 

And Book of Nature not in vain. 


XXXII. Common Metre. 
Vifetory over e Enemies. 


7 2 Whey 
X: E love thee, Lord, and we adore; 
15 Nov. is thine Arm reveal'd ; 
Thou art our Strength, our heav'nly Tower, 


Dur Bulwark and our Shield, 25 


* - 


* 


N en 
We fly to our eternal Rock, þ 
And find a ſure Defence 

His holy Name our Souls . | 
| And draw Salvation thence. 8 ö $15.30 
When God our Leader Ae Arms, 7 
What mortal Heart can bear, 
The Thunder of his loud Alarms, . 
The Light ning of. his Oe" 

IV. 


He rides upon the winged Wind, 
And Angels in Array, 


In Millions wait to know his Mind, 
And ſwift as Face obey. | 
R, * 


8 3 at his- fierce 3 
hole Armies are diſmay d; = 
His Voice, his Frown, his angry 12 = 
Strikes all their Courage dead. 1 
He forms, our Generals for the Field," ED bo 
With all their dreadful Skill 
Gives them his awful Sword to wield, 
And makes their Hearts of Steel. 
I i | 
Oft * the Lord whole Nations bleſt 
For his own Churches Sake; 
The Pow'rs that give his People Reſt, 
Shall of his Care Is | 


_ 1 4 | . x , 2 2 18 
* a "# + a 2 1 N r , * " 5 — 
| * ( 
\ N 1. 
, : 
£ « # 3 k . 2 
- A ; 
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= . * 1 


"Þ SALM” XXXIII. 


xXXXIII. Long Mette. 
Ter ang Hope in Wan 7 Mur. 
1. 2111 
OW may. wh God of Wewer ink! "Op 
Attend his People's humble $7.4 
Flank hears wlien Iſrael prays, 
And brings Dehv* 15 from on e 
oF 1 | | 
The Name of Jacob's God defends - 
Better than Shields or brazen Walls 3 
Hie, from his Sanctuary, ſends 1 2 
-- Succour and Strength when Zion calls, wr 
M : III. N Ga l 
Well be remembers all our S 
His Love exceeds the beſt Deſerts; 
His Love accepts the Sacriſce 
Of humble Souls and contfite Heart, 
1 bn 
In his Salvation is Our Hape 2 9 55 
And, in the Name of Iſrael's God, 
Our Troops ſhall lift their Banners op. | 
Our Navies 0 their Flags abroad. 
V. 
Some truſt i in Horſes train'd for W 25 
And ſome of Chariots make their Boaſt ; 3, 
Our ſureſt Expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heay*rily — 
n 
Now Fu us, "Lo: from ſlaviſn F ear, 
Now let our Hope de firm and ſtrong; 
Till thy Salvation ſhall appear, 
And w oy and Triumpn raiſe the Song. 
Wut MINE) Come 


_ 


href 


Ps atm XXX. #3 


XXXIV. Common "VE 
God our Shepherd. 
* 
HE Lord himſelf, the 99 Lord, 
Vouchſafes to bs my Gui 
"The Shepherd, by whoſe conſtant Care, 2 
My Wants are all FP. , 1 ;, 


In tender Graſs he ** me feed; MIS 
And gently there repoſe'; 7. 
Then leads me to cool Shades, and where 
Refreſhing Water ** | 
III 


He does my wand'ring Soul reclaim, © 
And, to his endleſs Praiſe, © 
Inſtruck with hutribte Zeal to walk 
In his moſt rightecus Ways. 
op 
I paſs the gloomy Vale of Death, 
From Fear and Danger free; 
For there his aiding Rod and Staff, 
Defend and 8 m_ 
In Preſence of my ſpiteful Foes, 
 _ He does my Table ſpread; 3 
He crowns my Cup with chearfal Wine, 9393 
With Oil anoints Wy Head. | 
Since God doth thus his von rous Love, 
Through all my Life extend; | 
That Life to him I' will devors.. wad 
| And in his Service'ſpend. + 
e XIXXIV. Short 


Ppsain XXXIV. 


i XXXIV. Short Metre: 
| C our Shepherd, 8 


1. | 
\HE Lord my Shepherd is : 
| 1 ſhalt be well fopply'd 12 

; Since he is mine, and I am his, 
| What can 1 want beſide ? 

br 
He leads me to the Place, 
Where heav'nly Paſture grows; 
| Where living Waters gently paſs, 
And full Salvation flows. = 

II. | 
* 3 1 5 
He doth my Soul reclaim; k 


And guides me in his own right Way, 


3 While he affords his Aid, 


For his moſt holy Name. 


I cannot yield to Fear; | 
Tho' I ſhould walk thro Dearh's s dark AN, 
My * mw me there. 
In ſpight of all my Foes, _ 
I ou doſt my Table ſpread; 8 
My Cup with Bleſſings overflows, | 
. Joy exalts my Head. | 
VI. 


The Bounties of thy Love, WY 

Shall crown my following Days; 
Nor from thy Houſe will I remove, 

Nor cealst0 ſpeak * Praiſe, 


* 


Pak XXIV. 4s 


XXX1IV. Long Metre. 
God our Shepherd. 
* | Sh 
Y Shepherd is the living Lord ; 


His Providence and holy Word, 
Become boy Safety _ my Guide,” 
In Paſtures where Salvation grows, 
He makes me feed, he makes me reſt; 
There living Water gently flows, 
And all the Food _— bleſt. 
My wand'righ Feet his Ways miſtake, 
But he reſtores my Soul to Peace 
And leads me for his Mercy's ſake 
In the fair Paths of „ eee 

V 
Tho I walk through the gloomy Vale, 
Where Death and all its Terrors are, 
My Heart and Hope ſhall never fail, 
For God my * with me there. 


Amidſt the Darkneſs and the Deeps, | 
Thou art my Comfort, thou my Stay; 
Thy Staff ſupports my feeble: Steps, 
Thy Rod directs my doubrful Way. 
. 
Surely the Mercies of the Lord, 4 
Attend his Houſhold all their Days; 
There will I dwell to hear his Word, 
To ſeek his F ace, and ſing his Praiſe. 


XXXV. com- 


Now ſhall my Wants be well ry ; 


= PuALK XXXV. 
5 XXXV. Semen Metre. 
8 Doeh with Cad. 
T: 
His ſpa avs Barthiis all the Lond's 
Tort her Fulnefs is; = 
1% Wor, 


and they that dwell therein 
By ſov' reign gk C his. at 
Fe fram'd and fix'd it in the Seas: 
And his almighty Hand, | 
| Urn inconſtant Floods, * made 
The able F ary ſtand. 
But for himſelf, this Lord of all 

One choſen Seat defign'd;;, - 
O, who ſhall to that ſacred Hill, 

Deſir d mn find ? 
The Man whoſe Hands and Heart are pure, 

Whoſe Thoughts from Pride are free; 
Who honeſt Poverty prefers, 

To gainful name, | 


This, this is he, on whom: the Lord © 
Shall ſhow'r his Bleſſings down z 
ac God his Father ſhall vouchſafe, 

Wich Righteouſneſs to crown. 
+, nu 
Sur, is the Race of Saints, by whom 
I , he ſacred Courts are trod; 
And ſuch the Proſelytes that eck 


« The Face of T Jacob God. | 1 
XXXV. Long | 


— 


© /XXXV. Long Metre. | 


Hh prepared for the Righrens 
I. 


And Men, and Worms, and Beaſts, and 


He rais'd the Building on the Seas, (Birds; 


And gave it for their Dyelling-place. | Be 
| II. 
But there's a brighter World on high, 
Thy Palace, Lord, above the Sky; 
Who ſhall aſcend. chat bleſt Abode, = 
And dwell fo near his Maker God, ? 
1 III. 
He who abhors and fears to ſin, l 
Whoſe Heart is pure, whoſe Hands are clean; 
Him ſhall the Lord with Favour bleſs, 
And perfect him in Righteouſneſss. 
IV. | 
Rejoice ye ſhining Worlds on high, 
Behold the King of Glory's nigh ; | 
Who can this King of Glory be ? 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's He. 
V. 


Ye heavenly Gates your Leaves ap 


To make the Lord, the Saviour, Way; 


Laden with Spoils of Earth and Hell, 
The Conqueror comes with God to well. 


: Rais d from the Dead, he goes before, / TY 
He opens Heav'n's eternal Door, _ | 
| To give his Saints a bleſt Abode, - 2k | 


Near their Wenne and their Gd. 
XXXVI. Firſt 


PSALNM XXXV 4 


HIS ſp acious Earth is all the Lord's) f 


. ̃ mn ] . Ron oe no nmr tw oo IIs ooo 


7" 
| FL 
XXNṼI. r en e dee 


* for d and * b 
1 * * N. * * 


on is good and 6 ug 
| F WII ho i good anduſt, To * | 
Their wand'ring Steps, te the abe * Paths | 
Of Virtue will conducts. : pl AYR Ih 
EE” 7 bon 
The humble Souls he'll — * | 
And teach the Meek Nis Way war bac b od 
Kindneſs and Truth-expreſs A 5 © 15 8 
As his Juſk: Laws obey. + 2-219 ban # f $a I | 
s by thy — IRR biden ol! 
For Mercy I entreats'- - 1 abr. 955 
Pardon my Sins; O Lord, that are | 
| Both numerous and great bo D 444046 & tl N } 
Who is that happy Man. af? 54.0% | 
; That fears the lord owe xy = Aff AT * 1 
- He'll ever lead him i 4 5408 
That he himſelf Hebe es bie = A ; 


Poſleſs'd with quiet T Wongbes, 8 
His Soul ſhall dwell e, #7 56 
1 . 


, } 1 » 


3 - His Sced ſhall after him injoy 


Proſperity: and Peace. 2 
| VI. 8 
By thoſe that fear the Lord, . 1 
His Secret's underitpod 3-7. 7: 
How he, by a ſure Covenant, 9290 


* wes do 0 . Aae, he 
of XXXVI. Second 


% Fa 


| 1 XXXVI. Y 4 | 
XXXVI. Second Part. Short Metre, 


uy Inftrufion.. 


g 21. 1 ' 
HERE ſhall the Man be found, 

That fears roffend his Gd : 

a 


t loves the Goſpel's joyful * 
And trembles at the L 


II. ; 
The Lord ſhall make him A | 
The Secrets of his Heart 4 | 
The Wonders of his Cov'nant. ſhow, 
And all his ext} 
The Dealings of his Hand, = 5 
Are Truth and Mercy still,; EY - 4 
With ſuch as to his Cov'nant ſtand, 
And love to do his Will. Ayl Ac 
1 * 
Their Souls mal dwell at Eaſe” 
Before their Maker's F acm 
Their Seed ſhall taſte the Promiſes, 
In their extenſive Arace. | 


XXXVII. 1 wee: 5 ON 
"Eg and Habe. | 


* 


/ W HEN us 1 ſeek thy FC Face, 
* 


Thou kindly doſt adviſe, 

glorious Face Pl always ſeek, 

"P TT . replies. 
D 


IL. 


— % * 41 * It 


RF; 


3 
Then hide not thou thy Face, O 2 
Nor me in Wrath reje A 
My God, and . 2 not bim, 
e gidft io oft rotect. 


. 4 7 * 8 T7” 1 
* 
0 = \ 


Tho? all my Friends and Kindred too, 


___ . Their helpleſs Charge forfake; 
6 Vet thou, whoſe Love excels them all, 
Wilt Care and Fin 72 5 
1 i 
Inſtruct me in W Paths, O Lord; 
My Ways directly guide; _ 
Leſt envious men, who watch my waa 
Should ſee me i in akide. r 


, 


"TE diſappoint my cruel Foes; 


Defeat-their ill Pefire; FT N | 
Whoſe lying Lips, and bloody Hin 


Againſt my Peace N : 
V. 
I truſted that my future Life 
Should with thy Love be crown'd, 


Or elſe my fainting Soul had funk, . s 


With Sorrow compals*d round. 
e 
God's Time with patient Faith 8. 
Who will inſpire thy Breaſt 
With inward Strength: Do thou thy kart, 
And leave to bim ne teſt. ** 


» - 
£7 14 
11 


er, 
+4 SEES? 


| _ _ 4 xv 


—— — 


— 


+ 


Sag 


Ae Nx. 


, e 2 
=P xXxXxVm Shen lee, 8 
1 252 2 Bins, & 44 + <3 
eit l et Sins 
1501010 o Oo! AP; 


BLE SE.D' Sogls . 
Whoſe oc LD 

Digg bleſt to whom e 
Imputes their Guilt 0 more. : 


They.mgoura, helm: dolles paſt, 
And keep their Hearts with Care; 
Their Lips and Lives without Deceir, | 
Shall 22 their Faith ſincere. 
Ht. 

Whike I c DP 
l felt the feſt'ring Wouad, Vn vac 
Till 1 confeſs'd Sins to thee, 200 a | 

And re dy't Pa in,, i 
© 0 A — 198 
15 dinners learn to pray; . = 
Let Saints Keep-ncar the Throne 1 7 
Our Help in Times of deep Diſtrcs, Bc Wet 
Is 3 in God alone. ant 


"I v7 


XXXIX. Common . 
Wan and e in Cad. 


E 21 bo 25 2h FIR 
H E Land of Glory i is my Lindt, | 
And my Salvation too; 5 
God is my Streng » nor will I fear, EIT 
1 bat all my Foes can do. 


£ 


There ſhall J offer eee, 


„* 5 PA XL. 
"1" 


| One Privilege my Heart deſires 3 


O grant me an Abode, 


Among the Churches of thy: ines, - 


The Tetnples of -— N 


And ſee thy Beauty till; 5 5115 5 


Shall hear thy decker of Love,” 


And there inquire: 1 Will. 


V hen- Troubles riſe, and Storms'appear, | 
There may his Children hide; 

God has a ſtrong Pavilion, where 

He makes my r an 


Now ſhall my Head be lifted high, 


- %" 
b 

; 

- 
” 


Above my Foes around'; £56 '- / 


And Songs of Joy and Victory, 


Within thy Temple und. 
XI. Common Metre. 
W. orks "of Creation and Providence. 
& © 

EI OIC E ye Righteous | in the + 
This Work belongs to you; . | 
Sing of his Name, his Ways, his Word, { „ 
Ho- holy, juſt, „* true. A 


F 5141 PA 


His 8 and bis e 
Let Heav'n and Earth proclaim; Y 


_His Works of Nature and of Grace 


Reveal his wond'rous Name. * 


PSALM =. * _— 4 
5 n * 
His Wiſdom and Almighty Word, 
The heav'nly Arches ſpread; __ 
And by the Spirit of the Lord. | 
Their ſhining Hoſts were made. 
- 1&8 IV. | 
He bid the liquid Waters flow, 
To their appointed Deep; | 
The flowing Seas their Limits know, 40 
And their own Station keep. a 
Ye Tenants of the ſpacious Earth, 
With Fear before him ſtand ; 1 
He ſpake, and Nature took its Birth, -© | if 
And reſts on his Command. ., _ - | 
He ſcorns the angry Nation's Rage, 
And breaks their vain Deſigns ; 
His Counſel ftands thro? every Age, 
And in full Glory ſhines, 
XL. As the ex Pſalm, 
. = orks of Nature and "ny 


UW tl ii J. | ) _ 
E holy Souls in God rejoice; ©” 
Your Maker's Praiſe becomes your Voice; 
Great is Four Theme, your Songs be new; 
Sing of his Name, his Words, his Ways, 
His Works of Nature, and of Grace, 
How wiſe and holy, juſt and true 
„ D 3 4 3 15 £0 | 


4 | Psd NIA. L 
: of br d4þ0:) ! £07992 07 15: 
Juſtice and Truth he vet lovesy-007 1 
And the whole Earth his Goodneſs proves, - 
His Word the heaventy Arches ſpread : | 
How wide they {hide from North ro South! | 
And by the Spirit f hie Mouth! 
Were all the * 6 "4 made. 
He gathers the wide How ing Seas, 
Thoſe watry Treaſures know their Place,/ 
In the vaſt Storehouſe of the Deep: 
3 He ſpake, and gave/all Nature Birth, © 
And Fires, and Seas, and Heaven, ane Earth, | 
His Terlan PANE | 
Let Mortals wemble; and adore g 
A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs Pow- r, 
Nor dare indulge their feeble 1 | 
Vainare yourThoughts, andweak yourEiunds, 


But his eternal Coùnſel ſtands H n 
And rules che Yared from Ageto Age. a 
HISGTIIEW 17 


— 


XII. Long Metre * | 
God's Care of. the Saints. 8 


I. 
OR, I wilt blefs-thee all my pn 
Thy Praiſe ſnalldwell . 
My Soul ſhall glory in thy Grace, 
While Saints reyoice 1 hear the 1 

e ine 
Come, wogbls the: Lord with me, 
Woe, let us all exalt ** Name Y 


— 


3 | ſought 


Iva uk 1 e 10 


I fought th* eternal God, and 
Has not 50 my, 19 


] told . all my ſecret. = RN INST 
My ſecret Groamyng reach'd. his Bars, H 
He gave my inward, Pains Relief, 
And calm d the N of my cars. 

. 
To him the Poor lift up their Eyes, 
Their Faces feel the how: aly. Shine x. . 
A Beam of Meccies. from the Skies, 


Fills them with * and Joy divine... 
His holy Angels pitch their Tents 


Around the Men that ſerve the Looks. .- PEE 


O fear, and love him, all his Saints, 
Taſte of his Grace, 70 truſt his Word. 


The wild young TO pinch'd with Pain, 


And Hunger, roar thro' all the Wood 
But none ſhall ſeek the Lord in van, 
Nor want Supplies of real Gaod, . 


XIII. Common Metre. 
Peace and Holineſs, 
I. 


OM E, Children, learn to ſear the Ef. 


And that your Days be 5 

Let not a falſe or Tiretul 16 19 Tr 
Be found upon * Tongue. TI 

| yo from Miſchief; 2 * ws 

urſue the works of Peace . 

4 


5 Wy 


- 
" —Y — ——_— — — 


36 NA ha | 
So ſhall the Lord your ways approve; 

And ſet your — Eaſe. 
| His Eyes awake to guard the Juſt, 

His Ears attend their Cry ; 
When broken Spirits dwell in Duſt, 
OE ONT TA 
8 Im 

What tho” the Sorrows here they taſte, | 
Are ſharp and tedious too; 

The Lord who ſaves them all at laſt, 

Is their Supporter now. © 

h V. 

Evil {hall ſmite the Wicked d, 
But God ſecures his ow. n; A) bot 

Prevents the Miſchief when they tte; 


Or-heals the broken Bone. 4 | 
VI. | 7 175 
Wen Deſolation Tike a Fa: 


O'er the proud Sinner rolls ' 
Saints find'a Refuge in their Goa, * e 
For he redeem d their Souls, FY r 1 | 


n M XLII. rr Metre, ; 
The Boing and Attributes of Cod. 


\ | 
\ LORD, hy Mercy; my ſure 7% | 

Above the heav*nly Orb aſcends; ©. 

- Thy ſacred Truth's unmeaſur'd Scope, 


Beyond the W Sky extends! 


Thy Juſtice like the Wilt remains 3 
Unfathom'd Depths thy Judgments ſhe: 
0 1 y 


„„ a = _ K 
* * 7 * X : "IP py 5 a * 
- „ 
— - 
. 


e Bp 


e Thy Prog pldofiſtaing;ad. o 
. The whole . Ban 
„ | 
Since of eſs a Portale, = 


With what, 


Thy ſhele'ring;M Wgs theirRefage make?” E300 | 
And Saints gt Hrotẽctiun truſt:- i 
. 


Such Gueſts ſhall gc hy Cohrts be led 
To banquet en+thyEkovEarepalty,,7/ 

And drink, as from a amm ktelart“ 5 =_ 
Of Joys that Do fats 2 ©, - 2 


With thee: the Sunne es "Life reriiain, 
Thy Preſence is eternal Dar: 
O, let thy Saints thy Favour gain, git | 
To upright Hearts thy Truth e — 1 


XLIII. Long Metre. | | 
The Perfellion and Providence of Gol. 
* : 

16H ina e held ad 

Thy Goodneſs in full Glory ſhines; 
Thy" Fruth'Thaf break thro* every Cloud, 
That vails and darkens thy Deine” 

; IE 

For ever h thy Juſtice ſtands, Ot 
As Mountains their Foundations keep; * 
Wiſe are the Wonders of thy Hands, 
Thy Judgments. are a: «eighty Deeprnp of 


Toy Providence is — and large, WT 
2 dort man and beaſt thy Bounty hate; 
; We 5 The 


58 neee e | 
The whole Gebe lextyCtiiags, Meſs 
Byt Saints are * iPod Dry 
: 
My God, how excellens thy Grace; * . 
Whence all our Lope and Co ! 
The Sons chf Adam an Dilvelsw book vr 
Fly to the Shadow of - da lade 


From the * ene 3¹i- 
We ſhall be fed With fWeet ! $12 b 
There Mercy like a River Rs, 
And brings Salvation * Taſte. uf. 

Y 

Life, like à Fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the Pieſence of eee 

And in thy Light our Souls:Malt ſes 
Tbe Glories promis'd in thy Word. 01 


XIIV. Hirſt Part. Common Metre. 
Tho Rewards of the e and the Wicked 


( 3 | I; 
P W H X Gould L urn my: Soul, and fret 
To ſee the Wicked riſe? 
Or envy Sinners waxing ee 1 
| By Violence and Lies? 2 T. 
II. 


As flow' ry Graſs cut down at Noos. 
Hefore the Ey ning fades, 2 r bbs n/ a 
So ſhal} their lage, enn ſoon 


II. 
Then "A me Oe: the Lord my n a 
- Ang ow all zhaz's Good; 3 * 


—— HA” Pu Ar x ¶ P 
1 4 4 


So ſhall I, dwell among the Joſt, 3 
And he'll. provide 92 Food... wary 27 


Ito my God my Ways commit, 
And chearful wait his Will 
Thy Hand, e OY: he l bes. 

Shall my Deſires WA * 


Mine Innocence ſhalt . diſplay, 
And make thy Judgments down, 
Fair as the Lig of dawning Day, g 
And glorious as _ Noon. 1 

I. | 

The Meek at laſt the Earth poſſeſs, "Wes l | 
And are the Heirs of Hevn - 
True Riches, with abundant R 
To humble Souls are FP: WT. 4 


of 7 e USE. 
DYES > VII. 778 1 
I Reſt in the Lord, and keep his Wa, 1 
| Nor let your Anger riſe, 1 
' WW Tho? Providence ſhould long detays. | 
| To puniſh babe Wee. 
VIII. 11 
Let Sinners join to break your Peace, 
And plot, and rage, and foam; 
The Lord derides them, for he ſees 
Their Day of de 99h come. 
Wi. | 
They. have dran out the threat'ning tend, 
80 Have dent the murd'rous Bow, _ 
0 


Ms A © | _— 3 
WM To ſlay the Men that fear the Lord, 2 bx 
| An bring the Right ou low. — 
= 1 
| | My God ſhall break they Bows, and! burn. 
| „ Ter perſecuring Darts; 5 : W 
& Shall their own Swords againt hm turn, 
ll And Pain furprize their Hearts. 


XLIV. Second bert Com mon Metre. 


rin tit 


The Wa. nd e of -tht Ata * the 


e 745 


1 


* 


# ** i 


ho*they ſhould fall, 25575 By 7 


— 
tn Bl — — 4 s . ng 4 7 cans WI my 
y * N 


Thy Hand e fall. 
Wl The Lord delights to ſee their Ways, 
ff Their Virtue he approves ; 
wo | Hg ne'er deprive them of his Grace, 
2 | Nor leave the Man hart ie Y 
12 | HEATERS bens 7-9 >; 
WE The bevel Heritage u hates, ©; 
1 Their Portion and their Home; > wor. 
| | He feeds them now, and makes them Heir | 


Of Bleſſings long ge come. ene 
4 Wait on the Ti6Hd; ye IN er lle, 
= Nor fear when Tyrants frown ; 

Ye ſhall confeſs their Pride was vain, 
* When NN n wy md 21 


PA Us. 


o an 1 Fe 950 Si Nell © Y 
| Ol c 85 uiid 


haugbey gie 2 OE 5% | 
% by, 0 2 T _ 


ot fearing. Man 
4 n W fe fahr end green, , 
Net BAuA 


"Sprea ag 8 


And lo, he yaniſh'd. from the Ground, 11 | 
eſtroy d by Hands unſcenn | 
Nor — nor Branch, nor Leaf was found | 
Where all ——_ 6: hath been. 

[ y 1 
But, mark. the Man df Righteouſne Tt 
His ſeveral Steps attend © + $4 
True Pleafure runs thro” all his W * 
And peaceful is his End. \ brogy 292 


io Nc hae . 1 x 
In, a Time of ee, 2 
J. — _= 
Vo D of my Life, look: gently down, N 
Behold the Pains I feel; 2 
But I am dumb before thy Throne, 5 
Nor dare diſpute koh Will. 84 4i5HT 
* 4H 115 1 2033 L | 
| Diſeaſes are thy Servants,” Lord, 1 7 
They come at thy Commandz 
I'll not attempt a murmuring Word 
W thy chalt ding Hand. No 
1 III. ' 91105 2 31 1 
| Yet I may plead: with humble Fo 
z. Remove thy — Rebukes; 2x. 
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1 - Briar LM. XLVI. 


| Cruſk', as a Moth; deneath thy Hand, 


ol 
„ 
. e eee eee ee Ü . EE I EC e 
— — 200 OI 2 — - — — 2 Py — ” — 
1 N 4 
* . 4 = J 
4 . , 1 as d . 


May 1 be well prep 


But if my Life ere a eee 


Man is but Vanity and Duſt, 


My * con ſumes, my Spirit dies, : 
Thro' thy repeated * 
I 


We moulder to the Duſt; 
Our feeble!Pow'rs can nee withſtand, 
And all our Beaut 's toft. 27: * 


I'm but a Scontrerdalas)c: We * br ff 
As all my Fathers weren: 
od ip 0 on : +3 
When I thy Lane des hear, "i | 
V | 


Thy Praiſe ſhall be my Buſineſs fill, 
And I'll declare thy Lodz. 


+ -KÞVL - Cn Metre. 1 
The Vanity of Man as * 
I. 


EAcH me the Meaſure of my Days, 
Thou Maker of my Frame 
I wouꝰd ſurvey Life's narrow Space, 
And learn how Ws; am. * 
A Span is all that we can boaſt, | 
An Inch or two-of Time: 


In all his 1 4x11 + vo 
mw 
See the vain Race of Mortals move, 


Like Shadows O er che Plain, n 
W 9 They 


— 


Eee XLVII. 6 

ge and ſtrive, deſire and ove, | 

But "at f the Naiſe i * 4 

Some walk id Honour's gaudy Show, 
Some dig for golden Ore, 

They toil for Heirs, they know not os, 
And ſtrait-are ſeen no more. 


V. | . 

What ſhould 1 * or wait for then, 3 
From Creatures, Earth, and Duſt ?- -M 
They make our Expectations 2 L 155904 1 

And diſappoint _ als e 1 
Now I forbid my carnal Hope, 
My fond Deſires recall1- 1 
I give my mortal Int'reſt up, e | 
| And make my God my all. © Rind Ts | 


XLVII. Byf Part. Long . | 
Safety and Triumph * Nattana] Deſolations. il 


OD is the . of his Saifirs, | 4 
When Storms of ſharp 3 3 
Ee we can offer our e ee 1 
Behold him preſent 7 his Aid. 5 50 | 
5 } 
Lat Mountains from their Sears be hurl'd | 
Down to the Deep, and buried there; 
Convulſtons ſhake the folid World. 
Our Faith ſhall gever yield to fear. 
III. PN 
Loud may.the.troubPd Ocean rar, 
In IG Peace our Souls abide, ' 
While = 
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5 15 He makes the Noiſe of B Baule ceaſe 3 
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64 PSAUNM XLVII. 
While every Nation, every Shore 
Trembles, and e ſyclling Tide. 


le Flex. . x? 
9. 2.75 8 


e 5 


FU - 


There is a Stream,, whoſe, ek 
- Supplies the Wi of ,1 our. 


Life, Love, and 155655 
And wat' ring out a 


ee ode. DAL $a i 


That ſacred Stream, =, holy Word. 
Thar all our raging Fear controuls; | - 
Sweet Peace thy Fromiſes aftord, - - _ 


And give nes TR e Souls. 
Sion injoys her GA, s L e-, 


a. 


Secure againſt a threat' ning Hour; We? 
Nor can her firm Foundations move. 


. Built on his Truth, and arm d with "Paw T. 


XLVI. Second Part. Metre. 
adi Ged's Protefiion of bis Church. 
Tt, 


E Sion in her King re oice, 
Tho' Tyrants rage. and . 
He utters bis almighty Voice. 


The Nations melt, the Tumult dies. 
II. t 


The Lord af old for Jacob fought, _ 
And Jacob's God is ſtill our Aid; * 


Behold the Works his Hand has wrought, 
What Deſolations be 1 made. A 


From Sea to "Di through all the Shores, 
When 


* 


Pzarm Ny. 6 


When from on high his Thuader roars, . 
He awes the PRA... n to Peace. 
He breaks the Bow, mY cuts. the Sp 
Chariots he burns with heav ”aly © le "KAT 
Keep Silekce all t the Earth, 26g hear 

The Sound and * of his Name. 


6 Be ſtill; and W 8 chat Tam God. 2 
te I'll be exalted et the Lands; . 4 


« 1 will be Kc and fear'd abroad, ._ | 


* 


« But ſtill my THfbge in Sion ſtands. EY 1 


J. 
O Lord of Hoſts, almighty King. b 
While we ſo near thy Preſence dwell, . 1 *. | 
Our Faith*ſhall fir e and ing n 
Defiance to the Gates of Hell. 
< Fr 7 17 


XIII. Common Ment, 7 
Gr aſcending and reigning. 5 
* 
0 FOR” a Shout o Vene 19 r 4 
To God the ſov'reign King! WA. 
Let ev'ty Land their Tongues i imploy 
And hymns of M apa . 
| [ g 
WW Jeſus our Long aſcends on high; 4 
His heav'nl 7 Guards around. 2 
Attend him riling thro” the SK y, 
With Trumpets joyful Sound. f 
1 PE | 5 
While Angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 
Let Mortals learn their Strains; 


Let 1 


—— $4 


nn. 
Let all the Earth his Honours bow... 
| Oer all the Earth he reigns. 
Rehearſe his Praiſe with Awe proves... 
Let Knowledge lead the Song 
Nor mock him with/a ND WO *þ uf 
Upon a thoughtlefs Tongue: 
Va 


In Iſrael ſtood his ancient Pee i, 
He lov*d that choſen Race; 

But now he calls the World his owns. 

And Heathens 24 Grace. ex 

The Britiſh Iflands are the Lord's; | 
There Abraham's God is known; 

While Pow'rs and Princes, Sbields and Swords, 
Submit before his Throne. 2 F 


XLIX. Short Metre. er 
The Honour and Safety. fie Notion, J 
I. 


1 
| 3 8. is the . 
And let his Praiſe be great; 
4 He makes his Churches his Abode, 
us moſt n 
| Gn 
Theſe Temples of his Grace,, T1 
How beautiful they ſtand? i a 
The Honours of our native 1 1 
And D of our Land. 4 
. 
In Sion God Wein et M44; \ 
A Refuge in Diftrefs ; 
« 3.443 *$34-BE ww B74 How 


* 


W 


Pen 1 


How dee has his Salvation ſhone 
Through all her An ene 

When Kings againſt her join'd, 
And ſaw the Lord was there, 

In wild Confuſion: of the Mind 2 gore 
They fled with Sully Fear. B 


When Navies, tall wh 2 roud, 
Attempt to ſpoil our Peace, 

He ſends his Tempeſt roaring loud, 
And ſinks EIS . 

Oft have our Fathers told, 
Our Eyes have often — 

How well our God ſecures the Fold, 
Where his own "It have been. 

Ia ev'ry new Diſtreſs, 
We'll to his Houſe repair 

We'll think upon his ut na LB] Grace, 2 
And ſeek Deliv* rance there, F: 


L. Hut Part. Common Metre. 
| The final e 


HE Lord, the 1 before his Throne. 
Bids the whole Earth draw nig; 


e Nations near the riſing Sun, | 
191 near the weſtern Sky. F 
II. | 
No more ſhall bold Blaſphemers ar. 
2 Judgment will ne er begin; 3 
ZI 


.  - + 4s 


4 Heav*®n from above his Call ſpall hear, 


Your Faith and Works er to Light] 


And Heav'n adore my Grace. 


> He calls the Nations to _—_ 


No more abuſe his long Delay, 
\ To Impudence and Sin. + 
ye 

Thron'd on a Cloud our Lord ſhall come, 
Bright Flames prepare his Way. 

Thunder and Darkneſs, Eire and Storm, 
Lend on the "2 Day! | 

1 


* 
& - 


Attending Angels come 
And Earth and Hell ſhall know and fear, . 
His Juſtice OT Doom. . 


But come ye Friends of Righteoynes, 

(Proclaims our bleſſed Lord)! - | 

And riſe with Friumph to poſſel,, , Tg 

The Kingdom Love prepar d. 
3 


Shall make the World confeſs, 
My Sentence of Reward is right, 


10 


: L. Selond Part. * Comthon Me 
e condemned. 105 * 


W. aner aden ment ſhall deſcend, 


And Saints Tarr and their Lord, 
And hear his awful Word. | [ 
Not for-the Want of Bullocks _ 
es: I the World reprove - 


4 
% 


PS ALM LI. 69 
Altars and Rites, and Forms e vain, 2 
Without the F etal Love. | 

And what have Hypocrites to do, 
To bring their Sacrifiee??7 | 
They call my Sratültes jut urid due, 1 
But deal in Theſt and Lies. 
IV. 5 
Could you aapbet to ſcape my Sight, 
And ſin without xs ys on * 


But L hall bring your Crichts 10 e 
With Anguiſn = oe. Soul. 


Conlidery) ai the Lord, 
Before his Wrath appear; 

If once you fall beneath his Sang, 
There s no Deſiw'rer there. 90. 


by L Long Mette. 
Th? repenling Suppliaunt. 


) 7 THOU that hear'ft vi on: 
Tho; all my Crimes before thee lie, 
1 Wl Behold them not with angry Look, 
ut blot their Mem” ry from he Book. 
II. 1 
Grate, my Nature pure within, by 15 
2 form my Soul averſe to Sin ; 32 N 
t thy good Spirit, ne er depart, © 
Nor hide thy Preſence from my e 
5 III. 5 
1 cannot live withoiit thy Light, 


Caſt o out and baniſh'd from thy Sight ; 


1, 
234 #2 


Thy | 


i 
: 
* 


. . 
| Thy holy Joys, my God, reſtore, 2 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

IV. 
Tho' I have griev'd thy Spirit, ta” 
His Help and. Comfort till afford; 
And let a Wretch come near thy Throne, 
To plead the Promiſe of thy Son. 
V. 
A broken Heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the Sacrifice I bring 
The God of Grace will ne'er diſpiſe, | 
A broken Heart for 425 : | 
My Soul lies bümbled z in the "Dutt; © \ 
And owns thy dreadful Sentence 150; 
Look down, 0 Lord, with pitying Eye, 
And fave the Soul condemn to die! 
| 1 
Firſt Part. Comic. Metre. | 
e 


op, I would 5 3 fre Dif, 

And Guilt CE thine Eyes; 

» Againſt thy Laws, againſt thy. eig 
= How high. my 7” 253 ariſe ! ©; © 

x 1 fem the Stock of Adam came, WF 64.) 

> Jo ſenſual Good inclin'd ;- 1 

Strong flows the Tide to dec os. U 

An weak thy oppobng Mind, 


| Cleanſe me, 0 Tard, and chear my S0. 
With thy forgiving Love! 
| O mak 


» 
4 _—_ 


* 
4 
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4 
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Pain Il, H bh 71 
O ak my broken Spirit pb EY * 
And bid my Pains remove ! * 
e 
Let not thy Spirit quite depart, " 

Nor drive me from thy Face; TAG 
Create anew my ſenſual Heart. | 
And fill it with e 2 11 = 
- Then will I make thy Merey known, | it 5 : | 

Before the Sons of Men; —_ 
Backlliders mall a addreſs id Throne. = 
And turn to God. Again To RT: 'Z _— 


LI. Second Pleg, onen Metre. hs - 


'-  Repemtance and Faith i nor og 
N * | 
1 600 of Mercy hex ay Cl 
= = And all my Guilt ere! lick 
Break down this ſeparating Wall, 

That bars me from thy Love. "£1 
Give me the Preſence of thy Graces. 

Then my rejoicing; Tongue 
Shall - gue aloud thy Las nl 705 "= 

And make thy Praiſe my Song. 1 

e er en 

No Blood of Goats, nor Heifers dan. re. 

Could moral Guilt atone; © + 4 | 41 
The Grace of God, in Chriſt, ape * 

. True Penitents alone. a 
IV. 1. A. . 200 
A Saul oppreſt with Sins: Deſert, 

han Go God will ne'er deſpiſe; 


w_ 
"Ag 


* 
* 


| 72 12 PSALM LIL 
A humble Gran a broken Hears, ; 
Is our beſt Sacrifi + Wow SEED 


LII. Sbort Mare: 
Daily Devotion ae 
h © 35-3 0 Ar 
ET Sinners take their Courſe, _ © 
And chuſe the road to Death; 
But in the Worſhip of my God, 
Tu ſpend J Breath. 
| M. Thoughts addreſs his Throne, 9 
hen Morning brings the Light; 
1 ſeek his Beling er z Noon, pin? 
And pay 1 * Night, |. 85 
| 1 | 
Fhou wil regard my Cries, EZ: | 
= T0 my ene 
While Sinners periſh in E l 
Beneath thy angry” Rod. ho 
IV. 


& . . 


Becauſe they dwell at Eaſe, . 
And no ſad Changes feel, 
They neither fear, nor truſt th Name, -, | 
Nor learn to do hy whe * 
V. F241 p 
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But I, wich all my Cite, 9 
Will lean upon the-Lord ; 
- Ill caſt my Burdens on his Arm, 
- And reſt upon = Word. 
e — ps 
His Arm ſhall well ln, | 
The — of his Love 5 


313 


FPSAL N IIII. 18 


The Groundia un which their Safety ſands, | K 
No earthly Pow'r can move. 


LI: Long Metre. | 
Truf and Hope inthe id rs Providence. 8 


I. 
\H'Y Merzy, Lord, to me extend, 9 
On thy Protgction I depend? 15 
And to thy Wing for Shelter haſtez- 25 A 7 2 
Till this g 8 aſs h 
To thy Tribu! al | N vo. | lk. * 5 


Thou To reign 8 0 God molt bit digt | 
Who wonders hall cer tec, A 7 75 f 


And wilt not * | 
| II "LM 
Be thou, O God, exalted hight Hoch we | 
And as thy Glory fills che Sky {571 51 7 - 8 
So let it x on Earth diſplay dd. 9 
Till chou art here, as there obey'd, ; 
TY; -- 0 
O God, my Heart is fix d, 'tis bent, ' 
Its thankful Tribute to preſent "TS. 1 
And with my Heart, my Voice I'll relle, 
To thee, my God, in longs of Praiſe. 2.4 


V. 
Awake my Glory, Harp and Luck: Ys da;tt-: 
No longer let your Strings be mute; 
And I, my tuneful Part to take, 5 22 
Will — 1 the 9 Dawn W 15 1 PIE 

W 5 
Thy Praiſes, Lord, 1e e 
To all the e lining Nations round; 


N E | i 


4 4 

_ 

1 

1 { 

| 

19 

1 

| 

| 

U 

| 
9 
{hi 


> 


He ſends his Angel ſage the Sy, 
Be thou exalted, O my God, 


And Land to- _ 2 Woanders tell. 

. My Heart is = . eee 

Awake my Tongue, to ſound his Praiſe, 
My Tongue, the ** of my Frame. 


And reaches to the utmoſt Sky ; 


W. - 
Mo am 


13 
Thy Mercy big det Fees tr ende 

1 ar 
Thy Truth bey e Dt e Dag 
a ee e pie OR 


Pak 1.1 


: er 9 8 Vor e. Gs 
* God, in hem ut al} the, Sprig 
Of botindies' Love e | 
Ke e A 
Till the — Sos, fo? 1M 
Upto the Heav'ns E ſend wp! x, vl fp 1 
| Tie Loddwilt niy Heftes perform! We b 


And eee e. 
* 00 * 


Above the Heavns where Angels duet}; © 
Thy Pow'r on Earth be known abroad, 


Immortal Hanours to thy Name 


High o'er the Tank bis deren reigns, | 


His Truth to endleſs Years: femaing, 
When lower Warlds diſſdlve and di. 
. "Way 

Be thou exalted, O my Gd. 
rr the Heav' ns. where Angels. dwell ; 


* 


PSA i LW. FLA » TK: 


Thy Paw's on Earth be known. abroad, 2 
Ant Land to Land! thy Wonders dell. 9 
| EM I. 8 
=_ LIV. Long Metre. TOR ho Y 
Faith in the Power and Grace of God. 4 
I. „ 
1 Sd herbe is God alanes, 5 34 7 
My Rock and Refuge is his Throue | 
In all my. Fears, ia, all my Straits, | 
My Soul on * N waits. 
Truſt him, ye- Saints, r 8 
Pour out your ee e his Face; 
When Helpers: 11: and: Foes: ms | 4 
God is our all-Tuffiaiend Aid. | WO 
III. Be FE. 
Falſe are the Men oß high 8 N 
The baſer Sort ave Vanftyß;ñ * 
Laid in the Balgnce both appears 
Light as a Puff of empty Ain. 
IV. 5 0 
Make not increafing-Goldyy eus Tru, en 
Nor ſer. your Hearts on glitt' ring Duſt; uf 
hy will yeu graſp the fleeting Smoke, 
\nd not believe what God! has ee B 


V. 


Once has hig: awful Vice. declar'd; | 

Once and again my Ears: have: Wow 

All Powerds His eveunal Due, 

He muſt be fear d and 7 tog. 
1 

or ſov'reign. Pow'r' reigns not alone, 

race is a Partger off the Flxone We 


E 2 | Thy 


1 7 
= 


— 


” - 
ä -” _—_ nm__— wa ow 
— — 


Thy Grace ad Tultice; 0 Lord,” 
Shall well divide — N 


| My thirſty Spirit faints away, Ne 5 


Long for.a cooling Stream at land, 1 


| III. 
res e % c a. 1 


My God, repeat that heay*nly Hon, ith 
That Viſion ſo divine. W. 


* 5 Au tv. 


N Moray * a Lords Day. 
I. 


SARLY, my:Gad, without P. clay, t) 
I haſte to ſeek thy Face; fr ig) 


4 


Without thy chearing Grace. 1050 


II. 
80 Pilgrims on the eorching Sang, 140 
Beneath a burning Sky, 90 | 


And they muſt drink or die. Oo x: 


Thro' all thy T 75 570 ſhine; 


1 
4 1 
2 


IV. ; 
Not all the Bleſſings of a Feaſt 9 To Ih 0 
Can pleaſe my Soul ſo welll 110 


As when thy richer Grace ! ae, 
Andi in thy Preſence duell. 00 
V. | 
Not Life itſelf, with all her Toys, © \ 
Can my beſt Paſſions move, 
Or raiſe 10 high my chearful Vice, 
As thy that. . Love. | 


Thus till my laſt expiring Day,” 
yl ble my God and Ling; 


. P3auut Lv. 5 7 
Thus wil L lift my Hands $6; ern. * ; 
And tune my Lips to ling. 


LV. Long Metre, | 
PE} of 1 Foy than. Life. * 


\REAT God, lle my humble Claim, 


Thou art my. Hope, my Joy." my "Reſt; 
The Glories that compoſe thy Name 57 7 


Stand all ingag. 5 3 me bleſt,. 


11 


Thou Great and Good, hw Fo dad wit, 
Thou art my Father and 1 5 od; 


And 1 am thine by ſacted Ties, 
Thy Son, thy em; bought with Blo6d. 


Wich Heart and Eyes ani lifred ande, 
For thee I long, to thee I lor 
As Travellers in thirſty Lande, mo eee 
Pant for che * Water brook. 
With early Feet I love t ap Apoll: ol 
Among thy Saints, and ſeek 50 F "oY 28 
Oft have I ſeen thy Glory there. 
And felt the Pow'r of ſov'reign Grace. 
V. 

My Life itſelf: without thy Love 
No md e Gadd andy? >! > ! 
'Twould hut a tireſome Burden ag 29 
If I were baniſh'd 7 the Lord.” WINE» 

3 0 
PII life my Hands, Pll raiſe my Voick, $1 
um 1 have Breath to pray or praiſe; ' 


. This 


Tit 


_ Palm TV. 


This Work ſhall makes my cart rejoive, 


And * the Remnant of my Duys. 


Ates Short . 
Den 


* my Wange 


Y God, 


W, Jet my early Cries prevail, 
Ta taſte U e 


Within thy: by. FEY HOP 

| I long to find any Place iz: 570.1911 
Thy Pow” r and Glory . 
And feel * ur Grace. 
For L Ade alben the F 


This Joy 20 call chee mine 3 ; v1 


No reh{h can afford : 


No Joy can be eampar*d wirh this, | 


Jo lerve and pleaſe the Ln. 
r 


To thee Pll litany Hands. . 
And ꝓ raiſe cher alle Lie UK ith 

Not 1 rich Dainties of a Feuſt 
Such Food ä 24% 


Since thou haſt been my tie] b. 
I 0o thee my Spirit flies, 
And on thy watchful Providence, | 
My chearful * 


The ſhadow of 4 Wings, 
My Soul in ſafety Korp: 


211 1 5 1 


fol- 


| Abundant Food the Valleys yields ''/ 
E 4 


ent LVI. 


1 follow hard ry Father ads, 


And he eue gry 
INV. Logg Metre. 


Di vine „ Providadice Mid in its 1 orks. 


. 4 


In Godof aur Salvudon bears 
T The Groans of Zion mixt withs Kea ; 


when he comes with kind Deſigns,” 


Thro' all the Way his Terror ſhines. 


II. 


He bids the noiſy Tent fic 59 


He calms the raging Orowds'to Gvace, 
When a tumultuous Nation taves, © 


| Wild as the Wind, and loud us Waves 


* 


Behold, his Enligns\fweepubeSky# | 1! 


New Comets —.— und Light e ; 

The Heathen:Lands, — ſwift — 

From the bright Horrors turn cher Eyes. 
IV. 


Seaſons and Times ey kits Voice; 
The Evening and the Mor rejoice 


To ſee the Earth made luft wich Shower, 


Laden with Fruit and dreſt in Flowers. 
V. 

'Tis from his wat'ry Stores enchign, 

He gives the thirſty G rom — ö 4 

He walks upon the Quuds, * 


Doth his enriching 2 9 I 
The Delart e EP * Field. 


The 


, — 


"= PSAEN LVI. 
The Valleys ſhout with cheatful Voice, 
And eee Joys. 


Thy Works as 8 Pow!r divine, 
O'er every Field thy Glories ſbine: 
'Thro' every Month thy Gifts appear; 
Great God, thy Goodnels.cromnethe Year. 


. LVL; Mt rſt Part... Common Metre. 


00 . ene N 
I. 
R AIS E Waits in Sion, Lord ” 
| There ſhall our Vows be paid; 
Thou haſt an Ear hen Sinners prays 
All -Fleſh ſhall ſeek-thine Aid. 
bu, 1 I 
Lord, our Iniquities/prevail, + . 
But pardoning Grace is thine; / 
And thou wilt grant us Pow'r and Skill 1 
10 conquer ev Ty: Sin. ind. 4 
EB 

Bleſs'd are the Men whom thou wilt chuſe 8 
Io bring them near thy Face; 

Give them a dwelling in thine Houſe, FF" 

Io feaſt upon thy Grace. 

| IV. 
In anſwering what thy Church requeſts, I T 
Thy Truth and Terror ſhine, | 

And Works of dreadful — W. 


E ulfil thy kind r 
V. 
Thus ſhall the wond'ring Nations lee, Th 
The Lord is good and jult ; 4 4 
| ſ h 


PSAI M I UI. : = 81 
And diſtant Iſlands fly to thee, 
And make thy Natne their Truſt. 
VI. 


They dread thy Slice ring Tokens, Lord, 
When Sighs in Hèab n appear; 

But they mall learn thy holy Word, 

And love as welb as fer. 


LVI. Second Part. Common Metre. 
Divine Bounty crowns the Year. 
Ns by thy Strength the Mountains ſtand, 
God of eternal Power, ' © 
The Sea grows calm at thy Command, 


P » : 


And Tempeſts ceaſe to roar. 
II. :*: 
The Morning - Light and Evening: Shade 
Succeſſive Comforts bring 


Thy plenteous Fruits make Harveſt glad, 
Thy Flowers adorn the Spring. 
III. 
Seaſpns, and Times, and Moons; and W 
Heav'n, Earth, and Air are thinee 
When Clouds diſtil in fruitful Showers, + 
The Author is divine. | 
> AG | 
Thoſe wand'ring Ciſterns in the Sky, 
Born by the Winds around, 
With wat'ry Treaſures well 2 
The Furrows of the Ground. 
V. 
The thirſty Ridges drink their Fill, 
And Ranks of Corn appear 


al E 5 Thy 


82 PSAUTZ M LVI. 
Thy Ways abound with Bleflings: a 
Thy yt, 4 the Vear. 


LVI. Thir, Part, 


IAA 


The. Bugs + 2 


0 0 D is * 3 Ng ily King, 
Who makes the Earth his Care; 


Vities the Paſtures ev'ry Spring, _ 
And INE appear. © Wr * 


Tbe Clouds, like Rip eevs on FRY 
Pour out at thy Command 

Their wat'ry Bleſſings from the Sky, 

— To chear * Land. ; by 172 
The ſoſten'd Ridges of the Field 
Permit the Corn to ſpring: 

The Vallies rich Proviſion yield, 

And the poor * ling. 


The little Hills on ev'ry Side 
Rejoice at falling Show . EO 
The Meadows dreſs'd in all their Pride 
Perfume the * with Flow'rs. 
| 1 he n Chlods refreſh'd with Rain wo | 
' Promiſe a joyful Crop: - 
The parching Grounds look green again, 
And raiſe the Reaper's Hope. 
0”. 
The various Months thy Goodneſs crowns z 
How bount ous are thy Ways! * 


** 


IP dan u III. 7 83 
The blati Hecks ſpread oer the Downs, 
And — Wa VI 


56 vll ob Metre. 
- CIT h LINE IG 


Almighty Power condufts, and ae the 
vA nne ee. 1 3 <a 00 0 
x 


: STBD itt HSA Sc r 


ING, all ye Naiens,); to che Lotd, 
Sing with a joyful al Noiſe: 

With Melody of Sound record 

His e your Joys. 


Say to the Power that ſhakes the. 4. 
« How terrible art hau! 

Sinners before thy Preſence . 15 
Or at thy Feet ee . 
Come, ſee the Wanders of our God, .. 

How glorious are his Ways 
In Moſes Hand he puts his N 
And cleayes * 8 Seas. 


He 89 N Cbanpel dry. 
While ie wie d che Flood; 

There did xhe Church begin their . 
And Triumph a their bd... 


He rules by his Ales Miebt: 
| Will Rebel Mortals dare 

1 Provoke th* Eternal to the Fight, 
Or tempt that dreadful War?. 

rhe MY - * 
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| een 2 
0 bleſs our God, Wes never conſe! E. 
Te Saints, fulfil his Praiſe; 9 
He keeps our Life, maintains our Peace, 
And guides our doubtful Ways. 


LVIII. Bf Part. Common Metre. 
Prayer and Prof for Britain, 
J. | 
HINE mighty God, on Barr Ain ſhine 
With Beams of heav* nly Grace; 
Reveal thy Pow'r thro' all our Coaſts, 
And ſhew thy ſmiling Face. 
| | 6 
' Amidſt our Ine, exalted high, 
Do thou our Glory ſtand; zd; 
And like a Wall of guardian Fire 
Surround the Fun Land. 
I. | 
When ſhall thy Name, from Shore”to > Shore, 
Sound all the Earth abroad 
And diſtant Nations know and lore 
Their Saviour © their God ? 
V 
Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant Lands, 
Sing loud with ſolemn Voice z 
While Britiſh Tongues exalt his Praiſe, 
And Britiſh * rejoice. 


He, the great Lord, the for'reign Judge, 
That ſits enthroedd above, 

Wiſely commands the Worlds he made, 
7 Juſtice and in Love. * 


PS ALM LVIII. 85 
VI. 
Earth ſhall obey her Maker's Will, 
And yield a full Increaſe; 
Our God will crown his choſen Iſle 
Wich Fruitfulneſs and Peace. 
VII. 
God, che Creats?, ſcatters round 
His choiceſt Favours here; 
While the Creation's utmolt Bound 
ne Shall fee, adore, and fear. 


LVIII. Second Part. Short Metre. 
National Proſperity defired. 
J. 
O bleſs thy choſen Race, 
In Mercy, Lord, incline; N 
And cauſe the Brightneſs of thy Face, 
On all thy Saints to ſhine. | 
AI 
re, That ſo thy wond*rous Ways, 
May through the World be known; 
While diſtant Lands their Tribute pay, 
And thy Salvation own. 
n 
Let diff'ring Nations join, 
I 0o0 celebrate thy Fame; 
Let all the Worlds, O Lord, combine, 
To praiſe = glorious Name 
V. | 
O let them ſhout and ſing, 
With Joy and pious Mirth ; | 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shall govern all the Earth! 


VI e 


5 Then ſhall the toeming 


| And loads our Days wich rich Supplies. 


—_ Pen he LIX: 


v. 
— bien 
A — — 1d Sr, 0 
And we vith Plenty ſhall be crown'd,/ ad: 1 | 
Which Gad aur od beftows.) . 
# T4. - J 
Then God pon our Land. Kick 08 
Shall — tiring lg cr 
And all the World in Aue ſhall 1 
Of his reſiſtleſs BoW r. 117 


LAX. Long Metre. 
Praiſe 4 temparai Aae. 0 
E. Mekinhs Lived, l the good, 


8 Who ſills our hearts with Joy and F 60d; 
Who pours his Biefngs from the Stics, 


e 
He ſends the Sun his Circuit round, 
To chear the Fruits, to warm the Ground; 
He bids the Clouds with Aer n 
Refreſh the * — again. 
Tis to his Care we -e our Breath, 
And all our near Eſcapes from Death ; 
Safety and Health to God belong. 
He heals the * and guards the Strong; 
He makes the Saint and Sinner prove, 
The common Bleflings of his Love: 
But the wide — that remains, 
1s endleſs Joy or dreadful Pains. 


V. 


; PP SA'LM 4 ATE By 
5 v 
The Lord that bruis'd the Serpent s Head, 
On all the Serpent's Seed ſhall tread ; 
The ſtubborn Sinner's Hope coufound, 
And ſmite him 19 75 a laſting Wound. 
But his Rigbt- hand bis Saiow all raiſe 
From the deeꝑ Earth, or deeper Seas; 
And bring dab do h Courts above, 


. Where they ſhall caſte his Tpecial Love. 


LX. Common Metre. 
Ol Age, Death, and. the Keſurregion. 
1. | 
OD of my Childhood, and my Touth, 
The Guide of all my Days, 
I have declar'd thy heav'nly Truth 
And told thy wond'rous Ways. 
Wilt thou forſake my haary:Hairs, -  - 
And leave my fainting Heart? 
Who ſhall ſatan my faking Years, 
If God my Strength e 
WA: $302 
Let me thy Pow'r and Truth proclaim 
To the ſurviving Age, 
And leave a 8 Of thy Name 
When I thall hs the Stage. 
I 


The Land of Silence and of Death | 


Attends my next remove; 
O may theſe poor Remains of Breath 
| Teach the wide World thy Love! 


Pavsr. 


N . 3 aj 7" I : k 71 * 
- £88 Peer. 
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DWF s 611) 
: Thy Rightcouſnel#ls deep and hib, | 
Unſearchable thy Deeds: 8 
Thy Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky, = : 
And all my Praiſe exceeds. we 
VI. o: 8 
Oft bave 1 heard thy Threat'nings roar, | | 
And oft endur'd hs ref; - 
But when thy Hand has preſt me e ſore, 
g by Grace was my Rete. 
| VII. 
By long Experience . I known _ 
Thy fov'reign/Pow'r to ſave;; 
At thy Command 1 venture "on! 2 q 
Newly te eee. 5 
„III. 
When I lie buried deep in Duſt, 
My Fleſh ſhall be thy Care; | 
- Theſe withering Limbs with thee I truſt - 
To raiſethem firong and fair, 71 


LXI. | Firſt Part. Common Metre. 


The Chriſtian s Refieflion and Hope. 
| . 
Y God, my everlaſting Hope, 
| I live upon thy Truth; | 
Thine Hands have held my Childhood up, 2 
And ſtrengthen'd all my Youth. 
II. | 
My Fleſh was faſhion'd by thy Power, \ 
* _n theſe Limbs of mine; * 
An 


* 
£4) 


«4 ws 7 F773 © i. "8g 
And from my Mother's painful _ | 
I've been N . 
. 
Still has my Bife new Wonders ſeen, 
Repeated ev'ry Tear 
Behold my Days that yet remain, 
I truſt them to thy Care. 
RE 
Caſt me nat off when A declines, 
When hoary Hairs ariley ._ 
And round me.let thy Glory ſhine, 
When e'er. thy Servant dies. 
Yi 
Then in the Hiſtory of my Age, 
When Men review my Days, 
They'll read thy Love in ev'ry 
In ev'ry Line thy Praiſe. \ 


LXI. Second Part. Common Metre. 
God our Portion here and hereafter. 
I. 
© D, my Supporter and my Here, 
My Help for ever near; 
Thine Arm of. Mercy held me up 
When ſinking in Deſpair. 
| II. | 
Thy Counſels, Lord, ſhall guide my Feet 
Through this dark Wilderneſs z © 
Thine Hand conduct me near thy vents 
To dwell before thy Face, 
"on; | 
Were I in Heav'n without my God, 
Twould be no Joy to me; 


| And 


90 — "PSALM. EXIL 
And whilft this Earth is my Abods, ” 
8 I long for none hut ghee: / 


; 1 
What if the Springs of Life were broke, 
And Fleſh and Heart N f 
God is my Soul's eternal Reck, 
The „ ry Saint. 


Behold, the Sinners that remove, 
Far from thy Freſence die: 
Not all che tdel-Gods they. love 
Can fave ny A they cry. 

"7" | 

Bur to draw near to thee, my God, F 
Shall be my fweet Ump⁰fF : 
My Tongue hall found-chy Works itbrond, 

And tell the World my . 


LXII. Short Mere. 
he ſy dug 


URE 4 vighteops'Gol,, 
Nor is Religion vain z „ 
Tho' Men ee eee be. 
And Men . complain. 
. gau the Wicked riſe, ä 
And felt my Heart wepine, 
White haughty Fools with fcornful Eyes, 
Inga robes of „ ee d 
| LAG 
- Their impious Tongues blaſphome 1 
The everlaſting God, 1 8 > ] 
eit 


* 


ell - 


The Tumult hn 


And O that dreadful fiery Deep 


Lord, at thy Feet ĩ bow, 400 
1 call my God my Portion now, 


PSALN XN. 9 
Their Malice blaſts the good Man's Name, 
And ſpreatls their Lies-abroad, | 
IV. „ 


But I with Near: 

Indulg'd my Doubts to riſe: 
Is there a God that ſees or hears 

« The _— below che Skies ? 70 


Held me in hard Su 
Till to thy Houſe my Feet ware'brought 
To . — — thence. | 


Thy Word with cate ant "IE Li 
Did my Miſtakes amend; 30 


I view'd the Sinners Life before, 


But here I Jearut their Hd. ; 

I 

On what a Hippery Steen | 1 
The thoughtlefs Wretches go; | £7 


That waits their Fall below } 
VIII. 


My Thoughts no more repine; 
And all my Pow'rs are thine. UA: | 


LXM. Common Metre. _ 
Melancholy aſſaulting, and Hane prevailing. 8 
1 I. | 

O God 1 ery'd wich mouraful Voice, 
' T-fought this gracious Hur; — 
In 


—— 2 Yr —— Ä 2 — 
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| * the ſad Day, when Troubles d. 
And fill'd the Night with Fear. 
. 
Sad were my Days, and dark my TAY 
My Soul refus'd Relief ; 
I thought on God the Juſt and Wile, . 
But Thoughts increas'd my Grief. 
| 1 
My overwhelming Sorrows grew, 
| *Till I could ſpeak no more; 
Then I within myſelf withdrew, 
And call'd thy n o'er. 
IV. 


I call'd back Years and ancient Times, 
When I beheld thy Face; | 
My Spirit ſearch'd for ſecret. Crimes . 
That might 7 hold: thy Grace. 


led wed FA 


I call'd thy W to my Mind 
Which I injoy'd before; 
And will the A no more be kind, 
His Face appear no more . 
SS. 411 
But | forbid this hopeleſs Thought, 
This dark deſpairing Frame, 
Rememb'ring what thy Hand hath wrought; 
Thy Hand is ſtill the ſame. 


IXXIV. Long Metre. 
. The Kingdom of Gris. 
TL 


a Fo Ml. vg My. Wd, yy 


REAT God, whoſe — Sway 


The known ans unknown Worlds oh 
ow 


PSA LXV. 
Now giye the Kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his ha Eu his Throne! 
Thy Sceptre well becomes his Hands, 
All Heav'n ſubmits to his Commands; 
His Juſtice ſhall protect the Poor, 

And Pride and 1 prevail no more. 


With Pow'r he vindicates the Juſt, 
And treads th Oppreſſor in the Duſt; 
His Worſhip and his Fear ſhall laſt, - 
Till Hours, and AIRY Time be paſt. 
As Rain on Meadows newly mown, 

So ſhall he ſend: his Influence down; 

His Grace on fainting Souls diſtils, 

Like heav'nly * on thirſty Hills. 


The Heathen Lands that lie beneath 

The Shades of over - ſpreading Death, 
Revive at his firſt dawning Light, 
And Deſarts W at the Sight. 


The Saints ſhall flouriſh in his Days, 
Dreſs'd in the Robes of, Joy and Praiſe ; 
Peace, like a River from his Throne, 
Shall low to Nations yet unknown. 


LXV. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 
The Pleaſure of Public MWorſbip. 
I , 


G OD of Hoſts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the Place, 


1 


Where 


„ 


„ —  O——. 


7 94 PSA LXV. 
| Where thou, inthron'd in Glory ry, ſhew'ſt 
The Brightneſs of thy Face! © 
II, | 
My longing * Soul faints with Deſire 
To view thy bleſt Abode, © 
My panting Heart and Fleſh cry 8 
For thee the living God. 
| III. > 
O Lord of Hoſts, my King and God, 
Ho highly bleſt are they, 
Who in thy Temple always dwell, 
And there hy: Praiſe diſplay ! 
IV. 


Thrice happy they, whoſe Choice hath thee 
Their ſure Protection made; 

Who long to tread the facred Ways 

That to thy Dwelling lead. 

V. 

Thus they proceed from Strength to Strength, 

And ſtill approach more near, 
Till all on Sion's holy Mounf, 

Before their God appear. 


IXV. Second Part. Common Metre. 
The Advantage of public Worſhip. 
2K A 


WHAT a pleaſant Work it is, 
To praiſe the Lord above; 
Morning and Ev'ning to proclaim 
His Faithfulneſs and Love! 
II. 
Great are thy Works, and thy Deſigns 
Coptain the _ Senſe 3 Tho 
0 


Ps iv LXVI. - 95 


T ho? wicked Men and Fools miſtake . 2 _ 
. Thy Ways of 3 2 ll 
They ſpring and flouriſh like the n 
With good Succeſs o'er-joy'd, .. | 
And only grow to be mown down, 2 IR 
And utterly oy 4 | * 
But right'ous Men like den £> 
" Or ſtately Cedars grow] 5 
For plant'd in thy Courts they are fed 2 
With Springs that ever RC... 4 
V. 
There they are fair and ever thrive, T 
And ſtill more Fruit ſhall bring; 
Age that makes other things decay, 
Makes them more flouriſhing. 
r 
h, Thus God appears to all the World 
To be both good and juſt; | 
No Falſeneſs can be charg d on him, 
Who is my Rock and Truſt. 


a LXVI. As the cxLvni. Pſalm. + 
Delight in public Worſhip. 


ORD of the Worlds above ! 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
The Dwellings of thy Love, 
Thy Fe Temples are. 


ho 
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I - To thine Abode 
My Heart Bakr 1 
Witch warm Deſires 
| To lee my God, 
O happy Souls that pray, 
Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy Men that pay 
Their conſtant Service there ! 
They praiſe thee {till ; 
And happy the 
That love the Wa ay 
To Sion's Hill. 
3 
ey go from Strength to tr „ 
T bro this dark Vale of T b. 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in Heav'n appears, 
Gs O glorious Seat! 
© When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing Feet, 
| IV. 
To ſpend one ſacred Day, 
Where God and Saints abide, 
Affords diviner Joy 
Than thouſand Days beſide. 
. Where God reſorts, 
I love it more 
Io keep the Door 
Than ſhine in Courts. 


Fy 7» 1 


tags | 
PSAIM LXVIL. : 
The Lord his People loves; b or 
His Hand no Good with-holds, ' 3 
From thoſe his Heart approves, 
From pure and pious Souls: Ki: | 
Thrice happy he, $ | 
O God of Hoſts, 3 
Whoſe Spirit truſts _ | 
Alone in thee. | | 
RW N 
LXVII. Common Metre. | 
The Power and i Mogly of God. 


" "che | 
ITH Rev'rence let the Saints appear, - 
And bow before the Lord; 
His high Commands with Rev'rence hear, 
And tremble at his Word. 
II. 
How terrible thy Glories be! 
How bright thy Armies ſhine |! 
here is the Pow'r that vies with thee 
Or Truth compar'd with thine ? 
III. 
he Northern Pole, and Southern reſt 
On thy ſupporting Hand; 
Darkneſs we. Day from Eaſt to Welt 
Move round at thy Command. 55 
IV. 
Thy Words the raging Wind control, 
And rule the boiſt'rous Deep; 
ou mak*(t the ſleeping Billows roll, 
The rolling Billows fleep. 


F v. 


97 


£ 
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V. 
EE Heay' n, Earth, and Air, and Sea are thine, 
And the dark World of Hell; 
Ho did thine Arm in Vengeance ſhine 
| When Egypt. durſt rebel? gc 
VI. 
juſtice and Judgment are thy Throne, 
Yet wond'rous is thy Grace; 
While Truth and Mercy join'd in one, 
Invite us near thy Face. 


— 


LXVIII. As the cx111, Pſalm. 
Death and the ors 


- * 
HIN K, mighty God, on feeble Man; 
How few his Hours! How ſhort his Span 
Short from the Cradle to the Grave: 
Who can ſecure his vital Breath, 


"Againſt the bold Arreſts of Death, 
With Skill to fly, or Pow! r to ſave * e 
II. 


Lord, mall it be for ever ſaid, 
The Race of Man was only made 
For Sickneſs, Sorrow, od the Duſt! 
Are nvt thy Servants-Day by Day 
Sent to their Graves, and-turn'd to Clay ? 
Lord, where's thy Kindneſs to the Juſt? 
| __ 
Haſt tt ou not promis'd to thy Son, 
And all his Seed a heav 'nly Crown ? 
Eu: Fleſh and Senſe indulge Deſpair * 


_—_ DMT, 


Ps ALM LXIX. 99 
Por ever bleſſed be the Lord, OR 
That Faith can read his holy Word 
| And find a Reſurrection there. 
IV. 

For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
Who gives his Saints a large Reward 

For all their Toil, Reproach and Pain: 
Let all below, and all aboye, 
Join to proclaim thy wond'rous Love, 
And each repeat their loud Amen. 


ILXIX. Long Metre. 
Man mortal, God Beernlal 
3 
HR O' every Age, eternal God, 
Thou art our Reſt, our ſafe Abode : 
High was thy Throne, e'ecr Heav'n was made, 
Or Earth thy humble Footſtool laid. 
wy | 
Long hadſt thou reign'd eber Time bigs; | 
Or Duſt was faſhion'd into Man 
And long thy Kingdom, ſhall endure, 
When Fan and Time ſhall be no more. 
i 
But Man, weak Man, i is born to die; 
Subject to Guilt and Vanity; 
Thy dreadful Sentence, Lord, was juſt, 
Return, ye Sinners, to your Duſt.” 
IV. 
Death, like an overflowing Stream, 
Sweeps us away; our Life's a Dream, 
An empty Tale, 'a Morning Flower, 
Cut down-and wither'd in an Hour, Fo 
F'2 . 


i | | —_— PraLm LAX. 

| 12 * 
I Teach us, O Lord. how frail | is Man, 
N And kindly lengthen out our Span; 
ILill a wiſe Care of Piety 
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 


LXIX. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 
EE Fail and * of human _ 


A ORD, if thy Eyes ſurvey our F . 


And Juſtice grows ſevere, 
Taue Wrath exceeds our Thoughts, 
"IH burns ns our Fear. g 
] T 
Thy Anger turns our Frame to Duſt, 
By one Offence to the; 
5 Adamgvith all his Sons have loſt, 
Their —_——_- 
Life like a vain Amuſement flies, 
A Fable, or a Song; 
By ſwift Degrees our Nature dies, 
5 Nor can our J oys be long. 
IV. 
How few are the whoſe Days amount, 
Io threeſcore Tas and Ten! 
An all beyond that ſhort Account, 
Is Sorrow, e Pain. 
Our Vitals, with laborious Strife, 
Bear up the heavy Load, 
| And drag thoſe poor Remains of Life, 
Along the tireſome Road.] a 


Fd 


— at Op — 


2 


V. 


Almighty God, reveal thy Love, 


PAIN LXIX. 10 
* 


And not thy Wrath alone; 


O let our ſweet Experience prove BY 


The Mercies of thy Throne !; 
VII. 


Our Souls would learn the heav'nly Art | 


T'improve the Hours we have; 


That we may act the wiſer Part, 


And live beyond the Grave. 


LXIX. Second Part. Common Metre. 


Breatbing after Heaven. 
£0 C3 ©1860 *k | 
ETURN, O God of Love return! 
Earth is a tireſome Place; 
How long ſhall we thy Children mourn 
Our abſence from thy Face ? 
r 3 FI 75 
Let Heav'n ſucceed our painful Years, 
Let Sin and Sorrow ceaſe; 
And in Proportion to our Tears, 
So make our Joys increaſe. 
Be of 
Thy Wonders to thy Servants ſhow, 
Make thy own Work compleat ; 
Then ſhall our Souls thy Glory know, 
And own thy Love was great. 
IV. 
Then ſhall we ſhine before thy Throne, 
In all thy Goodneſs, Lord 
And the poor Service we have done 
Meet a divine Reward. 


F 3 LXX, 
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IXX. Short Metre. 
The Fraily and Shortneſs of Life. 


I.” | 
OR D, what a feeble Piece 
Is this our mortal Frame! 
Our Life how. poor a Trifle 'tis, 
That ſcarce 3 the Name! 
5 . I "4M 
Alas, the brittle Clay | | 
That built our Body firſt! 


And ev'ry Month and ev'ry Day 
Tis mouldri _ back to Duſt, 
n 


Our Moments fly apace, 
Nor will our Minutes ſtay; 
Fuſt like a Flood our haſty Days 
"<> ye ſweeping us away. + 
| IV. 
Well if our Days muſt fly, 
* nds keep heir End in fight, 
We'll ſpen 3 all in Wiſcom⸗ s Way, 
and 1 them ſpeed their Flight 
38 V. 
ö They'll waft us ſooner o'er 
This Life's tempeſt'ous Sea; 
Soon we ſhall reach the F Shore 


Of bleſt Eternity. 


LXXI. 


PSA TM LXXI. | 
LXXI. Long Metre. 
0 For the 2 Day. 


WEE T is the Work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and fingz, - 
Jo ſhew thy Love by Morning Light, 
And talk of all thy * at Night. 

at ren an a 
My Heart ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
And bleſs his Works, and bleſs his Word: 
Thy Works of Grace how bright they ſhine! 
How deep thy — !. how divine! 
Fools never raiſe their Thoughts ſo hign, 
Like Brutes they live, like Brutes they die; 
Like Graſs they flouriſh, till thy Breath 
Blaſt them in 3 Death. * 
But I ſhall ſhare a glorious Part, 
When Grace hath well refin'd my Heart; 
My inward Foes ſhall all be ſlain, = 
And nothing break 7 Peace again. 


Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know 
All I defir'd, or hop'd belo : ; 
And every Pow'r find ſweet Imploy, 
la that eternal World of Joy. 


„ EE) -- -  - 


104 1 An LXXII. 
| Lil. Long Metre. 
Safety in publick ge and Dangers, 


1. 
E chat hath made his Reface God, 
Shall find a moſt ſecure Abode; z 
Shall walk all Day beneath his Shade, 
And there at Night ſhall reſt his Head. 
II. 

Then will I ſay, «+ My God, thy Pow'r 
„ Shall be my Fortreſs and my Tower: 
4 that am form'd of feeble Duſt 
12 Make thy e, © qa my Truſt. os 

] 
FT hrice happy Man! Thy Maker's Care 
Shall keep thee from the Fowler's Snare ; ; 
Satan the Fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded Souls a thouſand Ways. 
AW © 
| Juſt as a Hen protects her Brood, 
From Birds of Prey that ſeek their Blood, 
Under her Feathers, ſo the Lord 
Makes his own Arm his People's Guard. 
2.8 
If burning Beams of Noon conſpire 
To dart a peſtilential Fire; 
God is their Life, his Wings are ſpread 
To ſhield them with an healthful Shade. 
VI. 4 

If Vapours with malignant Breath 
Riſe thick, and ſcatter Midnight Death, 
Hrael is ſafe; ; the poiſon'd Air 
Grows' = if T God be there. 

PAus ;. 


PALM LXXIIM 10 
i 1 


VII. 
What though a thouſand at thy Side, 
At thy Right-Hand ten thouſand dy'd, 
Thy God his choſen People faves © 
Amongſt the Tn the WO | 
So when he ſent his Angel down 
To make his Wrath in Egypt known, 
And ſlew their Sons; his careful Eye 
Paſt all the Doors of Jacob by. 
wat + 
But if the. Fire, or- Plague, or 80574 | 
Receive Commiſſion from the Lord, 
| To ſtrike his Saints among the reſt, 
| Their very Pains and Deaths are bleſt. 
| 3 
The Sword, the Peſtilence, or Fire, 
Shall but fulfil their beſt Deſire; 
From Sins and Sorrows ſet them free, 
And bring thy Children, Lord, to thee. 


LXXIII. Common Metre. 
Chriſt's Sw and the laſt Judgment. 


Y E Iſlands of wh the Northern Sea 
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns 3 
His Word like Fire prepares his Way, 

And Mountains melt to Plains. 
5s 
His Preſence finks the proudeſt Hilb, 
And makes the Valleys riſe ; 


8 . 5 The 
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The humble Soul i injoys his Smiles, 
The haughty Sinner dies. | | 
us 17 
The Heav'ns his rightful Pow'r Ny" * 
The Idol- Gods around 
Fill their own Worſhippers with Shame, 
And totter to _ Ground. 
Adoring Angels at his Birth 
by Make the Redeemer: known; 
Thus ſhall he come to judge the Earth, 
And Angels * his I brone. = 
His Foes ſhall tremble at his Sight, 
And Hills and Seas retire; —_ 
His Children take their unknown F light, 
2 leave thg World in Fire. 
* | | 
The Seeds of Joy and Glory ſown — 
For Saints in Darkneſs here, ,-” 
Shall riſe and ſpring in Worlds unknown, 
And a rich Harveſt bear. | 


IXXIV. Common Metre. 
The A Coming and Kingdom. Wn 


* 
OY to the World, the Lord is come; 
Let Earth receive her King; 
Let every Heart prepare him 3 


And _ n and Nome: _ if 


— 
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A * 

joy to the Earth, the Saviour "OP 5 
Let Men their Songs imploy, | 

In hile Fields and Floods, Rocks Hills and Plains, 

Repeat the founding Joy. 

III. 

No more let Sins and Sorrows grow, 

Nor Thorns infeſt the Ground ; 

He comes to make his Bleſſings flow 

Far as the Curſe is found, 


IV. 

He rules the World wich Truth and Grace, 
And'makes the Nations prove 

The Glories of his Righteouſneſs, 

And Wonders of his Love. 


LXXV. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
Sickneſs healed, and 8 orroths removed. 
= |: 
WILL extol thee; Lord, on high, 
At thy Command Diſeaſes fly z 
Who but a God can ſpeak and fave 
from the dark Bordess of the Grave? 
| i INE 
Fing-to the Lord, ye Saints of his, 
Lind tell how large his Goodneſs is; 
Let all your Pow'rs rejoice and bleſs, 
While you record his Holinefs. 
„ 
18, Anger but a Moment ſtays; 3 
His Love is Life and Length of Days; 
ho' Grief and Tears the Night imploy, 
e -ſtar reſtores the . 
K. LXXV. | 


——— — 


— 


Th, 
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LXXV.. Second Part. 
Hea lth, Slag, and Recovery. 


A. 
\IRM was my Health, my Day was s bright, 
And! — *rwould ne'er be Night; 
Fondly I ſaid within my Heart, 
&« Pleaſure and Peace ſhall ne'er depart.” 
wane rn 
But ! forgot thy Arm was ſtrong, 
Which made my Mountain ſtand ſo long; ; 
Soon as thy Face began to hide, 
My Health was gone, my Comforts a d. 
e 
I cry'd loud to thee, my Gd; 
« What canſt thou profit by my Blood? 
«© Deep in the Puſt can I declare 
* Thy Truth, or ſing thy Goodneſs there?“ 
IV. 


„ Hear me, O God of Grace, I ſaid, 


« Nor let me link among the Dead: 
Thy Word rebuk'd the Pains I felt, 

Thy . Love remov'd my Guilt. 
V. 


My Groans, and Tears, and Forms of Woe, 
Are turn'd to Joy and Praiſes now.; 
I throw my Sackeloth on the Ground, 
And Eaſe and Gladneſs gird me round. 
VI. 


My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame, 
Shall neer be ſilent of thy Name 
Thy Praiſe ſnall ſound thro Earth and Heay' n 
| Fe or — * and Sink forgiv®n. - 

| LXXVI, 


} 


PS ALM LXXVI. 
ILXXVI. Common Metre. 
Deliverance from Death. 
I. 
N T O thy Hand, O God of Truth, 
My Spirit I commit; 
Thou haſt redeem'd my Soul from Death, 
And fav'd me from the Pit ! 
The Paſſions of my Hope and Fear 
Maintain'd a Joabrful Strife, 
While Sorrow, Pain, and Sin conſpir'd 
To take away my Life. 
| HI. 
My Tinea are in thy Hand, I cryd, 
Tho' I draw near the Duſt, 
Thou art the Refuge where 1 hide, 
The God in whom I truſt 
IV. 5 
O make thy reconciled Face | 
Upon thy Servant ſhine, 
And fave me for thy Mercy Sake, 
For Pm intirely thine. | — 


PAus E. 
v. 

_ *Twas in my Haſte, my Spirit ſaid, 
_ « I muſt deſpair and die, | 

I am cut off before thy Eyes; . 
But thou haſt heard my Cry. 5 

VI. 

Thy Goodneſs how divinely free! . 

2 wond'rous i is thy Grace, 
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To thoſe that fear thy Majeſty, 
And truſt thy Promiſes! 
«4... FL 8 
o love the Lord, all ye his Saints, 
And ſing his Praiſes loud; 7 
He'll bend his Ear to your Complaints, 
And recompence the Proud. | 


LXXVII. Long Metre. 
Storm and Thunder. - _ 


Iv E to the Lord, ye Sons of Fame, 
Give to the Lord Renown and Power, 

Aſcribe due Honours to his Name, 

And his eternal Might adore. ee. 
r 8 

The Lord proclaims his Pow'c. aloud. 

Over the Ocean and the Land ; [| 

His Voice divides the wat'ry Cloud, 

And Light'nings blaze at his Command. 

i: 

He ſpeaks, and Tempeſt, Hail and Wind, 

Lay the wide Foreſt bare around; 

The fearful Hart, and frighted Hind, 

Leap at the Terror of the Sound. As 

. 

The Lord fits ſov- "reign on the Flood, 

The Thund' rer reigns for ever King; 

But makes his Church his bleſt Abode, 

Where we his awful 9 ſing. | 

In gentler Language there the "Pol 


The Counſel of his Grace imparts z. 
Ani 
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Amidſt the raging Storm, his Word 
Speaks Peace and Courage to our Hearts. 


LXXVIII. Common Metre. 
Wrath and Mercy from the Judgment Stat. 


OS” 55 
Irn my whole Heart PII raiſe my Song, 
Thy Wonders I'll proclaim ; | 
Thou ſov'reign Judge of Right and Wrong 
Wilt put thy 1 to Shame. 
I'll ſing thy Majeſty and Grace; 
My God prepares his Throne 
To judge the World in Righteouſneſs, 
And make his Vengeance known. 
III. NSA 
Then ſhall the Lord a Refuge prove 
For all the Poor oppreſt; 
To ſave the People of his Love, 
And give the N N. Reſt. 
; | Re 4, þ | 
The Men that know thy Name will truft 
In thy abundant Grace 
For thou haſt ne'er forſook the Juſt, 
Who humbly ſeek thy Face. 
Sing Praiſes to the right*ous Lord, 
Who dwells on Zion's Hill, 
Who executes his threat'ning Word, 
And doth his Grace fulfil, | 
; LXXIS; 
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LXXIX | Conn Metre. f 
7 he Wiſdom _ Equity of Pro vidence. - 


HEN the age ſupremeand juſt, 
Shall once inquire for Blood, 
The humble Souls that mourn in Duſt 
Shall find a faithful God. 
| TH” 
He from the dreadful Gates of Death. 
Does his own Children raiſe ; © 
In Zion's Gates with chearful Breath 
They ling their 1 ather's Praiſe. 
I 
His Foes ſhall fall with heedleſs Feet 
Into the Pit they made; 1 
And Sinners periſh in the Net 
- That their RY ands have ſpread. 
Thus by thy Judgments, mighty God, 
Are thy deep Counſels known; 
When Men of Miſchief are deſtroy'd, 
The Snare muſt be'their own. N 


LXXX. Common Metre. 
9 heard, and the Righteous . 
* 


7 HY doth the Lord ſtand off ſo he ? 
And why conceal his Face, 
When great Calamities appear, 
And Times of ra Diſtreſs ? 
Tord, ſhall the Wicked till deride 
| Thy Juſtice and thy Pow'r? 


* 
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Shall they advance their Heads in Pride, 
And ſtill thy Saints devour'! 1 
„ 8 
They put thy Judgments from their abt 
And then inſult the Poor; N 
They boaſt in their exalted Height, 
That they ſhall fall no more. 
IV. 
Ariſe, O God, lift up thy Hand, 
Attend our humble Cry; 
No Enemy ſhall dare to ſtand 
When God aſcends on high. 


7 LXXXI. Common Metre. 
God the * of his People. 


HY do = Men of Malice: rage, 
And ſay with fooliſh Pride, 

«© The God of Heav'n will ne'er ingage | 
To fight on 1 s Side.“ 

But thou for ever art our Lord; 

And pow'rful is thy Hand, 

As when the Heathens felt thy Sword, 
And periſh*d _ thy Land. | 

II | 

Thou wilt prepate our Hearts to prays 
And cauſe thy Ear to hear 

He hearkens Shak his Children ſay, 
And puts the World in Fear. 

ni 

Proud Tyrants ſhall no more e oppreſs, | 

No more deſpiſe. the Juſt; 


And i 
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And mighty Sinners ſhall confeſs 
be They are but Earth and Duſt. 


LXXXII. Long Metre. 


| Gal loves the Righteous, and hates the Wicked. 
0: 
He Lord lier n hath fix'd bin Throne, 
His Eye ſurveys the World below; 
To him all mortal things are known, 
His Eye-lids ſearch our Spirits thro'. ? 
II. | 
II he afflicts his Saints ſo far,, 
To prove their Love, and try their Grace, 
What may the bold heir Ways, fear ? 
His very Sou) abhors their 
I” | KD 
On! impious Wretches he ſhall rain 
Tempeſt of Brimſtone, Fire, and Dach, | 
Such as he kindled on the Plain i 


| l Sodom, with his angry Breath. 


4288 

The right? ous Lord loves right'ous Souls, a 
Whoſe Thoughts and Actions are ſincere, 
And with a gracious Eye beholds 125 
The Men who his own Image bear. 


LXXXIII. common Metre. 
| Praiſe to as ou bearing Prayer. 


OW hall n my ſolemn Vous be paid | 
| Io that — Pow'r, 

Which heard the long Requeſts I made 
| In _ diſtreſsful Hour. 


II. 


Ps ALM LXXXIV. 
| W 
My Lyps and chearful Heart prepare 
: Kehle lle Mercies * .. 
Come ye that fear my God, and hear 
The Wonders he hath done, 
| 7 III. ; g | 
When on my Head huge Sorrows fell, 
I ſought his heav'nly Aid; 


He ſav'd my ſinking Soul from Hell, 

And Death's eternal Shade. 

) | R 

If Sin lay cover'd in my Heart, 5 
While Pray*r imploy'd my Tongue, 

The Lord had ſhewn me no Regard, . 
Nor I his Praiſes ſung * - 5 


But God, his. Name be ever bleſt, 
Hath ſet my Spirit free 
Nor turn'd from him my poor Requeſt, 
Nor turn'd his Heart from me. 17 


LXXXIV. Long Metre. 
Public Worſhip delightful. 
T TOW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
* H O Lord of Hoſts, thy Dwellings are f 
ich long Defire my Spirit faints 
To meet th' Aﬀemblies of thy Saints. | 
125 3% : | 
My Fleſh would reſt in thy Abode, 
My panting Heart cries out for God; 
My God, my King, why ſhould I be | 
So far from all my Joys and thee? mh 
Fo 17 
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IS Bleſt are the Saints . ſit on high, 
Around thy Throne of Majeſty; 
= T7 hy brighteſt Glories ſhine above, 
; And all their Work is Praiſe and Love. 
| IV. 
| Bleſt are the Souls that find a Place 
Within the Temple of thy Grace; 
There they behold thy gentler Rays, 
And ſeek mY F ace, and learn thy Praiſe, 
| Yo 
 -Bleſt are the Men whoſe Hearts are ſet, 
To find the Way to Sion's Gate; 
. God is their Strength, and thro? the Road | 
They lean upon, their Helper God. | 


LXXXV. Long E. oe” 
God preſent in his Church. 


I. 
RE AT God, attend while Sion £0 
8 The Joy that from thy Preſence K 
SD o ſpend one Day with thee on Earth 
Exceeds a thouſand Days of Mirth. 
II. 
| Might I injoy the. meaneſt Place | 
Within thy Houſe, O God of Grace! 
Not Tents of Eaſe, nor Thrones of ow'r 
Should tempt my 1 2 to leave thy 
God is our Sun, he makes our Day ; B 
God is our Shield, he guards our Way _ .. + 
From all thi; Afaults of Hell and Sin, ! 
From Faes without and Foes within. 


nr FS wi” > 


& 


All needful Grace will God beſtow, 
And crown that Grace with Glory too; 


He gives us all things, and with-holds 
No real Good from upright Sauls. 
3 


O God, our King, whoſe ſov'reign Sway 

The glorious Hoſts of Heav'n obey, 
And Devils at thy Preſence flee, Ae 
Bleſt is the Man that truſts in thee ! 


LXXXVI. Common Metre: 
C Pronn under 7. emptation. 


I, 
O W long wilt chow conceal thy Face? 
My God how long delay ? 
When mal I feel thoſe heav'nly Rays, 
That chaſe my. Fears away? 
II. 
See how the Prince of Darkneſs tries 
All his malicious Arts, | 
He ſpreads a Miſt around my Eyes, 
And throws his &ry Darts. 
III. 
Be thou my Sun, and thou my Shield, 
My Soul in Safety keep ; 
Make haſte before my Eyes are ſral'd 
In Death's * Sleep. 
V. 


How would the Tempter boaſt aloud — 


If I become his Prey 


Behold, the Sons of Hell grow proud : Dr 
At thy ſo long ä | a 
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—_ 


But they ſhall fly at thy Rebyke, 
And Satan hide his Head; 

He knows the Terrors of thy Look, 
And hears thy * with Dread. 


| Thou wilt diſplay chat ſov'reign Nm 

Where all my Hopes have bung; 

I ſhall imploy my Lips in Praiſe, 
And Vict'ry ſhall-be ſung. 


LXXXVII, Common Metre. 
| Mercies of Gad recorded. 
I. 
E Children hear the mighty Deeds 
Which God perform'd of old; 
Which-in our younger Years we ſaw, 
And which our Fathers told.  - 
8 
£ He bids us make his Glories known 3 
His Works of Pow'r and Grace; 


— 


8 And we'll convey his Wonders down 


Through ev'ry 180 Race. 
| II 
Our Lips ſhall tell them to our Sons, 
e And ey again to theirs, 244 
That Generations yet unborn. _ 
May teach * their Heirs. 
Thus ſhall they learn, in God alone 

Their Hope ſecurely ſtands; _ 
That they may ne'er forget his Works, 
8 B practiſe his Commands. 

| | LXXXYVIIL 


Ps at LEXXVIN an. 
LXXXVIII. Common Metre. 
The Puniſhment of Luxury. 

4 2 
HEN Hrael fins; the Lord reproves, 
And fills theit Hearts with Dread; 
Yet he forgives the Men he loves, 
And ſends them heav'nly Bread. 
II. 
He Fer them with a lib'ral Hand, 
made his "Treaſures known; 
He gave the Midnight-Clouds Command 
To pour Proviſion down, 
N 
The Manna like a Morning Show- 
Lay thick around their Feet; . 
The Corn of Heav'n, ſo light, ſo pure, 
As tho' *twere 1 Meat. „ 


But they in murmaring Langu ſaid,” 
Manna is all our Feaſt 
We loath this light, this airy Bread; 
We muſt have. Fleſh to taſte.” 
V. 
<« Ye ſhall have Fleſh to pleaſe your Luft) ” 
The Lord in Wrath reply' ds: "Ie 
And ſent them Quails like Sand or Duſt, 
Heap'd up from Side to Side. 
NI. 
He gave them all their own Deſire; 
And greedy as they fed, | 
His Vengeance hes: with ſecret Fire, | 
And ſmote the Rebels dead. 


VII. 


— 5 


kn ths 
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5 Oſt he chaſtis'd, and {ill ewe, 0 
Till by his gracious Hand, . 
The Nation he reſolv'd to fave 
Poſſeſs d the promis d Land. 


LXXXIX. F r/t Part. Common Metre. a 
We Fee of Gad. 


Y RFI: Songs ſhall ſhow | 
The Mercies of the ond 1 
And. make ſucceeding Ages know- 
How faithful! is his Word. 
IL- i | 
The lacing Truths his Lips pronounce 
Shall firm as Heav'n endure; 
And if he ſpeak a Promiſe once, © I 
TH? eternal Graee is ſur eee... 
| © he 6. 
Ho long the Race of David held 
ee promis'd Jewiſh Throne! 
But there's a nobler Cov'nant feal'd e 
To David's n Son. LAW 
His Seed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 7 
| A Throne above the Skies; 


— 


The meaneſt Subject of his Grace 1 CTR 7 
» Shall to that Glory riſe, dans Gaol of 
"0. 1 te 

Lord God of Hoſts, thy wond'rous wn 6 


be: 


Are ſung by Saints above; 

And Saints on Earth their honours raiſe 1 W 
Se hs wy hed Love. At 
LXXXIX. 


4 
-» 
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LXXRIX. Second Part. Common Metre. 
7 ve 1 of the-Goſpel. 


LEST a are a Souls that hear and know 
The Goſpel's joyful. Sound; 
eace ſnall attend he! Path they go, 
And * Nr * ſurround. | 
Their Joy ſhall bear their Spirits _.. ho 
Thro* their Redeemer's Name; . 
His Promiſes exalt their Hope, 
Nor Satan * 
1 
The Lord our Glory and Defence, | 
Strength and Salvation gives; 
Iſrael, thy King for ever reigns, - 
Thy God for ever lives. 


XC. Long Metre. >] 
Mortality and Hope, 
EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal State, 
How frail our Life, how ſhort the Date ! 
Where is the Man that draws his Breath, 
Safe from Diſeaſe, : ſecure from Death? 4 
KLE 
Lord, while we ſee whole Nations die, 
Our Fleſh and Senſe repine and cry, 
* Muſt Death for ever rage and reign? 
Or haſt thou made Mankind in vain ?”? 
„III. 
Where is thy Promiſe to the Juſt? 
Are not thy Servants turn'd to > Dat r 


| * G But 


<=, 


And clears the Honour of thy Word N © 


n PDP N. 


Rut Faith ſorbids thee qmournfol Sigls, 
And ſees the deep Duſt ariſe, ul 
| 6 I 7 a | | 


That glorious Hour, that dreadful Day, 


- Wipes the Reproach. of Saints Away a 


Awake our Souls, and bleſs the Lord. 
XC. Common Metre. 


Man frail and God eternal. 
UR Gop, our Help in Ages paſt, 
"0 Our Hope for Years to come; 
Our Shelter from the ſtormy Blaſt, 
And our eternal Home, th 
| nn | 
Under the Shadow of thy Throne, 
Thy Saints have dwelt ſecure 4/:1{ * | 
Sufficient is thine Arm alone 
And our Defence is ſure. 
| FA III. z oy \ 
Before the Hills in order ſtood, - 


— 
7 


1 

Or Earth receiy'd her Frame, 0 
From everlaſting thou art G, \ 
To endleſs N the ſame. 1 
Thy Word commands our Fleſh to Duſt, 1 + 
Return ye Sons of Men: E 
All Nations roſe from Earth at firſt, 8 
And * again. 1. 8 

A thouſand Ages in thy Sight 8 


Are like an Ev'ning gone; | of 
2 AN} f Oft 


PAH Nenn 
Short as the Watch that ends the —_ 
Before the riſing * 
Time, like an ever rolling Stream, 29 
Bears all its Sons away; | 
They fly, forgotten as 4 Dream 
Dies at the op * Day. 


123 


II. 
Like flow'ry Fields the Nations ſtand, 
Pleas'd with the Morning Light; 
The Flowers beneath the Mower's Hand 
Lie withering) cer tis Night. 


Xi Long Metre. 
God's protecting Providence. 
NY 


LE 


E. that hath Gad for his Retreat, 
Hath gain'd a ſafe and quiet Seat; 
Fe or God's o'er ſpreading Providence 
Will, like a n his Defence. 
To him, as to my Fort, I'll fly, 

On him m ny pow'rful God relyz _ 
When noiſome Plagues infect the Air, 
Hell ſave them Ao the ſecret Snare. 
His Care, like Wings, ſhall ſafety yield, 
His faithful Promiſe be thy Shield 
So that no Dangers in the Night | 
Shall ſeize thee with a ſudden Fright. 

. 


Since thou haſt made the Lord moſt del. 
Thy Refuge and Security, 


G 2 


EI 


No 
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No Evil ſhall thy Peace moleſt, 
| No Plague thy . ſhall infeſt. 

: DC nnr 
Becauſe la rages, and fears my Name, | 
- I11-honour him, and raiſe his Fm? 
When he invokes mein his Need; | 
III hear * phe Te": Se NAT 


; XCII. Long Metre. 
A The Advantage of Publitk|\Worſoip: 
ist Gba Hin 23t.561 Q 
ORD, tis a pleaſant hing to land 
In Gardens planted by thy Hand; 
Let me within thy Courts be ſeen, 
Likea yourg Cedar freſh and green. a 
J II. *; 11s Doi 
7 nas ow thy Saints'in Faith and' Love,/ 
Bleſt with thine Influence from above; 
Not Lebanon, with all its Trees, 
Vields ſuch a comly Sight as theſe. 2 9910 
1 us 
The Plants of Grace ſhall ever Bey 9 b.. 
Nature detays, but Grace muſt thrives” 
Time; that doth all things elſe impair, 
Siull makes them A ſtrong and fair, 
. dn V. Wi 
Laden with Fruits of Age they EY 
The Lord is holy, uſt, and truez' 7 
35 None that attend 15 Gates ſhall and 
A God Was e or unkind. 


I it | 2 * = i f 4 
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EHOVAH reigns;: He dwells in Light 
Girded '\with Majeſtyrand +» Ai Ng 
The World, created by his Hands, 
Still on its firſt F oundation ſtands. 
T1. MIEG0« Lb £2 
But eder this paste World was made 
Or had its firſt Foundation laid, | 
Thy Throne eternal Ages dae e 
Thy Self the eee Non d ef 1 
. £499! C1316 3 1 „ 
Like Floods the angry Nations riſe, RYE? 
And aim their Rage againſt the Skies; 
Vain Floods, that aim their Rage fo high! 
At thy Rebuke * Billows die. L 


For ever ſhall thy Throne endure ; 13 
Thy Promiſe ſtands for ever ſure; : | 
And everlaſting Holineſs 


| 1 the Dwellings of thy Grace. 


Een XCIV. As the cxxiI Pſalm. 


God's rams Cn, 
I. 0 
HE Lord J ebovah, reigns, 
And royal State maintains, 
His Head with awful Glories crown'd; 
Array*d in Robes of Light, 
Begirt with ſov'reign Might, 
And Tea of Majeſty around. 


; 


1. 


— 


—— l 2 e 
Upheld by thy eee 12 5 
The World Kedfery ands; 1 | 
And Skies and Stars bey thy Word: 
Thy Throne was fix'd on hig 
Before the ſtarry Sky; | 


Like Billows fierce and loud. 
Againſt thine Empire rage and roar ; 

In vain with angry Spite 

The ſurly Nations fight, 


% 


35 Ou AV. | + v 
| 63 Floods and Minions rage. 
And all their Powers ingage, 
Let Swelling Tides aſſault the Sky 50 ooh 
The Terrors of thy Frown 
Shall beat their Madneſs down; 
Thy Throne for ever ſtands on high. 


Thy Promiſes are true 
Thy Grace is ever new, 

There fix'd thy Church ſhall neer remove 
Thy Saints with holy Fear 
Shall in thy Courts appear, 

And ſing thy everlaſting Love. 
R035 

Let Floods and Nations rage, 9 7 

And all their Pow'rs ingagey : 

Let ivelling Tides aflault the Sky 


And aun like Waves againt the Shore. | 


Eternal! is wy Kingdom, Gord, 3 
; In vain ths noiſy Gee 14 1 


"The 


The Terrors of thy Frome . 
Shall beat their Madneſs down ; 
Thy Throne for ever ſtands on high, 


XCV. Long, Metre. 


Chriſt reiening in Heaven, and 1 to. 
N 7 


Praiſe him in evangelic Strains: 
Let the whole Earth in Songs rejoice, 
And diſtant Iſlands join their Voice. 

| 
Deep are his Counſels and unknown, 


But Grace and Truth ſup _ his Throne; 
a 


Tho' gloomy Clouds his Way ſurround, 
Juſtice is their eternal Ground. 

| "Sox Mi w69  bo'Þ 
In Robes of Judgment, lo, he corries, / | 


Shakes the wide Earth, and cleaves che Tombe, | 


Before him burns devouring Fire, 
The Mountains melt, the Seas retire. / | 

+ 4 
His Enemies with fore Diſmay, 
Fly from the Sight, and ſhun the Day 
Then lift your Heads, ye Saints on high, 
And ſing, for your Redemprion's nigh, 


XCVI. Proper Tune.“ 
Univerſal Praiſe io Gd. 
I. 


ET all the Earth their Voices raiſe, 

To fing the choiceſt Plalm'of Praiſe, 

To ling and bleſs Jehovah's Name: 
G 


48 His 
As the ex 111 Pſalm, leaving out the Two laſt Lines in each Stanza, 


* 


PIA XCV. 125 


E reigns; the Lord, the Saviour reigns! 
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128 DIA 
His Glor the H 
IM Wa 6 the 12 ed 1 » 


And all Ris ſuving Woke Nfl. N 
[Wonders of Grace to God belon 


E - Repeav bus! Meret in bf Sc ö 
- 92g1D Moin 7 nliog 37 


The Heathens knbw-thy-GlGf end 
The wond'ring ee d Word, 
In Butain.is Jehovah | * | 
Our Worſhip ſhall no more Wee 0 
To Gods which mortal Hands Habe lmade; | 
Our Maker is our Ged alone. 
. [Give to our God'imirortal:Praiſez>! | 4e 
Mercy and b all his Was. J 
KR d yy Ol 35 
'He fa the. Globe, he built the SE 
He made the ſhining Worlds on higl, 
And reigns compleat/in Glory there 
His Beams are Majeſty and Light; * 
His Beauties how divinely bright! 
His Temple how divinely fair! 
[ Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his 1 in your 8) 
| V. 
Come the great Day, the glorious Hour, 
When Earth ſhall feel his ſaying'Pow'r, 
And barbarous Nations fear his Name; 
Then ſhall the Race of Man confeſs 
The Beauty of his Holinels, 
And in his Courts his Grace proclaim. 
[Give to dur God immortal Praiſe, - 
Mercy and Truth are _ his Ways: ] 


xcyn. 
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T Py H. 2 ke Mk all 
24 - 
On Cherub's Wings he ſits enthron? d, 
Let Earth's her gre 71 make. : 
On Sion's Hill he keeps his eln, " 
His Palace makes her Tow'rs; 
Yet thence his Soy? reignty extends | 


Supreme o'er 1 Fow! rs. 
A 
Let tflerefors all with Praiſe wang 


His great and dreadful Name, EN YH 
And with his unreſiſted Might 2 H 


His Holineſs proclaim. 18195 b nA 
117 283 | 5H 211 


For Truth and Tuſtice in 1 N 115.36 


Of Strength and Pow'r take place; bi 
His Judgments are with Righteouſneſs 
Diſpens d to Jacob's Race. 
V. 


Therefore exalt the ** our God 117 2 


Before his Footſtool fall; 718.1 ff 'M 
And with his unreſiſted Might: N 
His Holineſs ex to. isch aol 


VI. #1 4 10 Bus: ” 2 


With Worſhip. at his ſacred Courts, | 
Exalt our God and Lords 3 hg 

For he who only Holy is 100% 
Ame ſhould be ador'd. 
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guilty Nations quake 3 I 
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\TERNA urce of ev*ry- Joy, 
Well may Ar wie LE 171 "I loy; 
While in thy Laa We appear, * 
Whoſe Goodnch N the Fircliog Year. 
1 Wide as the Wheels of Nature roll, Wer 
= Thy Hand. ſupports the ſteady „ 
= The Sun is taught by thee to riſe, 
And darkneſs W ad veil the Sies. 
MW „ oak 1011 
3 Seaſons and Months, and Weeks, and Days, 
Demand ſucceſſive Songs of Praile ;. 
Still be the.chearful Homage, paid, en 
With op ing Das and ev ning 5 Py 


0 may our more harmonious Tongues. 
In Worlds unknown purſue the Songs! 
And in thoſe brighter Courts adore, 
When Days and Years revolve no more. 


XCIX. Short Metre. 
Cod 4% be worſpiped with Reverence. 
I. 


XALT the Lord our Wa & 
And worſhip at his Feet; 

His Nature is all Holineſs, 

And Mercy is his Seat. 

II. | 

| When Iſrael was his Church, as 

- When Aaron was his Prieſt ; : Il 
42 . When 


A 


— —— æ— 
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& 1 


* — 
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PSALM cin. CIII. 135 
Redeems the Priſoners doom'd to die, 
And fills their Tongues with Praiſe. 


CII. Long Metre. 
The Mutalility of the Creation, 
J. A | _ 1 
REAT Former of this various Frame! 
Our Souls adore thy awful Name; 
And bow and tremble while they Praiſe 
The Ancient of _ Days. 
Our Days a tranſient Period run, 
And change with ev'ry circling Sun 
And in the firmeſt State we boalt, 
A Moth can gs us into Duſt, 
| II. 
Zut let the Creatures fall around; 
Let Death conſign us to the Ground; 
Let the laſt gen'ral Flame ariſe, 
And melt the * of the Skies: 
V 

Calm as the Summer's Ocean, we 
Can all the Wreck of Nature ſee ; 
While Grace ſecures us an Abode, 
Unſhaken as the Throne of God. 


_ CI. Common Metre. 
The 2 of God ta Mankind, 


A THE 5 Pity to his Child 
0 


Than God's is leſſer far; 
r he conſiders our weak Frame, 


And knows that Duſt. we are. 1 
1h 


—_ 2 


136 Pal cn. 
r 
Man' s Days are like the Graſs or Flow'r, 
Freſh when its newly blown, | 
But fades with ev'ry blaſting Wind. 
. Whoſe Place no 1831 is known. . © 
H. 
But God:i is true and ever kind, T3 
. To good Men and their Race ; ; 42 
Thoſe that his Laws and Cov'nant «nt of | 
His Favour will Ty 7 
. | 
Circled with Light, the Lord bath cola 
His Throne in Heav'n above. 
Whoſe ſov'reign Empire does extend 
. Ofer all that live and move. 
V. 
Bleſs God, ye Angels, l in Strength | 
| And Services tranſcend ; 
- Bleſs him, ye Hoſts and Miniſters, 
F Who all his Will attend. 
.' + WK , 
All ye his Works in ev 17 Place, 
1 Subjekt to his control, | 
Bleſs ye your Maker; and with them 
Join in his Praife, my Soul. 


Cl. Firn Part. Long Metre, 
God's tender Mercy to his People. 
Ou N 
LESS thou the Lord my Soul; his Name 
Let all the Pow'rs within me bleſs; 
O let not his paſt Favours lie 


Forgotten in —k— 


II. 


P SAU CIHH - 7 


e 
'Tis he that pardons all thy Sins ; | 
| He that in Sickneſs makes thee Sound; 
»Tis he redeems thee from the Grave, 
And ſtill thy Life _ Love is crown'd. 
Tis he that fills thy Mouth with good, 

And all thy juſt Deſires ſupplies ; 

Who, like the Eagles, makes thy ge 
To a renewed as” * ariſe. 
Abundant Mercies flow from God, 
Love is his Nature and Delight; 
Slow is his Wrath, and tho? he chides, 
He means not to deſtroy us quite. 


His Anger, in its riſe and ſtay, 

From Rules of Juſtice never ſwerves; 
And when he puniſhes our Faults, 
The Meaſure's = * Sin deſerves. 
As Heav'n is far above the Earth, 

So his Rewards exceed our Love; 
Farther than Eaſt is from the Weſt, 
His Pardon does our Sins remove. 


cim. Second Part. Long Metre. 
God's gentle Chaſtiſement. 
I. 


HE Lord, how wond'rous are his Way 81 


' How firm his Truth! how large his Grace! 
He takes his Mercy for his Throne, 


And thence he makes his Glories known. 


I, 


138 PsaLM ClIII. 
1 bs VT | 
Not half ſo high his Pow'r hath heel 

'The ſtarry Heav'ns above our . ; 

As his rich Love exceeds our Praiſe, 

Exceeds the Naben Hopes we raiſe, 
III. 


Not half ſo far hath Nature plac⸗d 
The tiſing Morning from the Weſt, 
As his forgiving Grace removes 


The daily Guilt of thoſe he loves. 


IV. 
How ſlowly doth his Wrath ariſe ! 
On ſwifter Wings Salvation flies; 
And if he lets his Anger burn, 
How ſoon his F 3 to Pity turn! 


7 Amidſt his Wrath Compaſſion ſhines ; 
His Strokes are lighter than our Sins; 
And while his Rod corrects his Saints, 


His Ear indulges 7 Complaints. 
V 
So Fathers their young Sons chaſtiſe, 
With gentle Hands and melting Eyes; 
me Children weep beneath the Smart, 
And move the Puy of their Heart. 


VII. 
The mighty God, the Wiſe and Juſt, 
Knows that our Frame is feeble Duſt 4 
And will no heavy Loads impoſe, 
Beyond the Strength that he beſtows, 


V l. 


Sm Lad Herd Wood 
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VIII. 

He knows how ſoon our Nature dies, 

Blaſted by ev'ry Wind that flies | 

Like Graſs we ſpring, and die as ſoon, 

Or Morning F " rs'that fade at Noon. 
* £ 

But his eternal Love is ſure 

To all the Saints, and ſhall indure * 

From Age to Age his Truth ſhall reign, 

Nor Childrens Children hope in vain. 


CIII. ft: Part. Short Metre, + 
Praiſe for 7. * and e Mercies. 


9 fil Lord, my Soul! 


Let all within me join, | 
And aid my Tongue to bleſs his Name, v 
| Whole Favours are divine, © 125 
3 II. | 
O bleſs the Lord, my Soul! 
Nor let his Mercies lie 
Forgotten in Unthankfulneſs, 
And without Praiſes die. 
III. 
*Tis he forgives thy Sins, 
*Tis he relieves thy Pains; 
'Tis he that heals thy Sickneſſes, 
And makes thee young again. 
IV. 
He crowns thy Life with Love, 
When ranſom'd from the Grave; 
He that redeem'd my Soul from Hell, 
Hath ſov'reign Pow'r to fave. 
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He fills the Pore ing Fad, 2 art 7 
He gives the Sufferers Retz; 

The Lord hath Ju ments for, the Pro Que 
And Juſtice — . pe * 
His wond'rous Works and Ways” 26 i 
” He made by Moſes known; 

But ſent the World, his Truth and che, * 
By his beloved Sen. 


CIII. Second Part. Short Nette. 10 
The he TK of God.” ; 


Y Soul, repeat his Praiſe, 
Whoſe Mercies are ſo great — 
Whoſe Anger is ſo ſiow to riſe, - 4 
80 ready to _ Bees ©: 01 
I | "354 EG oli, Bo 
God will not always chide; ; | 
— And when his Strokes are felt, 
His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, 
And lighter than our Guilt. 


% 


III. | - 
High as the Heav'ns are rais 4 : i . 
Abave the Ground we tread. * 


So far the Riches of his Grace 
Our higheſt is exceed, 
V 
His Pow*r ſubdues our Sins, 
And his forgiving Love, 
Far as the Faft is from the Weſt, 
Doth all our Guilt remove. 


1 
48 
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The Pity of the Lord, 
To thoſe that fear his Name, 

Is ſuch AS, tender Parents feel; JF 25 18 55 
He khows oe Price,” ar 10. + 
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2 


He Enden we are but Duſt, 
Scatterd with ev'ry Breath ; PI 
His Anger like a riſing Wind. gh 4 
Can ſend us ſwift to Deat gn 
VII. 2 
Our Days are as the Graks, © 3 17 
Or like the Morning Flow'r; 
If one ſharp Blaſt ſweep o'er the Field, 
It withers in an Hour. 7 
| | * þ 17 A. 
But thy Compaſſion, Lord, I 
To endleſs Years endureee :: 
And Childrens Children ever find 
Thy Words of Promiſe ſure. 


CIV. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
The Glory of God in 'Creation and Providence. 
I, 
Y Soul, thy great Creator praiſe z 
When cloth x in his celeſtial Rays 
He in Full Majeſty appears | 
And like a Robe his Glory wears. 
II. 
Angels, whom his own Breath 8 
His Miniſters are flaming Fires 
And ſwift as Thought their Armies re 
To bear his Vengeance or his Love. 1 
1 J 
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. of x 0 > * 
* * ** 
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. * IV. 
| III. * 
N World's Foundations by bis Hand 
Are pois d, and ſhall for ever ſtand; 
He binds the Ocean in his Chain, 
Leſt it ſhould N the Earth again. 


— mp ]—-mp SN od 
* 


When Earth was cover'd with the Flood, 
Which high above the Mountains ſtood, 
He uns and the Ocean es, 
Confin'd to its appointed Bed. 

N 


- 


The ſwelling Billows know their Bound, 
And in their Channels walk their Round; 
Yet thence convey d by ſecret Veins, 
They ſpring on H 1 and drench the Plains. 


God from his cloudy Ciftern pours 
On the parch'd Earth enriching Show'rs; 
The Grove, the Garden, and the Field, 

A thouſand joyful — yield. 


_— O bleſs his Name, ye Britons, fed 

Al With Nature's chief Supporter, Bread! 
While Bread your vital Strength imparts, 
Serve him with Vigour in your Hearts. 


Civ. Second Part. Long Metre. 
God the Governor of the Univerſe. | 
I. 


AST are thy Works, almighty Lord! 
All Nature reſts upon thy Word, 
And the whole Race of Creatures ſtands, 


Waiting their Portion from thy Hands, 


II. 


PS AE M CIV. 

JI. I 
While each receives his diffrent Food, 
Their chearful Looks pronounce it good; 
Eagles and Bears, and Whales and Worms, 
Rejoice and Praiſe in different Forms. 

III. 
But when thy Face is hid they mourn, 
And dying to their Duſt return; 
Both Man and Beaſt their Souls reſign; 
Life, Breath, and Spirit, all is thine. 

.. 
Vet thou canſt breathe on Duſt again, 
And fill the World with Beaſts and Men; 
A Word of thy creating Breath 
Repairs the Waſtes of Time and Death. 

| „ 

His Works, the Wonders of his Might, 
Are honour'd with his own Delight; 
How awful are his glorious Ways! 
The Lord is dreadful in his Praiſe. 

VI. 
The Earth ſtands trembling at thy Stroke, 
And at thy Touch the Mountains ſmoke ; 
Yet humble Souls may ſee thy Face, 
And tell their Wants to ſov'reign Grace. 

VII. 

In Thee my Hopes and Wiſhes meet, 
And make my Meditations ſweet ; 
Thy Praiſes ſhall my Breath imploy, 
Till it expite in endleſs Joy. 


143 F 
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CV. Common Metre. 
Pleaſure in Divine Worſhip. 
J. 
LET us all give thanks to God, 
g And call upon his Name! 
His gracious and his mighty Works, 
=_ . To all the World proclaim. | 
| IT. 
Let us in Songs and ſacred Hymns, 
Our great Creator bleſs, 1 
And what his pow'rful Hand hath wröught, 
Our joyful Tongues expreſs. 
III. 
Count it your Honour that ye know, 
And bear his ſacred Name; 
And when you worſhip this great Lord, 
T ake Pleaſure 1 1 the ſame. 
N V. 
Within his Sanctuary let 
Tour Pray'rs to him be made; 
Your Hopes upon his Favour reſt, 
And his almighty Aid. | 
| V. 
Olet the Works that he hath done, 
Your Admiration move! 
Think on the Judgments of his Mouth, 
And Wonders of his Love. | 
WE vc; 
We glory that this mighty Lord, 
Us for his People own ; 
Whoſe Judgments make th? . Earth, 
To tremble when he frowns. AN 


Al. 


e 
PSAI M CVI. 5 143 
AVIS 4 7 "HE 
His Cov'nant with his People made, 
He ever call'd to mind; 
And will his Promiſes fulfil, * 
To Ages ſtill behind. e 


CVI. . Metre. 4 
Cod adored for Dig! Goodneſs... 
I 


O God EG: great, the cer bleſt. 
Let Songs of Honour be addreſt; 
His Mercy firm for ever ſtands, _ 
Give him the Thanks his Love demands, 
Who knows the Wonders of thy Ways? 
Who ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs Praiſe ? 
Bleſt are the Souls that fear thee ſtil], 
And pay their "oy to thy Will. 

a 
Remember what thy Mercy did _ 
For Jacob's Race, thy choſen Seed; 
And with the ſame Salvation bleſs 
The meaneſt Suppliant of oy Grace. 

IV. 


O may I ſee thy Tribes rejoice, / 

And aid their Triumphs with my Voice ! 
This is my Glory, Lord, to be 

Join'd to thy Saints, and near to thee. 


CI. Short Metre. 


God's unchangeable Love. 
N OD of eternal Love, 
How fickle are our Ways! _ 


— — — 


„% © Pia CI. 
And yet how oft did Iſſaet prove 
1 ae of Grace! 


I They ſaw as Wonders wrought, 
And then thy Praiſe they ſung ; 
But ſoon thy Works of Pow'r fargot, 
- And murmur'd with their Tongue. 
III. 


Now they believe his Word, 
While Rocks with Rivers flow; 
Now with their Luſts provoke the Lord, 
| And he reduc'd them low. 
e 6, 
Yet when they mourn'q their Faults, 
* He hearken'd to their Groans,. | 
Brought his own Cov®nant to his Thoughts, 
And call'd them tilt his Sons. 
V. 
Their Names were in his Book, 
He ſav'd them from their Foes; | 
Oft he chaſtis'd, but ne'er forſook | 
— * People, that fie choſe. | 
\ | 
Let Ifrael bleſs the Lord, | 
Who lov'd their ancient Race ; ; | 
And Chriſtians | Join the ſolemn Word | 
Amex to all the Praiſe, | 


CVII. Firs Part. Long, Metre. 
God's wonder ful W * to:the Children of Men. 
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IVE ER, to God, he reigns above, - 
Gui King are his Thoughts, his Name is ht 


* 


"pat CVH. 


His Mercy Ages paſt have W ke 
And Ages long — ſhall own. 


Let the Redeemed Ke Land 1 2 


The Wonders of his Grace record; 
Iſrael, the Nation whom he choſe, 
And reſcuꝰd from their mighty Foes. 

III. 
In their Diſtreſs to God they cry'd, 
God was their Saviour and their Guide; 
He led their March far wand'ring round, 
'Twas the right Path to Canaan's Ground. 
. 

Thus when our firſt Releaſe we gain 
From Sin's old Yoke, and Satan's Chain, | 
We have this defart World to paſs, 
A dang'rous and a tireſome Place. 


He feeds and clothes us all the Way, ; 
He guides our Footſteps leſt we ſtray ; 


He guards us with a pow'rtul Hand, 


And brings us to the heav 'nly Eand, 
VI. 

O let the Saints with Joy record 

The Truth and Goodnets of the Lord! _ 

How great his Works ! how kind his Ways! 

Let every Tongue pronounce his Praiſe. 


CVIE Second Part, Long Metre. 
' * Providentiat Deliverances. 
I, 
' QULD you behold the Works of God, 
His Wonders in the World abroad? 
3 Go 


_ * 
— Y _ 
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Go with the Mariners, and trace 


The unknown Regions of the Seas. 
ö 
They "FRM their native Shores behind, 


And ſeize. the Favour of the Wind; 


„Till God command, and Tempeſts riſe 


That heave the Ocean to the Skies. 


III. 


Now to the Heav'ns they mount amain, 


Now fink to dreadful Deeps again; 
What ſtrange Affrights young Sailors * 
And like a agg ing, Drunkard reel! 


When Land. is 15 and Death is nigh, 


Loſt to all Hope, to God they cry; 


His Mercy hears the loud 1 D 
And ſends n in Diſtreſs. 

He bids the Winds their Wrath alluage, 
The furious Waves forgot their Rage 3 
*Tis calm; and Sailors ſmile to ſee 

The Haven "ay they wiſh'd to be. 


0 may the Sons of Men record, 
The wond'rous Goodneſs of the Lord 1 
Let them their private Offerings bring, 
And in the Church his Glory ſing... 


VII. Common Metre. | 
God ibe Freer ver to be adored. 
I. 
HY Works of Glory, mighty Lord, 


Th Wonders! in the Deeps, 
. The 
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The Sons of Courage ſhall record, | 
Who trade in floating Ships. 
= 
At thy Command the Winds ariſe, 
And {well the tow'ring Waves; 
The Men aſtoniſh'd nfount the Skies, 
And ſink in op'ning Graves. 
TIL.” -! 5 
Then to the Lord they raiſe their Cries | * 
He hears the loud Requeſt, 
And orders Silence thro? the Skies, | 
And lays the Floods to reſt. 1 
I. | 
Sailors rejoice to loſe their Fears, 
And ſee the Storm allay'd; 
Now to their Eyes the Port appears, 
There let their Vows be paid. 
V. 
'Tis God that brings chem ſafe to Land 
Let ſtupid Mortals know, #1 
That Waves are under his Command, | 
Andall the Winds that blow. 
VI. 
O that the Sons of Men would praiſe 
The Goodneſs of the Lord! 
And thoſe that ſee thy wond'rous Ways, 
Thy wond'rous Love record. 


CVIIL . Long Metre. : 
| Nations ble 1 and puniſbed. 


ances. —.—— wich darin e 
Scourges the Madneſs of the Times, 


he H 3 He | 


— 


3 
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He turns their Fields to barren Sand, 
And dries the Riyers from the Land. 
n | 
His Word can riſe the Springs again, 
And make the-wither'd Mountains __ j 
Send ſhow'ry from the Skies, 
And Harveſts in the Deſatts riſe. 
HE iE 
{Thus they are bleſt, but iſ they ſin, 
He lets the Heathen Nations jn, ; 
A ſavage Crew invades their Lands, 
Their Princes die hy -batbanous. Flands. 
| V. 
Their Captive Sons, epos d to N 
Wander unpity'd and forlorn; 
The Country lies unfenc'd, untilÞg, - 
And Beelen rg. the Fickl. 


Yet if the n NOV] 
Again his dreadful Adand he turns 
Again he makes their Cities thrive, 
And bids the dying Churches live.] 
| VL 
The Righteous with a 


joyful Senſe 
Admire the Works of Provideave gs 
And Tongues of Atheiſts ſhall wo more 
Blaſp heme 9 adure. 
: II | 

How few with pious Care recotd 
- Theſe wond' tous Dealings of the Lord 
But wiſe Obſervers ſtill Mall find 
; * W A juſt 1 1 


22 \t 


1 


Their Mis' ries. his 'Co 


. PS ATM CIX. 
CIX. Common Metre. 
Love 2 Erjeries. 


OD of my * and my Praiſe, 

Thy Glory is my Seng; 3 

Tho! Sinners ſpeal agaimſt thy Grake, 
With a eee Tongue. | 


When in he! RAP. 05 mortal Man, 
Thy Son on Earth was found, 
With cruel Sanders falfe and van 
They compaſe'd * around. 
III 1 
mpaſſion move, 
Their Peace he ftill-purfundy 
They render;Hatred for his * 
And Evil for his Good, 
IV. | 
Their Malice rag d witheut. a OY 
Let with his dyiag Breath, 
He pra d for Mand rers en this Ctof, 
And belt his mw in Death. | 


Lord, ſhall ch bright ten thine | 
In vain before my Eyes? 


Give me a Soul a- kin to 1 200 
To Love my Enetnics. 
0 . ON 
The Lord-ſhall on my Side ings, 
And in my Savieur's Name, 
I ſhall defeat their Pride and Rage, 
Who ſlander and 1 
4 


e enn cx. 


(X. Common Metre. 
| Chriſt's Kingdom and Erięſt bod. 
. 

F ESUS, our Lord, aſcend thy Throne, 
y And near thy Father ” SIE 
In Zion ſhall thy Pow'r be known, 
And make thy Foes ſubmit, 
II. 
What Wonders ſhall thy Goſpel do 

Thy Converts ſhall — | Z 
The num'rous Drops of Morning 

And own thy ſov'reign Grace. 

| III. 

God hath pronounc'd a firm Decree, 

Nor changes what he ſwore; _ 
Eternal ſhall thy Prieſthood be, 

« When 7 more. 

IV. ö 

« Melchiſedeck that wond*rous Prieſt, 

That King of high Degree, 
That holy Man who Abraham bleſt 
Was but a Type of thee,” 


Jeſus our Prieſt — ever lives 

To plead for us above; 3” 7 
Jeſus our King for ever gives 

The a of his Love. 

God ſhall exalt his glorious Head, 
And his high Throne maintain, 
Shall ſtrike the Pow'rs and Princes dead, if £ 

Who dare lune his Reign. Ext 


CXI. Wbt Met re. © 
The Wiſdom of God in bis Works. 


I. Wa: 3 
ONGS of immortal Praiſe belong | [ono] 
8 To my almighty God 3, i hed 
He has my Heart,” and he m ongue. ö 
To ſpread his Name We | 
II. 


How great che Werke his Hand hath wrought ! 
How glorious in our Sight ! Tie 
And Men in every Age have ſought 7 
His Wonders Lich Delight. | 
a e 
How moſt exact is Nature's Frame f wh wg Es 
How wiſe th* Eternal Mind ! 
His Counſels never change the Scheme 
That his firſt Thoughts delign'd. 95 A 
Wi | TP FEY 
When he redeem'd his choſen Sons, . 
He fix'd his Cov'nant ſure; 77 
The Orders that his Lips pronounce | 
To endleſs Years endure. 
V. 
Nature and Time, and Earth and Skies 
Thy heav'nly Skill proclaim 3 ; 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, . 
But learn to _ thy Name MM 
IE: 
To fear thy Poꝰ vr, to truſt thy Grace, 
Is our divineſt Skill; 
And he's the wiſeſt of our Rae 
That beſt obeys thy Will. O 
. ag N CXII, 


02 


4 
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CXII. Common Metre.” 
TL.ilberaliq rewarded. © 
ny 


q APP V js he chat fears the Lord, 
And follows his Commands, 
Who lends the Pbor without Reward, "hy 
Or gives with 5 Hands. | 


As Pity dwells. within his Breaſt: 11 
Iꝙ0 all the Sons of Need; _ 
S0 God ſhall anſwer his Requeſt, 
With om en 
No evil Tidings ſhall ſurprize 
. His well-eſtabliſh'd Mind; 
His Soul to God, his Refuge flies, 
And leaves his On behind. _.- 

In Times of general Diffreſs_._:..  ,. ; // 
Some Beams of Light ſhall ſhine, 
To ſhew the World his Righteouſneſs, 1 

And give him * divine. 8 
His Works of Piety and Lore 
Remain before the Lorddʒj 
Honour on Earth and Joys above 
Shall be his ſure Reward.  _ 
_ CXII. Long Metre. 
The - Bleſſings of the Pious and Charitable. 
FI HAT Man is bleed who ſtands in Awe 
1 Of God, and loves his facred Law; 


His 


Pk Sud ©. o.cs 


H 
H 
W 
A 


Ps AT * "24.4 |; _ = 
His Seed on Earth hall be renown'd, ä 
And with mes? Hottdurs cron d. 
nu 
His Houſe, the Seat of Wealth, ſhall XS 
An inexhauſted Treaſury ; 
His Juſtice free from all Decay, 
Shall Pleſſings to (= Heirs convey, 
I 
The Soul that's filld with Virtue's Light, 
Shines brighteſt in Affliction's Night; 
To pity the diſtreſs'd inclin'd, 
As well as juſt to all Mankind. 
IV. 
His lib'ral Favours hs extends, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends ; 
Let what his Charity impairs, _ 
He faves by Prudence in Affairs. 
77 
Beſet with threat'ning Datigers wund, 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his Ground! 
The ſweet Remembrance of the Juſt 
Shall flouriſh, wy he fleeps in Duſt. 
pa ; | J. 
His Hands while they his Alms beſtow'd, 
His Glory's future Harveſt ſow'd, 
Whence he ſhall reap Wealth, F ame, Renown, 
A temp'ral and eternal Crown: | | 


CXIII. Proper Tune. 
The Majeſty and Condeſcenſion of God. 
J. ' 


E that delight to ſerve the Lord, 
The Honours of his Name record, 
His ſacred Name for ever bleſs: 


Wher S 


— 3 F 


156 Ps aL M CXIII. 
Where · e er the circling Sun diſplays 
His riſing Beams, or ſeting Rays, 
Let Lands and "x his Pow r confeſs. 
| 
Not Time, nor Nature's narrow Rounds, 
Can give his vaſt Dominion Bounds ; 
The Heav*ns are far below his Height : 4 
Let no created Greatneſs dare 
With our eternal God compare, 
Arm'd with 1 e Might. 
WW: 
He bows his glorious Head to view 
What the bright Hoſts of Angels do, 
And bends his Care ta mortal Things; 
His ſov'reign Hands exalts the Poor, 
He takes the Needy from the Door, 
And makes then Company for Kings. 
N 
When childleſs Families deſpair, 
He ſends the Bleſſing of an Heir, 
To reſcue their expiring Name; 
The Mother with a thankful Voice 
Proclaims his Praiſes and her Joys ; 
Let ev'ry Age advance his Fame. 


— 


CXIII. Long Metre. 
God Sovereign and Graciows. - 
I. 
E Servants of th" 2 King, 
In ev'ry Age his Praiſes ſing; 
Where-e'er the Sun ſhall riſe or ſer, 
The Nations ſhall his Praife repeat. 


I. 


PSALM CXIV. 
7 | 

Above the Earth, beyond the j— 

Stands his high Throne of Majeſty; 

Nor Time nor Place his Pow'r reſtrain, 


Nor bound his univerſal Reign. 
| | . 0 


Or Angels with their God compare? 
His Glories how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in ee Li * Nec e 
I | . 
Behold his Love, he ſtoops to view. , _- 
What Saints above and Angels do; 
And condeſcends yet more to know 
The mean Affairs of Men below. - © 
V. 
From Duſt and Cottages obſcure 
His Grace exalts the humble Poor; 
Gives them the Honour of his Sons, 


CXIV. Long Metre. 
Miracles attending I racl's Journey. 
5 


The Tribes with chearful Homage own 


A- croſs the Deep 3 Journey layz 
The Deep divides to make them Way; 
Jordan beheld their March, and fled _ 
With backward Current to his Head. 


Which of the Sons of Adam dare, by: 


And fits them for their heav'nly Thrones; 


Hen Iſrael, freed from Pharaoh's Hand, 
Left the proud Tyrant and his Land, 


Their King, and 3 was his Throne. 


| l III. 


8 Ps Aim CXV. 
III. 


| | 
The Mountains ſhook like frighted Sheep, g 
Like Lambs che little Hillocks leap; 15 
N 


Not Sinai on her Baſe could ſtand, 

Conſcious of fov* reign Pow'r at Hand. 

What Pow'r could make the Deep divide? | 
Make Jordan back ward roll his Tide ? | 
Why did ye leap, ye little Hills? 

And Aa the "I that Sinai feels? * 


Let ev- ry 8 ev*ry Flood, 
Retire and know th' approaching Ged, 
The King of Iſrael; ſee him here, 
Tremble thou Earth, adore and fear. 
VI. | 
„He da and all Nature sun, 
The Rock to ſtanding Pools he turns; | 
Flints ſpring with Fountains at his Word, 
And Fires and Seas confeſs the Lord. 


CXV. Lohg Metre. . 

The Trae God ont Refuge 
. 

OT do durſelves, Who ars but Duſt, 


Not to ourſelves is Glory doe, 
Eternal God, thou only Juſt, 


Thou . iſe and True. 
| I 
Shine forth in all thy dreadful Nathe ; 
Why ſhould a Papifl*s haughty Tongue 
Inſult us, and to raiſe dur Shame, 
Says e Where's the God you” reſery'd who 
I 


pA xv. , 139 
| . 
The God we ſerve maintains his Throne 
Above the Clouds, beyond the Skies; 
Thro' all the Earth his Will is done, OM; 
He knows an he hears our Cries. 
But the vain Idols they adore 
Are ſenſeleſs Shapes of Stone and Wood; 
At beſt a Maſs of glitt'ring Ore, | 
A ſilver Saint, or — 8 


3 Iſrael, make the Lebe thy Hope, 
hy Help, thy Refuge, and Wy Rett ! 

The Lord wal build thy Ruins up, 

And bleſs the ai the Prieſt. 


The Dead no On * ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
They dwell in Silence and the Grave; 
But we Thall live to fing thy Grate, 

And tell the World thy Pow: to ſave., 


CXVI. Hr Part. Common Metre. 
PETR en) from Stckmeſs. 
I. 

LOVE the Lord, he heard my Cries, 
| And pity'd every 'Groun; 
Long as 1 FP when Troubles rife, 

ri haſten to * — " 
I love the Lord, he bow'd his Ear, 

And chas'd my Griefs away; 
O let my Heart no more deſpair, 

When I have Breath to pray ! 


* 


III. 


160 5 PSALM XVI. cf 
4 HE, - 141 | 
My Fleſh declin'd, my Spirits Cy; 1 
And I drew near the Dead.. 
While inward Pangs and Fears 4 Heu 11 
5 my N Head. we; | 
et MV God, I cry'd, thy Servant ſave, l 
&« Thou ever good and juſt! 
&« Thy Pow'r can reſcue from the Grave, | 
0 Thy Pow'r wo my Truſt,” “ 
The Lord beheld me ſore diſtreſt, 
Hie bid my Pains remove; 
Return, my Soul, to God thy Reſt, 
For thou haſt known his Love. 
VI. 


My God hath ſav'd my Soul from Death, 
And dry'd my falling Tears 
Now to ba Pralle FiLſpend my Breath, | 
And my remaining Tears. | 


CXVI. Second Part. Common Mene. 
| Publick Thanks 7 or private Deliverance. 


"HAT, ball I render to my God 

For all his Kindneſs Fey Ar 
My F eet ſnall viſit thine Abode, 

My Songs. A thy Throne. 

I 

Among the Saints that fill thy Houſe: 
My Offerings ſhall be paid; 
There ſhall my Zeal perform the Vous 
wah Soul in Anguiſh made, 1 


PsAIn CxvII. 


| III. 
How much is Mercy thy Delight, 
Thou ever : bleſſed God! 
How dear thy Servants in thy Sight ! 
How Pere their Blood! | 
How happy all thy Servants are 
How great thy Grace to me! | 
My Life which thou haſt made thy Care, 
od, I devote to Thee. 
V. | 
Now I am' thine, for ever thine, 
Nor ſhall my Purpoſe move; 
Thy Hand has loos'd my Bonds of Pain, 
And bound me with thy Love. | 
VI. 
Here in thy Courts I leave my Vow, 
And thy rich Grace record ; 
Witneſs, ye Saints, who hear me now, 
If I forſake the Lord. | 


CXVII. Common Metre. 
Praiſe to God from all Nations. 
1. | 
ET all the Nations of the World 
Their great Creator Praiſe; 3 
And all its ſcatt'red People join 
His mighty Name to raiſe. 
II. 
Whoſe tender Mercy knows no Bound, 
His Goodneſs ever ſure; 
Then let our Praiſes like his Truth, 
For ever ſtill endure. 


8 1 * P 
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CXVIII. By Part. Common Metre. - 


| ** ck ne ns God's merciful fppearances: 


PRAISE As Lord, whom Ages paſt 
Have known to be {s kind; 


| *s Whoſe Mercies will continue Cure 


To Ages ſtill behind. - 
IL. 


* Let all his People and his Priefts, 


That in his Houſe attend, 


With all that fear the Lord — 


His Mercies 7 — no En 
; II. 
Bear thou thy Part with them, my Soul, 
God's Goodneſs to expreſs, 


Who heard my Pray'r, and ſer me free, 


When I was in Diſtreſs. 
IV. 


I need not  foar what Man can do, 


Since God does take my Part; 


Defeated all my Foes will be, 


When chou wy? Helper art. 


I all my Heppines aſcribe 
To God, who made me ſtrong | 
And his Salvation ſtill ſhall be 
The Subject of my Song. 
VI 


The joyful Voice of Triumph fills 
The Dwellings of the Juſt; 


His Pow'r doth mighty things for them, 


Who in his Goode truſt. 
CXVIIL, 
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CV Seb Patt. \Cbitnon Mette. 
Fur the Lord's:Day, of Criſs * 


I. 
Us is the Day the Lord hath made, | 
He calls the —5 his Wu; 7 
Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 
And Praiſe ſurround thy Throne. 
| dh ©! 
To-day he-roſe and left the Dead, 
And Satan's Empire fell; 
To- day the Saints his Itiumph ſpread, 
And all 1 Wonders cell. 
III. A8 j 
Hoſanna,. to the 1 King, 
Io David's holy | 
Help us, O Lord ; a vu and bring 
Salvation from thy Thrine! © 
bit. 3ihn 5 
Bleſt be the Lord who comes to Men | 
With Meſſa ges ef Gracez $f 
Who comes in God his Father's Name 
To fave our ſinful Race, 
V. 
Hoſanna, in the higheſt Strains, 
The Church on Fart can raiſe! 
The higheſt Heav'ns, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler Praiſe. 


CXIX. 


— — — — — . TIENES 
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PAE cxlx. 


cxix. E Part. Common ws. 
The Bleſſedneſs of ſhe Righteous, | 
I. ws A 


LEST are the "defi in Heart, 
Whoſe Ways are right and clean 5 


ho never from thy Law depart, | 
= 4 * from ev'ry Sin. 10, 5 351 
Bleſt are the Men that keep thy Word, ] 


And practiſe thy Commands; 
With their whole Heart they ſeek the Lord, | 
And ſerve thee with their Hands. _ 14 YE! 
BY » 1 17 210 11 
Great is their Peace who love thy 18 3 
| How firm their Souls abide ! Reiſs 
Nor can a bold Temptation draw, 
Their ſteady Feet aſide. A 
Then ſhall my Heart have ſolid Joy, Y 
And keep my Face from Shame 5 
When all thy Statutes I obey, 
And honour all thy. Name. 
V. 
But haughty Sinners God will hate, 
The Proud ſhall die accurſt; 
The Sons of Falſhood and Deceit 1 
Are trodden to * Duſt. del g! 
HY 
Vile as the Droſs the Wicked are; 
And thoſe that leave thy Ways, 
Shall ſee Salvation from afar, 


But never taſte thy Grace. LY 
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CXIX Second Part. Common Metre. - 
. God as our Portion. 
. 5 
HO art my Portion, O my God? 
Soon as I know thy Way, 
My Heart makes Haſte t They thy Word, 
And ſuffers no Delay. 
II. 
I chuſe the Path of heav'nly Truth, 
And Glory in my Choice; 
Not all the Riches of the Earth 
Could make _ ſo rejoice. 
J. Til 
The Teſtimonies of thy Grace 
I ſet before my Eyes ; [ 
Thence I derive my daily Strength, 
And there my Comfort lies 
IV. 

If once I wander-from thy Path, 1210 L. 
I think upon my Ways; bak 
Then turn my Feet to thy Commands, 19 

And truſt thy 5 Grace. 


Now I am thine; for ever thine; 
O ſave thy Servant, Lord! 

Thou art my Shield, my ener re 11 
N Hope is in ON Word. 

Thou haſt inclin'd this Heart of r mine, a 
Thy Statutes to fulfil ; 

And thus *till mortal Life ſhall 1 

| * I perform thy Will. 


= 


Cxlx. 


HI EM XX. 


cxxx. Thisd Part. Sinnen Metre. 


= Juftrudtion: from Soripture. 
OW call the Young ſecure their Hearts, 
; Ape guard thein Lives from Sin? 
Thy Word he choiceſt Rules impart, 
To keep the Conſcience clean. 
1 
When once it entens to the Mind, 
. Ir ſpreads ſuch Ligbt abroad, 
The meaneſt Seuls laſtruction find, 
And raiſe their Thoughts to God. 
i IL, - 
Tis like the Sun, a heav'nly Li 
That guides us all the Day | 
And thro''the Dangers of the :Night, 
A Lamp to lead our Way. 55 


= s IV. 
\ = The Men that keep: thy Law with Care, 
= And meditate thy: Word, 
Grow xiſer than their Teachers are, 
And „ 'the Lore. 
| Thy Precepts make me truly wile ; 
I hate the Sinner's Road; 
I hate m own-vainy Fhaughts that iſe, 
But love thy — my God. 


Thy Word is; everlaſting Truth, 
How pure is ev'ry Page 


That holy wel fp — 9 
And well ſupport our ©: 
CXIX: 
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J 


CXIX, Fourth Part. Common. Metre. 
Delight. in. * W ord. of « God. | 


How. love by holy Law!. 
*Tis daily my Delight, 
And thence my Meditations draw 
Divine Advice 1 Night. 

I 
My waking Eyes prevent the Day 
To meditate thy Word; 
My Soul with OS melts away 
To hear thy Ces Lord. 


2 | 
{ 
= 
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How doth thy Word my Heart ingage! 
How well imploy my Tongue! 


And in my tireſome Pilgrimage 
Yields me a * Song. 
Am Ja Stranger, or at Home, 
Tis my perpetual F eaſt; ö 
Not Honey droping from the comb 
So much aas che 23 

V. 


5 - - 


No Treaſures ſo enrich the M ind; 


Nor ſhall thy Word be fold, 
For Loads of Silver well refin'd, 
Nor Heaps of choiceſt Gold. 

VI. 


io z 
= - 
= 
wr CW nos OOTY «44 „%„«ge.8k Va 


When Nature ſinks, and Spirits drgop, 


Thy Promiſes of Grace 


Are Pillars to ſupport my Hope, 
N an [ write thy, Prajſe. 


*. 


P E 


cl E 7 Part. Common Metre. 
ns wy Seriplure. RAS” 


1* * all the en ie jan, 4 
: To form one perfect Book, | 
Great God, if once compar'd with thine, 
How mean their Writings look l. 

| 3 
Not their beſt Reag't nings could "affire, 
Our num'rous Sins forgiven, |. 
Nor clear the Gloom of Death ; but Chit 
Abſolves; and Tr Heav* f. * 
| ® II 1 ' 
I've ſeeti'an End of what ve. call | 
Perfection here belowW ñ̃ũ 
How ſhort the Pow'rs of Nature fall, 
And can'no _— "3h 
a Yet Men would fain be juſt with ©: "lk 
By Works their Hands have w/e TH ; 
But thy Commands, exceeding broad, 
Extend to ev ry hrs. ob 


©” 


/ 


In vain we boaſt perfection here, ot 
13 While Sin defiles our Frame; 
= And ſinks our Virtues down ſo far, 
| They ſcarce deſerve the r 
VI. 121 2 0 
| Our Faith, and Lows and ev 17 Grace, 
Fall far below thy Word; 

But perfect Truth and Rightcouſneſs | 5 6 \ 

Devel only with the Lord, 
7 CXIX. 


41 W. 169 | 


CXIX. Sixth Part. Common Metre. 
The Excellency * V ariety of Scripture. 


My laſting Heritage ; 
There ſhall my nobleſt Pow'rs rejoice, 
My warmeſt SHI" ingage. 
[1] read the Hiſtories of thy Love, 
And keep thy Laws in Sight, 
While thro' the Promiſes I rove, 
With ever freſh Delight. 
— III. 
'Tis a broad Land of Wealth unknown, 
Where Springs of Life ariſe, 
Seeds of immortal Bliſs are ſown, 
And hidden —_— lies. 
The beſt Relief that Mourners have, 
It makes our Sorrows bleſt ; 
Our faireft Hope beyond the Grave, 
And our eternal Reſt, 


CXIX, Seventh Part. Common Metre. 
Defire of Jpiri tual Inftrattion. 


HY Mercie fill the Earth, O Lord, 
How Good thy Works appear } 
Open my Eyes to read thy Word, 
And ſee thy del ac there, 
5 
My Heart was faſhion'd by thy Hand, 
My Service i is _ 5 


O make 


ORD, I have made thy Word my Choice, 


| 

| : 
| 
| 
| 
| 
.n 
11 
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O make thy Servant underſtand 

The Duties 19 do! 
Since. 'm a Stranger here below, 
Let not thy Path be hid; 
But mark the Road my Feet ſhould g 80, 
And be my * Guid e. | 


If God to me kf Statutes ſhew, 
And heav'nly Truth impart, 
His Work for ever I'll purſue, 
His Law ſhall rule my Heart. 
T7 


This was my Comfort when I bore 
Variety of Griet ; 
It made me learn thy Word the wog. 
And fly to that Relief. 
l. 
When I have learn'd my Father's Will, 
PII teach the World his Ways; 
My thankful Lips, inſpir'd with Zeal, 
Shall loud pronounce his Praiſe, = 


CXIX. Eighth Part. Common Metre. 
_ Breathing after Heng. | | 
I. 
THAT the Lord would guide my Ways, 
O' To keep his Statutes ſtil] 1 
O that my God would grant me es 
To know and do his Will! 
| II. 
O ſend thy Spirit down to write T 
Thy Law upon my Heart! * 
Sr ES: = | or 


%, 


PSA M CMX 1 ; 
Nor let my Tongue itdolge' Becel, 
Nor act the Liar's Parr. © "a 
III. iz 
From Vanity turh off my Eyes l 
Let no corrupt Deſign,” * 5 Wo 1%} 
Nor covetous Deffres atiſe bo 
Within this Soul hs”: SR 14 327 
IV. | 
Order my Footſteps by thy W 
And make my eit iy Word, AL 
Let Sin have. no: Dominion, Lord, e 
But keep my N dear. | 


My Soul hath ON too far aſtray; - 
My Feet too often ſlip; 
Yet ſince I've not forgot thy Bn 
Reſtore thy 8 Sheep. 
N VI. ä 
Make me to walk in thy Comminds, * 
"Tis a delightful Road; 5 
Nor let my Head, or Heart, or Hands, fi 
Offend againſt my God. Pak 


CXIx. Ninth Part. Common Metre: 
Holy Fear, and Tenderneſs of Conſcience. 
I. 
"ITE mywhole heart Pve ſought thy Fa = 
O let me never ftray, 
From thy Commands, O God of Grave, 
Nor tread the Sinners Wages 
II. 
Thy Word l've hid within my Heart, 
Lo keep my Conſcience clean, 
I 2 | And 


172 Ps av AMK. 
And be an everlaſting Guard „eee  anks if 
From ev'ry riſing Sinn 
III. N 
I'm a Companion of dhe Saints 
Wo fear and Inte Toni," - nod.” 
My Sorrows'riſe my Natuie lane. Nane 
When Men 3 Word. 
While Sinners do thy Goſpel wrong,. 
My Spirit tands im AW eß ß: 
My Soul abhois'aTying Tongue, AE 
Bot loves „ 1 12a 


My Heart with dhe Rev'rence beam | 
The Threat'nings of thy Word; 
My Fleſh with holy Trembling feats 5 
The Judgments of the Lord. e 
VI. 


My God, I long, Thope, kak *.* l 
For thy Salvation ſ til; 

While thy whole Law is my Pele, — 2 ] 
And I obey thy en a 


CcRIX. Tenth Part. Common. Metre. 
Benefit of Dae and * under them. 


ONSIDER all my Sorrows, N 
| And thy Deliv*rance fend; 
My Soul for thy Salvation faints, 
When will 1 6 Troubles end! 
Yet I have foohd is 
Fo bear my Father's Rod; 


9850 for me l 1 
Afflictions 
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Afflictions make me learn 0 Law, 

And live upon my God. 

III. 

This is the Comfort 41 injoys- ni in 

When ne; Diſtreſs begings.. 7 
I read thy Word, I run thy Way, 

And hate wy, e Sins. 7 


Had not thy Word been my: Delight 


When earthly Joys were, fled; : 
My Soul, oppreſt wich Sorrows! Weight, I 
Had ſunk amongſt the Dead. | 
V. 


I know thy Judgments, Land, are .right, | 


Tho' they may ſeem ſevere ; - 
The ſharpeſt Suff rings I oo. 
Flow "roman faichful Care. 4 


Before I knew. Be, chaſt'ning Rod, 
My Feet were apt to ſtray ; 

But now I learn to keep thy Word, 
Nor wander from thy Way. 


CXIX. Eleventh Part. Common Metre. 
Holy Reſolution 


O * THAT thy 3 ev'ry Hour 
ght dwell upon my Mind! 

. I ww a. Mans Om ., 
And daily Peace I find. . 

To meditate thy Precepts, Land, (33 
Shall be my ot OY 15205 


My 
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My Soul ſhall neber forget thy Word, 
Thy Word is ali#my Joy. . 
„ 1H 
How would I run in thy Commands, | 
If thou my Heart diſcharge 
e Sin and Satan's hateful en 
And ſet my Fett at large? 
IW. J 
My Lips wich Courage ſhall declare 
Thy Statutes and thy Name; 
Fl] ſpeak chy Word n W 
Nor viel. to 142 Shame. 


Let Bands of * riſe 
To rob me of my Right, 
Let Pride and Malice forge cheir ane 
Thy Law is my Delight. 
V1. 
Depart from me, ye wicked Race, 
Whoſe Hands and Hearts are ill; 


1 I love my God, I love his Ways, 


And muſt obey his Will. 4 


cx. Twelfth Part. Common Metre. 
Divine — nerd ful. 


IT Soul * derwang to the Duſt; 
Lord give me Life deine! 
From vain Deſires and ev'ry Luſt 
Furn off theſe: Eyes of mine. 
II. 
I need the Influence of thy Grace 
9 ſpeed me in wy Way, 


Leſt 


Peu CXIX. 
Leſt I ſhould loiter in my Race, 
Or turn my Feet aſtray. 
| | ns - | | 
When ſore Afflictions preſs me down, 
I need thy quick*ning Pow'rs ; | 
Thy Word that I have reſted on 
Shall help my heavieſt Hours 
IV. = 
Are not thy Mercies ſov' reign ſtill, 
And thou a faithful Gd? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer Zeal 
To run the heav'nly Road ? 
Does not my Heart thy Precepts love, 
And long to ſee:thy Face 
And yet how flow my Spirit move 
Without enliv'ning Grace! 
N 
Then ſhall I love thy Goſpel more, 
And ne'er forget thy Word, . 
When I have felt it's quick'ning Pow't 
To draw me near the Lord. 


CXIX. Lai Part. Long Metre. 
Sandtiſied Affictions. 
1 


F AT HE Rl bleſs thy gentle Hand; 

How kind was thy chaſtiſing Rod, 

That forc'd my Conſcience to a Stand. 

And brought my Wy Soul to God! 

Fooliſh and vain I went aſtray, "Rt: 

Eer I had felt thy Scourges, Lords {© 
| 14 I left 


. 
* 


we pi} . i — "M 
I left my ge Lett th 
But now 1 100 eo * * 22 


*Tis good for ine c. ea ike e * 
For Pride is apt 195 15 Rl J. 
*Tis good to beat m * e 


Thar 1 might learn his Statutes well. 


The Law that im Toke 8 

Shall raiſe my chearfy Paſſiohs e A 1 

Than all the T nh F the Solith As 

Or Weſtern Hills 1 golden Ore, 1 

Thy Hands have made my mortal n 

Thy Spirit form'd my Soul Within; 

Teach me to Kno thy*wotid'rous Name, 

And guide me ſafe from Death and Sin. 
VI. 

Then all that love and fear the Lind, 

At my Salvation ſhall rejoice ; 

For I have hoped in thy. Word, - + + 

And made thy Grace my only Choice. 


CX. Common Metre. 
Seeking N s gracious Aſſiſtance. 


* 


0 God * Care I've ever been, 
In my Diſtreſs I cry'd; 
He held me then, and ſo prevents 
My Fears to be deny'd, - | 
1 
Pl] lift mine Eyes unto the _ 


% 6.08 thence Will look for Aid; "A 
Depend 


Pang EN qi 


Depend alone. . MG 
Both | 155 e N 2 

H will ſala weake ern 
Win e Arn vr Wet N 


And ow 
From A nf U ti 


The Lord's 7 


Vil fete Care, = Mts 
5 nen! 


8 eee 
Will de ih ſure, 5 | | 


Nor Sun nor 1 des a. I by Wb 12 wich A 


' 
i ig? 7 . 
ü 


Malignant . 1 Famofig 7 1 
From Harm th MY den pro fh H y 
Preſerve thy TO from Sin z K g ya 


Wil aud Pe ity Deſigns, abroad, 3 5m 


1 283 2 8 
> ty coming in, 44 
CXXI. Long Metre. 3 
¹ Divine Protetlion.” S K 
P co the Hills 1 lift mine Eye” we 
Tf eternal Hills beyond the Skies; 
Thence all her Help my Soul derives; 
There my amighty Re uge liyes. 


He lives; the * God, 
That built the World, bas oe bad the Flood; 
The Heav'ns, with all their Hoſts he. ma ade; 


And the dark Regions of the : Dead, 


s 8 p 
aA N > = 10 


Hs yi, 
III. 
He guides our Feet, he 177 85 our Ways, 
In 1 Smiles ble 


all the D Ja 55 


ö 


178 Ps ar OXXI: 
He ſpreads the E ning Veil, d N 


The ſilent Houts while Iſrael ſleeps.” 
Ace 


Iſrael, a Name diviely bleſt / -! 
May riſe ſecure, &eurelyirefby 5 ion! 


a me 


Thy holy Guardian's wakeful - __ 
Admit no Slumbet nor Surprire. 
3 
No Sun ſhall ſmite thy Head by Day, 
Nor the pale Moon with ſickly Ray 
Shall blaft thy Couch; no baleful Star 


Dart his malignant Fire ſo far, ily © HOG v 7 


Men 


. Should Earth ani Hell with Malice bury, 


Still thou ſhalt go, and ſtill return, 
Safe in the Lord; his heav*nly Care 
Defends Bag Life from ev'ry bar. 


6-6 4 Long Mette. 
Cod cur Preſerver. 
I. 


10 God my. grateful Soul aſcends, , | 


On him alone for Help depends; 
His Preſence my incircling Guard. 
His Grace the * of my Reward. 
1 

The expanded Skies by Pow'r divine 
In all their ſplendid Radiance ſhine ; 

- From his Command the ſolid Earth, 
And all it's Stores deriv'd their Birth. 

III. 
Inſpected by his watchful Eyes 


No threat'ning Snares my Soul ſurprize * 
7 


£ 
14 


i 


| þ 
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My tremWing Feet he-ſafely — 

| My . Guardiad never fleeps. 

II 

His ſhele ring Arm he will extend 

O'er Iſrael's Race, and them defend ; the 
No Slumbers draw to ſoft: Repole, + 
His wakeful Eye · lids never cloſe. 


E- J , 
L YH P A 8 E. 
* 
4 7 ah : wy : ” 1 
F "x : * 1 10 ” {4 T R : 


W : a 
My Soul, thy Keeper is the Lord! 
How firm his Pow'r! How ſure his Word! 
He ſpreads a Shade on thy Right Hand, 
And will a ſafe 3 command. 
I. 

No burning Sun with noxious Rays, 
Shall blaſt thy Life with ſickly Days; 
No baleful Moon thy Head ſhall ſmite, 
Serene thy Day, ſecure thy Night. 

VII. 
Protected by his pow'rful Arm, 
Should frightful Scenes thy Heart alarm? 
Thy Life is ſafe, tho“ num'rous Foes 
With reſtleſs Fury thee oppoſe. 

VIII. 


His Wiſdom guides thee ev'ry Day, 
Thro' all Diſaſters in thy Way; 


Thy mortal Life by him is bleſt,! 
His Favour crowns with endleſs Reft. 
\ F. 
CX XI, 


— 


1 pa m 


e 


xxl. As the hana: ** 8 


Gad our Pręſerver. 


1 0. 81 Way 


{ | From God is all my Aid; 
The God that built the Skies, . 
And Earth and Nature made; 

| God is the Tow: © © 


To which I fly 


His Grace. is nigh |, ,-, - 
In ey” ry la F 
My Feet ſhall never” tide. 8 


And fall in fatal Snares, 


Since God my Guard and Guide * 
Defends me from my Fears. 
Thoſe wakeful Eyes e 


That never ſleep, 

Shall Iſrael keep, 

When Dangers riſe. 
III. 


No burving Heats by Day, 7 


Nor Blaſts of Ev'ning Air 


Shall take my Health away, 

If God be with me there. 
Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my Shade, 
To guard my Head 
By Night or Noon. 

51 JING 
Haſt thou not giv'n thy Word 


Io ſave my Soul from Death? 


PWARD Thift mige Eye 8 . 


| And 


| 2 
And I can truſt my Lord | | 
ay 0 * fy mortal Breath: 


Igo and, come, 
Nor fear to die, 


Peg 175 PRE 
cxKit, Cogan "Y Met, 
. Publick Harſbip delighiful.. TY 


F. fi I doings 54 


N I A 770 v 7 


O W did * Heart rejoice to! hear 


My Friends deyontly lays '' 
% In Zion let us all appear, 
« And keep the ſolemn Day. Of 
II.. 
[ love her Gates, 1 love her Road; 3 
The Church adorn'd with Grace | 
Stands like a Palace builr for wOr, | 
To ſhew his milder Face. 
n 
Up to her Courts with Joys unknown 
The holy Tribes repair; 
The Son of David holds his Throne, 
And ſits in J udgment there. 
WW. fit 
He hears our Praifes and Complaints; 
And while his awful Voice 
Divides the Sinners from the Saints, 
We tremble and Er 
V. 
Peace be within this ſacred Place, 
And Joy a conſtant Gueſt! 


182 18 P s. ALM CXXII. 
With holy Gifts and 3 Grace 

Be her ng bleſt! oo] 
My Soul ſhall pray tor Zion Kill, 
While Life or Breath remains ;': 
There my beſt Friends, my Kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour rens 


CxxXII. Proper 7 unc. 
Going to Kor. ing 


= | 
o pleas'd and bleſt was I, 
To hear the People cry, 
« Come, let us ſeek our God to- day; 
Fes, with a chearful Zeal 
We haſte to Zion's Hill, - 
And there our * and Honours Pay. 
I 
Zion, thrice happy Place, 
Adorn'd with wond'rous Grace, | 
And walls of Strength embrace thee round ; 
In Thee our Tribes appear 
To pray, and praiſe, and hear, 
The ſacred Goſpel's joyful Sound. 
III. 
There David's greater Son 
Hath fix'd his Royal Throne, 
Fe ſits for Grace and Judgment there; 
He bids the Saints be glad, 
He makes the Sinner ſad, 
And humble Souls rejoice with Fear. 


IV. 


PSALM C XXIII . 

| 17; re ne: e211 mew 3-7 
10 Peace attend thy Gate, 

And Joy within thee wait, 

To bleſs the Soul of ev'ry Gueſt 1 
The Man that ſeeks thy Peace, 
And wiſhes thine Increafe, 

A thouſand * on him reſt ! 
My Tongue repeats her Vows, 

« Peace to this ſacred Houſe!“ 

For there my Friends and Kindred dwell; 
And ſince my glorious God 
Makes thee his beſt Abode, 

My Soul ſhall ever love thee well, 

VI. 
May Peace attend thy Gate, 
And Joy within thee wait, 

To bleſs the Soul of ev'ry Gueſt 
The Man that ſeeks thy Peace, 
And wiſhes thine Increaſe, 

A thouſand Bleſſings on him reſt! 


CXXIII. Common Metre. 
Pleading with Submiſſion. 


L 
O T HOU whoſe Grace and Juſtice reign 
Enthron'd above the Skies, 
To thee our-Hearts would tell their Pein, 
To thee we lift our Eyes. 
44 
Though for our Sins we juſtly feel 
Thy * O God; ; 
Yet 


. il as aye 1 4 oy 


— 
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Let wait the gracious Moment nl, 

Till thou remove the W's S 
III. "INI 
= 1 hoſe that in Wealth and Pleafure WE ' 
Our daily Groans deride, „ = ot 
And thy Delays of Mercy give 


- Freſh , N n 


Our Foes ** e ane 
In thy Compaſſion lies; 10 fc, 

This Thought ſhall bear our 8 pirits 5 Vp, 
« That God will not deſpiſe.” 4 


—— — 


CXXIV. Common Metre. 5 4 
God's merciful Appearance acknowledged. 
For the Fifth of November, 


* 
A D not the Lord, may Iſrael a5 
Been pleasꝰd to interpoſe.; 36:3 
Had he not then eſpous'd our Cauſe 
When Men againſt us roſe, 
Their Wrath had ſwallou'd us Alive, 
And rag'd without control; 
Their Spite and Pride's united Floods 
Had quite o . e d our Wale 
But prais'd be our eternal Lord, 
Who reſcu'd us that Dayy 
Nor to their ſavage Jaws gave up 
Our threaten'd Lives a Prey. 


4. 110 + +4 IV. 
* 4 
— 


"ne — 


v. au CXXIV. 185 
Our Soul is like 2 Bird eſcap ren 
From out the Fowler's Net; 

The Spare is broke, their Hopes are croſs'd, 
And we at Freedom et. 

eier e wy 

Secure in his almighty Name, * 
Our Confidence remains, 

Who, as he made both Heav'n and Earth, 
Of boch fole Monarch reigns. 


Ccxxiv. Lug Metre. 
National Deliverance celebrated. 
| For the Fifth of November. 


I. 
Ab not the Lord, may Iſrael ſay, 
Had not the Lord maintain'd our Side, 
When Men, to make our Lives a Prey, 
Roſe like the 5 of the ae. 
The ſwelling Tide had opt our Breath, 
So fiercely did the Waters roll, _ 
We had been ſwallow'd deep in Death; 
Proud Waters had o erwhelm'd our Soul 
r 
We leap for Joy, we ſhout and ling, 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal Stroke 
So Hlies the Bird with chearful Wing. 
When once the Fowler's Snare is broke. 
wal ER] 
For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
Who broke the Fowler's curſed Snare, 


Who 


3 136 Ps A 1 10 cxxv. 
Who ſav'd us from the murd'ring Sword, 


. And made our Lives and Souls his Care, 
V. 


| Our Help is in Jehovah's Name, mw 
c Who form'd the Earth, and built the Skies; 
|} He that upholds that wond'rous Frame, 
| Guards his own Church with watchful Eyes, 


CXXV. Short Metre, 
 Aflifttons moderated, 
i I. | 
IRM and unmov'd are they 
That reſt their Souls on God ; 
Firm as the Mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the Ark abode. 
II. y 
As Mountains ftood to guard 
The City's ſacred Ground, 
So God and his almighty Love 
Embrace his Saints around. 
III. 
What tho' the Father's Rod 
Drop a chaſtizing Stroke, 
Yet, leſt it wound their Souls too _ 
Its Fury ſhall be broke. 
n 
Deal gently, Lord, with thoſe 
Whole Faith and pious Fear, 
Whoſe Hope and Love, and ev'ry Grace, 
Proclaim their Hearts ſincere. 
V. 
Nor ſhall the Tyrant's Rage 


ll Too long oppreſs the Saints; on 
| 7 The 


1 F 
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The God of Iſrael will ſupport n 
His Children, leſt they faint, 
VI. 4 
But if our ſlaviſn Fear 1.95% 
Will chuſe the Road to Hell, 
We muſt expect our Portion there, 
Where bolder Sinners dwell. 


CXXVI. Common. Metre. 
Hope and Dependance on God encouraged. 
| * 
HEN God reveal'd his gracious Name, 
And chang'd my mournful State, 
My Rapture ſeem'd a pleaſing Dream, 
The Grace 1 ſo great. 
II. 
The World beheld the glorious Change, 
And did thy Hand confeſs; 
My Tongue broke out in unknown Strains, 
And * ſurprizing Grace. 
III. | 
« Great is the Work, my Neighbours cry'd, 
And own'd the Pow” r divine 
Great is the Work, my Heart reply'd, 
And be the Glory thine.“ 
IV. 
The Lord can clear the darkeſt Skies, 
Can give us Day for Night; 
Make Drops of ſacred Sorrow riſe 
To Rivers of Delight. 

; n 

Let thoſe that ſow in Sadneſs wait 
Till the fair Harveſt come, 


| They 


a — —_ — : b —— 
« * 4 PE Our P 

S—— _ : * 
— 
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They ſhall confeſs their Sheaves are great, 
And ſhout the n 
| <IY | 
Tho Set lie buried long i in Duſt, 
It ſhan'tdeeeive'theit Hope; a 
The precious Grain can nter be loſt, N 
For Grace inſutes the Crop. 


cXxVIl, Long. Metre. TU 
The Bleſing of "God "th eule Airs 


F God . 80 all the Colt. 
1 And Pains to build the Houſe are loſt; 
It God the City will not keep, 
The watchful Guards as well may fleep. | 
What if you riſe before the Sun, 
And work and toil when Day! is done, 
Careful and ſparing eat your Bread, 
To ſhun that Poverty you dread. 
III. 0 
Tis all in vain, till God hath bleſt ; ; 
He can make rich, yet give us Reſt , 
Children and Friends are Bleſſings too, 
If God our Soy” Ig. make dan o. - 
*- oe on V 
Happ verde Man to, hom eie 
Obedient Children, faithful Friends! 
How ſweet our dany Comforts prove, 
When they. a are e ſealon'd with his Love ! 


' CXXVIL 


* 


PS AU MN cxx VII. 
cxxvil. Common Metre. 
The Love of 1 od the greateſt Bleſſi ng. 
7 90 rind ol | 

F God to build the Houſ ſe deny, * 1 
The Builders Work in van? 


And Towns without his wakefulEye' 
An uſeleſs Watch maintain, 


II. 
Before the Morning-Beams ariſe, | 
Your, painful Work renew. 
And *till the Stars aſcend the Skies 
Your tireſome Toil purſue. : 
Dy BU Dot 3 F 
Short be. your Sleep, and coarſe your b. are 
In vain, till God hath bleſt; 


But if his Smiles attend your Care, 
You ſhall have Food and Reſt. 


* 


IV. 
Nor Children, Relatives, nor F lends,» 
Shall real Bleſſings prove, 


Nor all the earthly Joys he ud, 
If ſent without his Love. 


CXXVIIL Common Mere. 


* 


H. APPY Bir Whole Soul is aa 
With Zeal and reyerend Awe! 
His Lips to God their Honours, _ 
His Life 1 ek Law. 
A careful Providence ſhall ſtand 


And ever guard thy Head; 


. Bleſſings. A n ab . 


Shall 


189 


* 


260 PALM CXXIX. 
Shall on the Labours of thy Hand 
Its kindly * med. 6 
| III | | 
[Thy Wife {ball be a fruitful Vine; 
Thy Children round thy Board, 
. Each tike a Plant of Honour ſhine, 72 
And learn to fear the Lord.] 
Ty © 
"The Lord ſhall thy beſt Hopes fulfill, 
For Months and Years to come, 
The Lord, who dwells on Zion's Hill, 
Shall ſend thee Bleflings home. 
V. = 
This, is the Man whoſe happy * 5 
Shall ſee his Houſe increaſe, 
Shall ſee the finking Church ariſe, 
Then leave the World i in Peace. 


CxxXIX. Long Metre. | 
The Chriſtian's r in evil Ti mes. 
N 
'H E Lips that with Deceit abound, 
Shall not maintain their Triumph long: ; 
- The God of Vengeance will confound, 
» The flattring an and es Tongue. 


« Yet ſhall our Wards be free,” they cry, 
. * Our Tongue ſhall be control'd by none; 
« Where is the Lord will aſk us why; 
«Or ſay, our Lips are not our own ?” | 
_ 
be Lord Who ſees the Poor oppreſt, 


And hears the 9 s haughty e 1 
I 


PSA CNN. 191 
Will riſe to give his Children Reſt, 


Nor ſhall they Ty his Word in vain. 

I 
Thy Word, O Lord, tho? often try d, 
Void of Deceit ſhall ſtill appear; 
Not filver ſeven times purity'd- 
From Droſs and * ſhine ſo ene 


Thy Grace mall in _ darkeſt. Hour 
Defend the holy Soul from Harm; 


Tho! when the vileſt Men have Pow'r, 
On ev'ry Side will Sinners ſwarm. 


CXXX. Short Metre. 
Supplicating for Mercy, 
I 


ROM loweſt: Depths of Woe, 
To God I ſent my Cry; _ 
Lord, hear my ſupplicating Voice, 
And ARIES; reply! | 


Should'ſt thou Fn 1 Fe 

Who can the Trial bear? 

But thou forgiv'ſt, leſt we deſpond, 
And quite * thy Fear. 


My Soul with Patience waits, 
For thee the living Lord; | 
My Hopes are on thy Promiſe built, 
hy never 1 Word. 
My longing Eyes look out, 
For thy enliv'ning Ray, 


f rl 

9 Si 

a iÞ 

| 

More © | 
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Moore duely than the Morning wan, | 
To py * dawning . i | 
V. 


Let Iſrael truſt in God, 
No Bounds his Mercy. knows; 3 | 
The plenteous Source and Spring | from whence 
Eternal * flows. 
N V 
Whoſe friendly Streams to ue 
Supplies in Want convey ;- + + Fl 
A healing Spring, a Spring to cleanſe £8 
And waſh our Guilt away. ons 


XXX. Long Ne 
Pardoning 15 
J. 
ROM deepDiſtreſs and troubl'd Thoughts, 
To thee, my God, I rais'd my Ss 10 
It thou ſeverely mark our Faults, - | 5 
No Fleſh can ſtand before chine Eyes. 
II. 
But thou haſt built thy Throne of Grace 
© Free to diſpenſe thy Pardons there, 
That Sinners may approach thy F bony” 
And hope, and love, as well as fear. 
+ 
As the benighted Pilgrims wait, 
And long and wiſh for breaking Day, 
So waits my Soul before thy Gate; 
When will my God his Face diſplay ?. 
. f. 
My Truft is fix'd upon thy Word,. 07 Taff 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy Word in vainz 


Let 


PSA CXxxI. 
Let mourning Souls addreſs the Lord, 
And find Relief from all their Pain. 
Great is his Love, and large bis Grace, R 
Throꝰ the Redemption of his Sonn; 
He turns our Feet from finful Ways, 
And pardons hee eee 


CxxxI. "Common Metre. My 
p Humility and Submiſſion. . 
MS 
S there Athbifion in my Heart Fix ul 
Search, gracious e e ba“ 
Or do I act a Haughty pls er 3 Ea 
Lord, I appeal = thee l A i 
. | 
I charge my Thoughts, be humble Rill, 
And all my Carriage mild; 41 vi 
Content, my Father, with thy Will, 
And quiet as a Child. NA an o 
UL, 4 NE 
The patient Soul,:the lowly' Mind. 4 
Shall have a large Rewarddz 
Let Saints in Sorrow lie reſigns, 1002 
And truſt a iehtvl Lord. 23 noi 


+ aca 3 a : 


CXXXII. Long Metre. . 
the God's, Preſence. in 'bis Church. 
ut g I. WW! 
HERE fhall ve g to ſeek and find 
An Habitation for our God, 
A Dyelling for th' eternal Mind, 
Amongſt the _ * Fleſh and Blood? 


g 


Il. 


Fe 294 | . r CXXXUL, | 


ne 1 7 NN II. 7 A 
The God of — my Hitl 
Of Zion for his ancient Reſt; 
And Zion is his Dwelling fill, 
His Churer is mo his Preſence bleſt; 
RE One 
Here 1 Il ö my graeious Throne, 


And reign for ever, ſaith the Lord; 

Here ſhall my Pow'r and Love be known, 
And Bleſſings. . my Word. 
Here vil I meet the hung ry Poor, 
And fill their Souls with living Bread ; » 
Sinners that wait before my Door. 
With ſweet a bb be fed. 
[Girded with Truth, and cloath'd with Grace, 
My Prieſts, my Miniſters ſhall ſnine 
Not Aaron in his coſtly Dreſs 1 'S 
Made an A EI ſo divine.) 
The Saints unable to contain + 
Their inward Joys, ſhall ſhout and ang ; 
The Son of David here ſhall reign, 
And Zion —_— in her King. 
Jeſus ſhall ee a Ml *rous Seed 

Born here, Yuphold his orion? ae | 
His Crown ſhall flouriſh on his Head, 
While all his Dee: are Send wil Shame, 


— 


cxxXI. 


Here, mighty God. accept our Vows, 1 
Bleſs the Proviſions of thy eus. 


* 
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ung 


CxXXII. Common Metre. . 
God's Bleſſing on public V. be" implored. 


I; THI Ht G1 (0{N: 1.7 
RISE, 'OKibg of "EA alle, 
And enter to 1 Bet: 
Lo, thy Church waits with longing E. 
Thus to be 1 and bleſt 15 
ba 
Ester with all thy glorious: Traing 219k 
Thy Spirit and 10 Word 


All that the Ark did once contain, 
Could no ſuch Grace afford. ” 91214 
LE. UN, Afr 


Here let thy Praiſe hepread z *' / 


And fill thy Poor with Bread. 
9 | 12 
1 let the Son of David reign, | 
Let God's Anointed ſhine n 
Juſtice and Truth his Court maintain, 
With Love and Pow'r divine. 
1 V. 4 
5 * let him hold a laſting Throne, 
And as his Kingdom grows, 5 


Freſh Honours ſhall adorn his Crown, 
| And Shame*confound his Foes.” 


CXxXXIII. Snort Metre. 
7 55 Happineſs 15 Peace and Friendſhip. 


LEST 2 the Sons of Peace, 
Whoſe Hearts and Hopes are one, 


K 2 VW hoſe: 


_—_ = * 
— 


* 


| . 8 Pa 1 CXXXUIT. 


Whoſe kind Deſigns to ſervè and pleaſe 
1 hrough all: 4 Avon; 8 
"Bleſt-iz the we TB [ 24g, 363 057 

Where Zeal and Friendſhip Weet; ; 

Their Songs of Praiſe, their mingled Vows, 
Make err r ſweet. * + 52 
Thus 4 on Aaron's Head 
They pour'd the rich Perfume, 

The Oil thro* all his Raiment'ſpread, © 7 
And rn All'd the Room. 

D Thus on the head ly Hills 101 

The Saints are bleſt above, 

Where Joy like Morning Dew diſtils 
And all the © J 8 185118 „ $f 


» Sp 4 by 1 SED 
CXXXIII. As _ CXXIT 88 4 
The | Bleings of ee 0 


I. * 
S pleaſant 1 to ; OBE 2p | 
Kingres and Friends agree, *. 
Each in theit proper Station move; 
Ang each fulfil their Part FI W! 
With ſympathizing Heart. | 
In all the Cares 1 = and Loyet | 
Tis like the Ointment thed IF x o 5 A 
On Aaron's ſacred Head, — 
Divinely rich, divinely ſyeet; wo bt 


* N L FT 7 FAR 1 M - Os ; * I 
£ A * "4 wn” 2 ; 


PAIN OXXXIV Frys * 
The Oil thro*-all the Room 23940 4 
Diffus'd a choice Perfume, 
Ran thro” his Robes, and bleſt his Fett. a 
wo EL 415 III. HH v5 $698. 191 * ; 
Like fruitful Show'rs of Rad 1 
That water all the Plainngn / 
Deſcending from the neighb'ring Hills; 
Such Streams of Pleaſure roll 
'Thro' ev'ry friendly Soul 
Where Love TIT ny Der ait. 
V 


How pleaſant tis to ſee | 10.4 9H F 
Kindred and Friends agree, 
Each in their proper Station move 
And each fulfil their Part 
With ſympathizing Heart, 
In all the Cares of Life and Love! 


'CXXXIV. common Niete. 7 
Daily and Nightly Devotion. 
I, 


E that obey. th' immortal. King. 
Attend his holy Place; 918 | 
Bow to the. Glories of his Pow'r, F 
And bleſs his wond' tous Sue, +2) 
+ NE: | 
Lift up your Hands by Morning- light, 
And fend your Souls on high 3. © 
Raiſe your admiring Thoughts by * 
Above the ſtarry Sk. 
BE 51 >;: 
The God of Zion chears our. Hearts 4 
With Rays of quick*ning Grace; 
nv K 3 The 


* 
; 
14 » * 


obo > | | TX LRD un 3 
1 PA CXXXV. 
ye God that ſpreads the Heay'ns odd... 
* And rules the ſwelling Seas. 


r 
. Church God's. Hoe and Care: 7 
11 3 I. 
RAISE ye the Lads the Lined 3 is at; 3 


To praiſe his Name is K Imploy' 3 
Iſrael he choſe of old, and ſtill 4 
His Church is his N Joy. an 
| * Mii Th TY | 
The * welk vill 354 5 his Salat 1 
He treats his Servants as his Friends 
And when he hears their ſore . 
Repencs the Sorrows that he ſends. of 


- 


irn . 92 AE 
Thro' pl gs ithe Lord ddt 752 

His Name, and breaks th* Oppreſſor's Rod; 

He gives his ſuff'ring Servants Reſt, 

And n be known N 3 God. 

| I 85 

Bleſs y pee den who taſte his Love; * 
'O Chriſtians magnify his Name! 2 

Amongſt his Saints he ever dvells, 

His Church is his Jeruſalem. 


.CXXXV...: Common; Metre. 
Praise due to: God, not 10 Idol. 7 J | ; 

2 lacs 7 13 4 ark 340 * bal 

A wart. ye Saints, to > praiſe) your Wing 


| Jour ſweeteſt Paſſions raile, 
our pious Pleaſure, while you-ſing,- 
Ig with the Praiſe. Hani IF 


EN . „ - | 
| Wh - 
Great 45-the Lord, and Wotks unknown | 
Are his divine Imploy + 4 
But {till his Saints are near 8 This 
His Treaſure RIO Joy: | 
N II i 
Heav'n, Earth, and Sea TR his Hand 5 
He bids the Vapours riſe; ar AH igh 
Lightning and Storm at his Command . 
| 


- 
- 


Sweep thro” the ſounding Skies,” YELL 
IV. ty DN 
All Pow'r that Gods or Kings bars claim'd 
Is found with him alone; 5 
But heathen Gods ſhould ne'er be nam d | 
Where our eu ies known. ane 


Which of the Stocks and Stones they n 
Can give them Show'rs of Rain? 
In vain they worſhip glitt'ring Duſt, 
And pa to Gold in van. 
g Wi. "i; 
Blind are their Eyes, their Ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when Mortals-pray:z -'/- | 
Mortals that wait for their Relief, E "| 
Are blind and 11 as they. 1 
H. „ bs | | .| 
O Britain, "ew. thy living e 
Serve him with Love — 9 . 
He makes thy Churches His Abode, 
js And claims thy Honours there. 
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* - » 4 1 * * 
y | | ö | | ; [ | ; XXVI 
-- » 6 7 : . 0 . 
5 * 3 
z , 1 1 4 
* \ * * 4 N - 


2 
oy 


CH 


1 P SAL CXXXVI" 


„ GXXXNML Common Metre: 
. God 's W t of. Creation and Providence. 
I. 
K Thanks 20 God: the WuHcith = 
His Mercies ſtill endure, 
| And be the King of Kings ador'd, | 
His TOMS is ever ſure. $48 44-9 
, 125 TH 6 4. ; 
What Wonders kak his Wiſdom done . 
How mighty is his Hand! , 
Heav'n, Earth and Sea, he fram'd alones 
_— wide i is his Command! 
2 TH, | 
The Sun ſupplies: the Day with! Light 
Ho bright his Counfels ſhine! 
The Moon and Stars adorn'the Night 5 * 
His Works are all divine. / 
He ſaw the Nations dead in- "OP 13 1 
He felt his Pity move; 
How ſad the Grate the World was in! 
How boundleſs was 5 en | 
1 Tx 
He ſent to fave us ſtorm our Woe: ; 
His Goodneſs never fails; 
From Death and Hell, and ev'ry Foe; 


And fl his Grace prevails * 
| VI. 
Give. Thanks to God, che heav'nly King, 
His Mercies ſtill endure; 


Let the whole Earth his P raiſes ſing, | 
_ His Truth is ever ſure. . 
5 CXXXVI. 


a CXXXVI, 


CxXXVI. As the xl VII Pfalm. 


Cod alone 40 5. Fraſed. 
I. 


\ IVE Thanks to God moſt Wah, 


"The univerſal Lord, 
The ſov'reign King of Kings 


And be his Grace ador*'d, | 2 65 | 


His Pow'r and . 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his Name | 
Have endleſs Praiſe, . 
II. | 
How mighty is his Hand x 


What Wonders hath he done "Y 525 4 


He form'd the Earth and Seas, 
And ſpread the Heav'ns alone. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 

Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides th Word. 


His Wiſdom fram'd the Jun 
To crown the Day with Light; 
The Moon and twinkling Stars 
To cheer the darkſome Night. 
His Pow'r and Grace 


Are hill: the ſame 3 © 8 1 


And let his Name 7 
Have endleſs Praiſe, 


IV. a * 1 ? 


He faw the: Nations lie 
All periſning in Sin, 
K 5 


' 
9950 
' : . 
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And 
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vi ha 
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© Agdev'ry hurtful Foe. 


£ Give Thanks to God dene 


And let the ſpacious Earth - 
His Works and Glories fing, 


And pity'd the ſad Stacgnde 
The 5 Nor Id was "5 I is 15 K 


8 . 
000 4 5 endures i, 
ever ſure N 
n thy Word. Fa og 
He ſent his only Sor Ne ie 7 x 30 1 2 


To fave us from eur Woe, + 
From Satan, Sin and Death, HY . 


His Pow'r and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his Name 
Hlave Eg Prue." 76 


To God the heav'nly King; 


. Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure z- 
And ever ſure 


Abides thy Word. 


CXXXVI. Long Metre. 

The Mercy and Truth of Ged. 
IVE to our God immortal Praiſe ! 
Mercy and Truth are all his Ways; 3 


Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 


I. 


PSALM xX vn. 203 
1 


Give to the Lord of Lords Renowmnn. 
The King of Kings with Glory crown + + 


His Mercies ever ſhall endutre 


When Lords and Kings ate kflown: ho more. 


III. 
He built the Earth, he ſpread the Sky, 
And fix*d the ſtarry Lights ory high; 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his ng — your Song. | F 
He fills the Sun with Morning Light, 3 
He bids the Moon direct the Night; 


His Mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When Suns and Moons ſhall' ſhine no more. 


CXXXVII. Long Metre. 


The Grace of God in Redemption. 
J. 
HE Jews he freed from Pharaoh's Hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd Land 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 
1 
He ſaw the Gentiles dead in Sin, 
And felt his Pity work within; 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure, { 
When Death and Sin ſhall reign no more, 
III. 
He ſent his Son with Pow r to ſa ve 
From Guilt and Darkneſs, and the Grave; 


Wonders of Grace to God 1 


* his Mercies i in your Song. | * 
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'Ty 


Thro' this vain Woild he guides our ES: 
And leads us to His heav*nly: Seat; | 
His Mercies ever ſhall endute, Wa a 

When this vain World Tha be 15 more. | 


\CXXXVHIE" Long Metre. 
God to 0 troifed” tie in, | 
| TH: 
ITH 40 mf bete of Fifa Tongs 
, Pl pra my Maker in my Song; 
Ang els ſhal hear the Notes I raiſe, : 


| Approve the Song, and Job the Praiſe, 
II. 


Angels chat make thy Church their Care 


Shall witneſs my Devotion there; 


While holy ZeaF directs my Eyes 
To thy fair Temple in the Skies, 
We. 
Flt fing thy Truth and Merey, Lad; N 
Ill ſing the Wonders of thy Word; 
Not all thy Works and Names below - 
So much thy Power and Glory ſhow. | 
IV. 
To God I cry'd when Troubles roſe, | 
He heard me, and ſubde*& my Foes 1 , 
He did my riſing Fears control, © - 
And Strength diffus'd w_ all my Soul. 
V. 
The God of Heav'n lkldehings his State, 
Frowns on the Proud; and ſcorns the Great 3 
But from his Throne deſcends to lee” 
The Sons of humble Poverty. a * 


Ps A* M — - q 205 
| VI. x53 

Amidſt a thouſand Snares 1 ſtand, 1 
Upheld and guarded by. thy Hand 3, TH = Ch 
Thy Words my, fainting Soul x . © 146 
And keep my Mig Faith-alive... . 


Grace will compleat what Grace: 8 
To ſave from Sotrows or from Sins; 
The Work that Wiſdom undertakes 
Eternal Mercy ne er forſakes. 7 


cxxxlx. Firſt Part. Long bete 
The All-ſeeing Gd. 


T — 
ond; thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me thro'; 
Thy Eye commands with piercing View, 

My riſing and my reſting Hours, 

My Heart and Fleſh with all their Pow! s. 

A 

Within thy circling Pow'r I find; 

On ev'ry Side I find thy Hand; 

Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad. 13 

I am ſurrounded my with God. 

[ 

Amazing Knowledge, vaſt and great | 

What large Extent! What lofty Height ! 

My Soul, with all the Pow'rs I boaſt, 

Is in the boundleſs Proſpect loſt. 

IV. | ; 

Could ] ſo falſe, fo faithleſs prove, | 

To quit thy Service and thy Love, 1 

Where, Lord, could I thy Preſence ſnuun? 11 

Or from thy dreadful Glory run? > 

1. 


200 a Pain * klx. „ 
N V. — 
If up to Heay't n Itake my Flight, 1 
Tiis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in Licht; 58 
Or dive to Hell, there Juſtice reigns, t 
Aud Satan groans * thy Chains. 
or bould I try to ſhun thy Sig ht 
Beneath the ſpreading Veil of Night, 
One Glance of thine, one piercing Ray, 
Wou'd kindle Darkneſs} into Day. | 


| OCT PAS x. 
| VII. 
II be Veil of Night i is no Diſguiſe, 1 
No Screen from thy all- ſearching Eyes, 
Thy Hand can ſeize thy Foes as ſounn 
Thro midnight 47705 as blazing Noon. 
Midni ght and Noon in this agree, | 
Great God; they're both alike to thee z ' * 
Not Death can hide what God will Pro 
And Hell lies ed, to his Eye. 
» B16 
O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
Where- e'er I rove, where- e er I reſt ! 
Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 7841 70 
Conſent to. Sin, for God is there. 


cxxXXIX. Second Part. Long Metre. 
The OT, Formation of Man.. 


"mM IWAS from 4 Hand, my God, l came, 
A Work of ſuch a curious Frame 


In 


PALM CXXNIN 0% 


In me thy chearful Wonders hide, f 
And each en Skill divine. 
Thy Eyes did all my Limbs ſaryey, 
Which yet in dark Confuſſon laß; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth they took, 
Form'd by the W 3 of thy Bob. 


By thee my growing Parts were nam'd, 
And what thy ſov'reign Counſels RT” 
(The breathing Lungs, the beating Heart) 

Was copy'd with N Art. 

V 


At -laſt to ſhew my Maker's Nane, 


God ſtamp'd: his Tmage on my Frame; J 
And in ſome unknown Moment join'd 
The finiſh*d Members to the Mind. 

V. 


There the 3 young Seeds of Thought began, i 


And all the Paſſions of the Man; 
Great God, our Infant Nature 9772 Hr 
Immortal Tribute to thy Fraiſe! N 


P * 6.1 1 


Lord, ſince in my advancing Age 

I've acted on Life's buſy Stage, 

Thy Thoughts of Love to me ſurmount 

The Pow'r of Numbers to recount. 

VII. x 

I could ſurvey the Ocean o'er, \ 

And count each Sand that makes the Shore, 
Before 


* — b — — 4 = = 
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nes. PSA NM CXXXIX. | 
Before my ſwifteſt Thoughts could trace 
| The num'rous Wonders of thy Grace. 
5 | 
Theſe on my Heart are ill impeoſts .. 
With theſe 1 give my Eyes to reſt; 
And at my waking Hours I find 
: God and his Love poſſeſs my Mind. 


CXXXIX, Third Pare” Long Metre. | 
E the Searcher Ca all Hearts. | 


bt | 


- Te by firigeltSearch haſt known, 

My riſing up, and lying down; 

My ſecret Thoughts are known to thee, 

Know?! long N by me. 

Thy Eye-my Bed and Path ſurveys, 

SS My publick Haunts and private Ways; 

Thou know*ft what tis my n=-gþ would. vent, 

My yet unutter'd 8 intent. 

Surrounded by thy Pow'r I ſtand; >»: 

On ev'ry Side I find thy Hand; 

O Skill, for human Reach too high! 

Too dazling bright ig werfe J A 
I 15 

O could I ſo erfidious pr ny , 

To think of — deſerting 2 h e 

Where, Lord, could I thy 1 Hun? 

ry whither from BY Prelenty ner 


PA . 
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P 
1 


If up to Heav'n 1 my, Flick t. 8 SN 

'Tis there thou dwellꝰſt neg) in TMK. 3 

If down to Hell's infernal Plains, as <8 

'Tis there almighty Vengeance reigns. 
VI. 

If I the Morning Wings could' gain, K* 

And fly —— the Weſtern Main, hugh 

Thy ſwifter Hand would firſt arrive, 

And there arreſt thy Fugitive. 


. 
” 
£ 


— 


N 
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1 VII. * * 
Or, ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sisb.:. 
Beneath the ſable Wings of Night, wy 


One Glance from thee, one piercing K. 1 
Would kindle Darkneſs into Day. 

VIII. 0 i 4 
The Veil of Night i is no Diſguiſe, OW 5 * 
No Screen from thy all- ſearching Eyes; 
Thro* midnight — 2 thou find' ſt thy Way, 
As in the blazing Noon of Day. | 


CXXXIX. Firſt Part. Common Mette. 
God Omnipreſent. * 
1 | 


N all my vaſt Concerns with thee, 
In vain my Soul wou'd tt f, | 
To ſhun thy Preſence, Lord, or flee 
The Notice-of thy Eye. 
n 
Thy all- ſurrounding Sight ſurveys 
My riſing and my Reſt, 


20% PAN CXXXIX. 
My publick Walks, my private Wa * 
And Secrets of 1. Breaſt. | F 


My Thoughts lie open to 2 Lord 
Before they're form'd Within; 
And ere my Lips pronounce the Word, 

He knows the Senſe I mean. 

IV. 
O wond'rous Knowledge, deep and Nah 0 
Where can a Creature hide? 
Within thy eircling Arms 1 lie, 
Beſet on every Side. 
. 
So let thy Grace ſurround me n. 

And like a Bulwark prove. 
To guard my Soul from ev'ry Ill, 

Secur'd by ſov'reign Love. 


l * | 


| 9 ' e 
| 3 . ſhall NT Souls retires. . EEE 
Forgo tten and unknown?” 45 
In Hell they meet thy dreadful Fire, 
In Heav'n chy * Throne. ö 
Should 1 ſuppreſs my vital Breath, x 
To *icape tke Wrath divine, 
Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death, 
And make the Grave reſign. 2 
5 e 
If wing'd with Beams of Moraing-Light | | 
1 1 beyond the Welt, 


1 


Ib 
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Thy Hand, which muſt ſupport my Flight, 
, Would ſoon betray my Reſt. - 
Be: ©: 
If o'er my. Sins I think to draw, - 
The Curtains of the Night, . 
Thoſe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law &s 
Wou'd turn the Shades to Light. 
X. | 
The Bente of Noon, the Midnight-Hour, 1 
Are both alike to thee; 
O may I ne'er provoke that Pow'r, 
From which I cannot flee ! 


CxXxXIX. Second Part. Common Metre. 


The W dom f Cod in the Human Hume. 
I. 
HEN 1 with: pleaſing Wonder and, 
And all my Frame ſurvey, | 
Lord, *tis thy Work; I own thy Hand 
Thus built my humble Clay. 
| "UI 
Thy Hand my Heart and Reins poſſeſt 
Where unborn Nature grew; © 
Thy Wiſdom all my Features trac'd, 
And all my Members drew. 
oO. 
Thy Eye with niceft Care ſurvey d, g 
The Growth of ev'ry Part; 
'Till the whole Scheme, thy Thoughts had laid, 
Was copy*d by thy Art, © 
IV; | 
Heav' n, Earth. and Sea, and Fire and Wind, 
Shew me thy wond'rous \.) || 4 dh 


But 
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But I review myſelf, and apes 0 
Diviner Wonders ſtill. N Foa 
V. 

Thy awful Glaries all me! «/ſhine, : | 
My Fleſh proclaims thy [Praiſe z 
And with my Tongue my Soul ſhall Join 

To celebrate thy Grace, 


CXXXIX. T bird Part. Common . 


BL 4 be Mercies of God wei raed 
1 Is: + | 
0 R D, when i count thiy Mercies/ 0 er, 
They ſtrike me with Surprize; 
Not all the Sands that Ipread. the nc 
To equal. Numbers riſe. Wend 
. | 
My Fleſh with Fear and Wonder bea, * 
The Product of thy Skill, * 
And hourly Bleſſings, from thy Hands, Ft 
Thy Thoughts of Love reveal. 
Theſe on my Hearty: Night I lep! EY 
Ho kind; how dear to mei!!! 
O may the Hour that ends my Sleep? 
Still find my Thoughts with thee ! 


CXL. Common Metre. 
Ne 10 5 for: Help and 0 


RESERVE me, Tad. from wicked _ | 
Nor leave my Soul forlorn, . 
A Prey to Sons of Violence, 


Who have my Ruin ſworn, | wan 1. 
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II. 
The Proud for me "ry laid their Snare, - 1 
And ſpread their wily Net; 
With Traps and Gins where: e er I move, 
r OG" DIR TY! | 
III. 1 | 4 f 
But thus environ d with: Danes, q 
Thou art my God, I ſaid; 
Lord, hear my ſupplicating Vaice, 
That calls to thee for Aid! © 
NOW) | WIE 
O Lord, the God whoſe ſaving Strength, 1 
Kind Succour did convey, > 
And cover'd my Advent'rous Head 4 
In Battle's doubtful Day. 
V. 
Permit not their unjuſt Deſigns, 

To anſwer their Deſire, K 
Leſt they, encourag'd by Succeſs 
To bolder Crimes aſpire. 

VI. 

God will aſſert the poor Man's Cauſe, 
And ſpeedy Succour give; 
The Juſt ſhall celebrate his Praiſe, * 

And in his Preſence live. 15 We 


CXLI. Common "Metre. 
- Daily . atchfulneſs. 
, 0 *. ** J. 
0 thee, O Lord, my Cries aſcend, 
O haſte to my Relief! | 
And with accuſtom'd Pity hear, 
The Accents of my Grief. 
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1 8 Inſtead of Off'rings, Jet my Pray'e 
i Like Morning Incenſe riſ,;,;, 
My lifted Hands ſupply the Place, 
| Of Ev' ning W | 
r 
Language curb my rar. 
And let a conſtant Guard. 


| From haſty 


| Still keep the Portal of my re 
With v wary * barr'd. 
| * 
| From wicked Men's Deſigus and Deeds, 
My Hand and Heart N 5 
| Nor let me in the Booty ſhare 
| Of their 5 Gain {22a 


But, Lord, to Pie 1 ill bite! 
My ſupplicating Eyes; 5 
O leave not deſtitute my Soul, 
Whoſe Truſt on _ relies! 
| N 
. Do thou preſerve me from the Snares, 
bee wicked Hands have: laid; 
Let them in their own Nets be caught, | 
While my Eſcape is madeQ. 


CXLII. Short Meine! 
Looking to God in Million. 
I. 
AO God with urs fab Voice, 
| In deep Diſtreſs I pray d. if 
Made him the Umpire of my Cale,” 
_ w7 Wrongs before hinr laid. — 


. 
FO 


1k 
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I. | 
Thou didft my Steps direct, | 
When my griev'd Soul deſpatr'd; 
For where I thought to walk "cv 
They had their Traps prepar'd. 
II. 


I look'd, but found no F. riend 
To own me in Diſtreſs; 

All Refuge fail'd, no Man une 
His Pity or * | 
To God at laſt IL pray d; 
Thou Lord, my Refuge arte. 

My Portion in the Land of Life, 
Till Life itſelf depart. 

V. 1 
Reduc'd to greateſt Straits, 
To thee I make my moan; 
O ſave me from oppreſſive Foes, 
For me too pow'rful grown! 
VI. 

That I may praiſe thy Name. 
My Soul from Priſon bring; 
Whilſt of thy kind Regard to me, 

Aſſembled. Saints ſhall 04 


'Complaine under da, ee, 
J. 


Y righteous Judge, my gracious God, 
Hear when I ſpread my Hands abroad, 
And cry for Succour from thy Throne, 
O make thy Truth and Mercy known! 

II. 
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II. 3 1 
For thee I thirſt; I pray, I mourn; 
When will thy ſmiling Face return? 
Shall all my Joys on Earth remove, 
And God for ever hide his Love? 
* "os SW eee, d 
My God, thy long Delay to ſave, 
Wil fink thy Pris'ner to the Grave; 
My Heart grows faint, and dim my Eye; 
Make haſte to help before I die. "+ 
| ö a 
In thee I truſt, to thee I ſigh, 
And lift my heavy Soul on highz -  / 
For thee ſit waiting all the Day, / 
And wear the tirefome Hours away. . 
Teach me to do thy holy Will, 
And lead me to thy heav'nly Hill; 


Let the good Spirit of thy Love, tO 
Conduct me to thy Courts above... 
| VI. | 


Then ſhall my Soul no more complain, 
The Tempter then ſhall rage in vain; 
And Fleſh, that was my Foe before, 


C 


Shall never vex my Spirit more. 


CXLIV. Fir Part. Common Metre. 
The Grace and Aſſiſtance f God pwned. 
T, 

NOR ever bleſſed be the Lord. 
My Saviour and my Shield;;. * ; | 
He ſends his Spirit with his Word, 

Jo arm me for the Field, ; ' 3 


— ñ AAS LAME AN ET n es OS 1 
- 
- 


=} 
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| 1 xi 
When Sin and Hell their Forts unite, 
He makes my Soul his Care, 
Inſtructs me to the heav'nly Fight, 
And guards me thro' the War. 
„ Joh 
A Friend and Helper ſo divine 
Does my weak Courage raiſe; 
He makes the glorious Vict'ry mine, 
And his ſhall be'the Praiſe. | 


CXLIV. Second Part. Common Metre," 
The J. anity of Man, and Condeſcenſion of God. 


1 
ORD, what is Man, poor feeble Man; 
Born of the Earth at firſt? 
His Life a Shadow, light and vain, 

Still haſting to the Duſt. 

II. 

O what is feeble dying Man, 

Or any of his Race, 
That God ſhould. make it his Concern 

To vifit him with Grace! 2 

III. ä 

That God who darts his Light nings en N 

Who ſhakes the Worlds above, 
And Mountains tremble at his Frown, 

How wond'rous is his Love 


„ Ps N. 


— Fa = _ 
= - 
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—— — rnmcrergy one ey emo 


N 
— — 


Xl x, Long Nette. 


De e of Gods. Be 
** 
* Gad. my King a Praise 
Shall fill the Renton of my eu; +50 ; 
Thy Grace imploy my humble * 


.- "Ml Death and Glory _ the Song. 


H. 
The Wings of ev'ry Kahr hall bear 
Some thankful Tribute to thy Ear ; 
And ev'ry feting Sun ſhall ſee 


Ne Works of Duty done for thee. 


III. 
Thy Truth and Juſtice m brockim'; 


Thy Bounty flows an endleſs Stream; 


Thy, Mercy ſwift, thy, Anger flow, 
But dreadful to Ye ſtubborn Foe, | 
IV. 


Thy Works with ſoy? reign Glory thine; 


And ſpeak thy Majeſty divine; 
Let Britain round her Shores proclaim 


The Sound and 3 of thy N ame. 
V. 


Let diſtant Times and Nations raiſe, | 


The long Succeſſion of thy Praiſe ; by” | 
And unborn Ages make my Song, 
The Joy ang Labour of their Tongue. 


But 1 can esl. ky wond'rous Deeds: ? 
Thy Greatneſs all our Thoughts exceeds z 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy * 
Vaſt and immortal be = Praiſe ! . 
. 


— 
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cure, Common Metre. 
God 8 3 


E T ev'ry Tongue chy Goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſov'reign Lord of all! 
Thy ſtrength'ning Hands e 0 W 
And raiſe the 1 2 that fall. | 
I 11 
When Sorrow bows the Spirit down, 
Or Virtue lies diſtreſt. | 
Beneath ſome proud Oppreſſor's Fr rown, 
Thou giv'ſt * Bet. 
The Lord ſupports our tottering Wel 

And guides dur giddy Touth; 

Holy and juſt are all his Ways, 
And all his Words are Truth. 
IV, N. 

He 188 the Pain his Servants feel. 4 

He hears his Children cry, | 
And their beſt Wiſhes to fulfil, 

His Grace i e nigh, |: 


His Mercy: never MA remove, ; 
From Men of Heart ſincere; : : -. ; 
He. ſaves the Souls, whoſe humble Lore 
Is joiwd with holy Fear. | 
. 
My Lips ſnall dwell upon his Praiſe, 
And ſpread his Fame abroad; 
Let all 7 of Adam raiſe 3 
The 1 of their Gt. 
A L 3 CXLVYL. 


n PSALM CXLVI. 3 


The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind; 
7] he Widow and the Fatherleſs. 


: CXLVI. Long Metre. | 
Praiſe to God for. bis — and 7. ruth, 


I. 
YR ATSE ye the Lord, my Heart ſhall join 
In Work ſo pleaſant, ſo divine; 


. Now while the Fleſh is my Abode, 


And when my Soul aſcends to God. 
II. 


Praiſe ſhall imploy my nobleſt Pow A 


1 While Immortality endures; 


My Days of Praiſe ſhall neꝰer be paſt, 


While Lite and Thought and Being laſt... : 


| 24; UH: 
Why mould I make a Man my Truſt? 


Princes muſt die and turn to Duſt; 


Their Breath depatts, their Pomp ai we * 2 


_ een all vaniſh in an Hour. 


e £05; 
y che Nan, whoſe Hopes 117 


| Happy 
On IIrael's God: He made che Sy, 5 55 
And Earth and Seas with all their Train, 


And none ſhall find his Promiſe vain, 
+ Vio Mary VICE ; 

His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure 3... dC. 

He ſaves th* Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor; 

He ſends the baking Conſcience Peace, 

And grants the Pris'ner ſweet Roleah,; 


VI. 
The Lord hath Eyes to give the Blind; 


He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 
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( HA 
Hoe loves his Saints, he knows them well, 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell; 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 


CXLVI. As. the CXI11, Pfalm. 


Praiſe to Gad for bis Providential. Care. [ 
16 
LL praiſe my Maker with my Breath; 
And when my Voice is loſt in Death, 
Praiſe ſhall imploy my nobler Pow'rs; 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne er be paſt, 
While Life and Thought and — lat; h 
Or mne, endures. £472) { 
1 , 
Why ſhould I make a Man on: Truſt; 3 
Princes muſt die and turn to Duſt; 
Viain is the Help of Fleſh and Blood; 
Their Breath TILL, their Pomp and Pox'r, 
And Thoughts all vaniſh in an Hour, 
Nor can they make their Promiſe good. 
| 111 
Happy the Man whoſe Hopes rel 
On Iſrael's God: He made the Sky, | 
And Earth and Seas with all their Train 3 
His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure: - : 
He ſaves th* Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor, 
And none ſhall find his Promiſe vain. 
IV. 
The *. hath Eyes to give the Blind ; 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind? 
He ſends the lab'ring Conſcience Peace, 


L 3 He 


a. n 
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He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 
The Widow and the Fatherlefs, 2 
And * the Pris ner ſweet Releaſe, 
V. | 
He loves his Saints; he knows them well, 
But turns the Wicked down to. Hell; 
7 hy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 
Let ev ry Tongue, let eviry Age, 
In this exalted Work ingage ; 
- Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 
menen 
Plkpraife him while he lends me Breath, 
And when my Voice is loſt in Death, 
| Praiſe ſhall imploy my nobler Powers: 
My Days of Praite hall ne'er be paſt, 
While Life and Thought and Being laſt, 
| Or er EndUtes, * 


cxLVn. Bi Part. Long Metre. 


| | Oude Works Fonts and Saints lovely in 
| | x 5 Hoe! _ Sight, 


RAISE a Lott; *tis-good to raiſe, 
"IT Our Hearts'and Voices i in his Praiſe ; 
Mis Narure and his Works invite, ' 

To make this our Delight. 


He form'd the 5 thoſe heav'nly Flames, 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names; 
His Wiſdom vaſt, and knows no Bound, 

A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd. 


III. 


AAA nn. 5 : 443 
IH 2635 11 
Greatdt our nat and great his Might," 
And all his Glories infinite; 


He crowns the Meek, rewards the Juſt, 
And treads the Wicked to che Dult. 


| Pa vs K. 


IV. III 

Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his Clouds all round the Sky; 
There he prepares the fruſful Rain, 

Nor lets che * deſcend. in vain. 


He makes the * dhe Ee ae 
And cloches the ſmiling Fields with Corn; 
The Beaſts with Food is Hands fupply, | 
And the young Ravens When they cry. 
VT: 

What is che Creatures Skill or Force, 
The ſprighily Man, the warlike Horte, 
The nimble Wir, the active Limb? 
All are tos mean Delights for him. 4 

VII. 
But Saints are lovely in his Sight; 
He views his Children with Delight 3 
He ſees their Hope, he knows their Fear, 
And looks and loves his Image there. 


CXLVII.. Second Part. Long Metre. 
The Divine Nature, Providence, and Grace. 
I. 


BRITAIN, praiſe thy mighty God, 
And make his Honours known abfoad; 


m1. He 


un cxl VII. 

He bid the Ocean round thee flow; 

Not Bars of ood could gn: thee 0 514 
„ ba, 

Thy Children are ſecure and bleſt, 

Thy Shores have Peace, thy Cities Reſt: 5 

He feeds thy Sons with fineſt Wheat, 

And adds his Bleſſing to their Meat. | 
III. o 

Thy changing Seaſons he ordains, Ty 

Thy early and thy later Rains 

His Flakes of Snow like Wool he ſends, U 

And thus the ſpringing Corn defends. 

+BY « 

With hoary Froſt he ſtrews the * l 

His Hail deſcends with clatt'ring Sound 5 

Where is the Man ſo vainly bold. 

That dares deny his dreadful Cold? de 


He bids the Southern Breezes blowWw - 
The Ice diſſolves, the Watets flow; 
But he hath nobler Works and Ws, | 
To call the Deine: a his Praiſe. 

To all the Iſle his * are own 
His Goſpel through the Nation ngen; 12 K 


_ He hath not thus teveal'd his Word 


To ev'ry Land. Praiſe ye the Lord. 


CXLVII. Common Metre. 
7 be Sign of. the. Year. 


. \ V Fan 8 founding loud, 
| Addreſs the Lord on — \W, 


Oer 
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O'er the Heav'ns he ſpreads his Cloud, 
And Waters veil the Sky. b , 
I. "oo 
He ſends his Show'rs of Bleſſing down, | 4 
To chear the Plains bel wp; f 
He makes the Graſs the Mountains crown, 
And Corn in Vill“ grow. 
1 
He gives the grazing Ox his Meat, 
He hears the Ravens cry; 
But Man who taſtes his fineſt Wheat, ＋ 7 
Should raiſe his Honours nigh, 
IV. 
His ſteady Counſels change the Face, 3 
Of the declining Year ; | 
He bids the Sun cut ſhort his Race, 
And wint'ry Days appear. 
V 


His hoary Froſt, his fleecy Snow, 
Deſcend and clothe the Ground; 
The liquid Streams forbear to flow, 
In Icy Fetters bound. 
„ 
When from his dreadful Stores on hig o 
He pours the ratt'ling Hail, 
The Wretch that dares his God defy, 
Shall find his Courage fail. 
5 | 
He ſends his Word and melts the Snow, 
The Fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer Gales to blow, 
And bids the Spring return. 


VIII. 


226 PSA TN pers 
NN ene 
The hues ging Wind, the 5 0604. 
Obey his mighty Word; | 
With Songs and Honours ſounding wn 
| Praiſe ye 2 ſow rei reign Lord. 


41. 


cxL vin. Proper Metre. 
T, be HR 10 Va | he Proj. 


E Tribes of Adam, join 


And offer Notes divine 
To your Creator's Praiſe. 
Ye holy Throng 
Of 1 bright, 
In Worlds of Light, 
Begin e + 
Thou Sun with dazling Rays, 
And Moon that rules the Night, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe, 
With Stars of twinkling Light: 
His Pow'r declare, 
Le Floods on high, 
And Clouds that Hy, | 
In empty Air. 
1 
The ſhining Worlds above, 
In glorious Order ſtand, 
Or in ſwift Courſes move, 
By his ſuprenie Command. 


With Heaven and Earth and Seas, 


He 


PAE CREVIL wah 
He ſpake the Word. oat] 1 { 
And all their Frame D 9G 
From Nothing chihe 4 
To 12 the OL. 


He mov'd their ol Wheels ag. 
In unknown Ages' Rat 1575 
And each his Word fulfils} 

While Time and Nature lat . 

In diff'rent Ways 

His Works —— 

His wond'rous Name, A-; 

And ſpeak his rate. . 
Let all the Nations a N D RN. 

The God that rules above; ni 2 neff 

He brings his People near 

And makes them taſte his Love. 

While Earth and: Sky, ; 2100 4 $$ 
Attempt his Praiſe,” +11 0 24 
His Saints fhall raiſe 
His Honours high. : 


CXLVHI: Short Metre. 
Univerſal Praiſe. 
I. 
E T ev ry Erenture join cr l 
To praiſe th eternal God, | 
Ye heav'nly. Hoſts, the Song * ;| 
And — his Name abroad. 


” 
” o Fl 
ww —— — p v 
A Ol rn T . — q l.. 


II. III 
Thou Sun with golden __ 2.1. 


And Moon with paler ape, 10 


_ 
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Ye ſtarry Lights, ye twinkling; Flames, 
Shine to your: 3 Fraiſe. 
He built thoſe Worlds above, 
And fix*d their wond'rous Frame; z 
By his Command they ſtand or move, n 50 
And ever n 3x Name. A. awo f 
Ye Vapours, when ye. riſe, 
Or fall in Show'rs or Snow ; 
Ye Thunders murmuring round the Skies, 
His Pow'r and 7 ſhow. 
V. 


Wind, Hail, and Aaſhing Fire, 
| Agree to praiſe the ard, 2 !i. 
When ye in dreadful _—_— conſe 
To execute his Word, 114) 1 
Id 94.3 een 
By all his Works ere, 
His Honours be expreſt; 
But Saints that taſte: his ſaving Love, 
Should ſing his Praiſes beſt. l 


e 
Monarchs of wide Command, 
Praiſe ye th' eternal King; 


; 
\ _ — 


Judges adore that ſov*reign Hand, 
Whence all your Honours ſpring. - 
II 
Let Vigorous Youth wha nus ud 
To ſound his Praiſes hig ao bafk. 
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While growing Babes and vir ring * 1 
Their feebler Voices tr. 
5 © pe 
United Zeal be ſno wn, 
His wond*rous Fame to raiſe; 
God is the Lord; his Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 
NN 2 0 
Let Nature join with Art, 
And all pronounce him bleſt ; 
But Saints that dwell ſo near his Howe 
Should ſing his Praiſes beſt, 


CXLIX. Common Metre. 
The Majeſiy, Goodueſ, and Taue of Cod. 
11. | 
HE. E I will bleſs, my God and King: 
Thy endleſs Praiſe proclaim, 
This Tribute I will daily bring, | 
And ever bleſs thy Name. 
Mens: + 
Thou, Lord, beyond Compare art oreat, 
And highly to be prais d; 
Thy Majeſty with boundleſs Height, 
Above our W rais'd, 
„Id 
Renown'd for aninhen Acts thy Fame 1014 
To future Times extends 
From Age to Age thy glorious Name, 
Succeſſively deſcends. '4 
U. | 
Whilſt I thy Glory and Renowmn, 
And wond'rous Works expreſs, 1 
2 The 


© as 
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The World with me thy Might ſhall own, 
And thy great =” r cohfeſs.- 


The Praiſe that to he Game at- 
They ſhall with — proclaim; 1 

Thy Truth, of all their grateful Songs, } 
Shall be the conſtant Theme. 

5 PA s 1 

Mans une | | 

The Lord is good; frefh Acts of Graes, . 

His Pity ſtill ſupplies ; 

His Anger moves with ſloweſt Pace, 

His willing, e 5 


Thy Love thro' Earth extends its Fame, ö 
To all thy Works expreſt; | 
Theſe ſhew thy Praiſe, whilſt thy: great Name 
Is by thy Servants bleſt. 5 4 
e 
Thy ſtedfaſt Thrones from Changes whe 
Shall ſtand for ever faſt; 
Thy boundleſs Sway no End thall-ſee, .-- 
But Time itſelf 8 laſt, | B.. 
How de | is the Lord, now julſty/> 0 
How right'ous all his Ways! 
How nighto him, who with firm Ly 
For his Aſſiſtance prays? 7 11 © 
X. x 2! 
My Time to come in Pritt Feat $531 
Shall {till advance his Fame; 
And all Mankind, with one en! 
1 or ever bleſs his Nam. 


C. 
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CL. Long Metre. 
* Goodneſs of _ to be adored by all. 


PRAISE 15 Lord in that bleſt Place, 
From whence his Goodneſs largely flows! 
Praiſe him in Heav'n, where he his Face 
Unveil'd in 3 ſhows. 
7 

Praiſe kim for all the mighty Acts, 
Which he in our Behalf hath done; 
His Kindneſs this Return exacts, 
Wich which our _— ſhould equal run, 

: II 
Let all that vital Breath injoy, 
The Breath he doth to them afford, 
In Juſt Returns of Praiſe imploy ; 
Let ev'ry Creature praiſe the Lord. 


CL. Common Metre. 
God the Creator to be Praiſed. 
YL. "1 
RAISE God within that ſacred Place, 
Where he his Grace beſtows ; 
Your wondering Thoughts to Heav'n raiſe, 
Where he his Glory ſhows. 
I. 8 
Let all his mighty acts of Pow'r 
Your inward Paſſions move; 
That your Acknowledgments may ſuit, 
The Greatneſs of his Love. 
.. 
Since all to this Creator owe 
That Breath by which they live, 
Let ev'ry thing that breathes, to hi m 
Their chearful Praiſes give. 
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DIVINE WORSHIP: 


wa SS af 


eesti 


H YMN I Common Metre. ' . 
God 58 0 reator. 


0 Lo! R D, — excellent thy Wande 
How glorious to behold; 


Engraven fair on all thy Works, 

In Characters - Gold! 
7+ 

On Heav'ns unmeaſurable Face, 
In Lines immenſely great : 1 

In ſmall, on ev ry Leaf and Flow' 'r, »” 
Creator God 1s writ. | 

III. 

Tho Reaſon be not given to all, 
Nor Voice to thee, O Sun! 

Their Maker all proclaim, and here 
Their Language is but one. \ 


VV. 


234 e II. 
| Sis" ale 
From Landl i Lapd, and World nl. bs 

Thy Fame is eccho'd round; 82 

A0 ges, as they pals, raofiujt We 

The never-dying Sound. 5 
V. 


An gels, the eldeſt Sons af Light, . | 
” * the lofty Song; 5 
They ſaw the Heavehl vnfurbd AY ; 
And Earth on. Dying hung. 
[ 25 
Then Man, the laſt and nableſt Piece, 1 
Ok all this nether Frame 
Wa the firſt vital Breath he drew 


x - | Canfeft: from whence he came. | 
VII. | 
And thou, my Soul, what wilt thou do, 
0 ſpeak thy F ormet's Fraiſe? 
Harmonious Hymns, and Raptures bigh, 
5 1 hy Ame and Thee ſnould _ 


. Comion Metre. 
Cod ithe Prejerver. 5 15 a 
1. 
E FORE che Lord our Maker we 
With reverent Awe ſhould wat 5 
Thou Lord, the Maker art of all, 
And their Preſerver chou! 
1 Th 10 
The Being which thy Pow. r beſtow'd, 
Thy Providence maintains; 
| 45 the whole Mais of things is held 
= a BY . tho? ſecret Chains. FI 


* 


4 


. & 
' 
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6 | 
The lurry Hoſts in Order move, 
Obſervant of their Bounds ; . 
And ev'ry Year, and ev'ry Day, 
The Sun 8 his Round. 
Thro' pathleſs Skies he finds his Road, 
Bent of himſelf to ſtray, 
For God directs his Reddy-Courſe, + . 1, © 
Along the ow” Way. £4 
Nor leſs in e that Subject lie 
To Time's all- conqu'ring Pow'r, 
Are thy eternal Laws fulfill'd, 
By ev'ry ſhort-liv'd Hour. 


| 
| 

. 5 it 
VI. Ken 


While Fe AA HAR: riſe and fall, 
Immortal is the Race; 
And Time may ſhift the fading Scenes, 
But not the Earth diſplace, 2 17 
| VII. 
What Winter's with'ring Breath deſtroys, 
The following Spring Supplies; 
And Age, in vigorous Youth renew'd, 
Beholds itſelf and dies. 
| VIII. | 
The Life by thee preferv'd, my God. 
Shall all be ſpent for thee; 
And flowing bear thy Praiſe along 
Into Eternity. me. VA 


-- 


* — 2 


a. + Hy wn III. IV. 


III. Common Metre. 
God the Sovereign Go. 
J. | 
H OU glorious God, whom none can ſee, 
Yet all mankind muſt own, © 
Our Hearts acknowledge, and to thee , 
We ſpeak. in ev'ry Groan, * 
I. | : * [ 
Our Souls confin'd to darkſome Clay, . | 
A ſad and heavy Load, 
Midſt Fogs of Senſe miſtake their Way | 
To thee, their ſov'reign Good. 
| = © 2 4506 
We WED thro* this World of . 
As o'er inchanted Ground; 
Following the fond deluſiye Scene, 
Till in Perdition drown'd. 
| IV. 
Heav'n warns us of the dang'rous Road, 
And would our Steps recal, 
But we muſt tread where Crouds have trod, 
And where they fell we fall. 
G V. 
"OP God, diſſolve the dreadful Spell, 
Which does our Reaſon blind, 
That reſcu'd from the Gates of Hell, 
We thy Abode may find. | 


IV. Common N 
The Mercies of oye gratef ully acknowledge 4d, 
0 


HEN all * o God, 
V My riſing Soul ners, Ex 
Tr anſ- 


/ 
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Tranſported with the View I'm loſt, 
In Wonder, wt 4 and Praiſe! 


O how ſhall Words with equal Warmth, 
The Gratitude declare, 
That glows within my raviſh'd Heart; ; 
But thou canſt — 4 it there! 
Thy Providence my Life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my Wants redreſt, 
When in the filent Womb I lay, 
And hung upon the Breaſt. 
> AM 
To all my weak Complaints and Cries, 
Thy Mercy lent an Ear, 
Fer yet my feeble Thoughts had learnt, 
To form themſelves 1 in 824 r. 
Unnumber'd Comforts to my Soul, 
Thy tender Care beftow'd, 
Before my infant Heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe Comforts flow'd. 
FT. 
When in the ſlipp'ry Paths of Youth, 
With heedleſs Steps I ran, 
Thy Arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to Man. 
F | 
Thro? hidden Dangers, Tolls, and Deaths, 
It gently clear d my Way, 
And thro? the pleaſing Snares of Vice, : 
Ne to be tear'd than 122220 A 


Po 


- we n W. 
Rf OTE 28 


1 5 
When worn with Sickneſs oft haſt abs, | 
Wich Health renew'd my Face; | 

And when in Sins and Sorrows ſunk, 
Reviv*d my Soul with Grace. 
IX. 
Thy bount'ous Hand with worldly Bliſs 
Hath made my Cup run o' er, 
And in a kind we faithful-Friend, 
Hath doubled all my Store. 
X. 
Tren thouſand thouſand precious Gifts, 
My daily Thanks imploy; £ 
Nor is the leaſt a cheartul Heart, 
That taſtes thoſe Gifts with Joy. 
XI. 
Thidwgh ev*ry Period of my Life, 
Thy Goodneſs I'll purſue; 
And after Death in diſtant Worlds, 
The glorious Theme renew. 
XII. | 
When Nature fails, and Day and Night 
Divide thy Works no more, | 
My ever grateful Heart, O Lord, 
Thy Mercy ſhall adore! | 
2 XIII. 
Through all Eternity to thee, 
A joyful Song I'll raiſe; 
For Oh, Eternity's too ſhort, 
To utter all thy Praiſe! 


Po 


V. 


* 1 V.! VI. 


V. "Long: Metre. 1 
God's Fatherly Protection. 
J. 


\H E Lord my Paſture Hall p 


2 


And feed me 1 a Shepherd's Nw & 
His Preſence ſhall my, Wants ſupply, . - - 


And guard me with a wardhful Eye. 
"MI | 8 | 
Tho? in a bare and rugged Way, 
Through devious lonely, Wilds I ſtray, 
Thy Bounty ſhall my. Pains beguile, 
The barren Wilderneſs ſhall (mile. 
III. 


My Noon-Day Walks he mall attend, 


Ab all my midnight Hours defend: 
Tho! in the Paths of Death I tread, 
With gloomy Horrors overſpread; 

IV. 
My ſtedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no Ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me {till ! 
Thy friendly Crook ſhall. give me Aid. 


And guide me through * dreadful Shade. 


VI. Common Metre. 


| | 


» 


The « Marg of God pleaded" by the Pant. 


I ſee my Maker Face to Face, 
O how ſhall J appear? 
II. 
If yet, while Pardon may be found, 
And Merey may be ſought, 


HEN riſing from the Bed of Death, 
Oferwhelm'd with Guilt and Fear, 


For never ſhall my Soul deſpair, £ 
Who knows thy only Son hath dy'd, 


| Let all the Pow'rs within me Join, 


Bleſs, O my Soul, the God of Grace! 
His Favours claim thy higheſt a "I 
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My Heart with inward hy ol 


And trembles at the Thought, | 


When thou, O Lok: ſhalt ſtand disclog'l, 


'In Majeſty ſevere, 


And fit in Judgment on my Soul, 


O how ſhall I appear ! 
PR 


: But thou haſt told the "O01 Mind, 


Who does her Sins lament, 
The timely Tribute of her Tears, 
Shall e Woe prevent. 
V. 


Then * * 1 of my Heart, | 


E'er yet it be too late; | 
And hear my Saviour's dying Groans, 2 


1 To give thoſe Sorrows Weight. 


99 
Her Pardon to procure, 


To make her Pardon ſure. 


VII. Long Metre. 


God's abundant Goodneſs and Mercy lo bePraiſed. 
I. 

LESS, 0 my Soul, the living God, 

Call home thy Thoughts that rove abroad; 


In Work and Worſhip fo divine. 
. 


Why 
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Why ſhould the Wonders he hath wrought, | 
Be loſt in Silence and forgot ? 

1 
The Vices of the Mind he heals, 
And cures the Pains that Nature feels ; 
Redeems the Soul from Hell, and faves 


Our waſting Lives from threat' ning Graves. 
IV. 


Our Youth decay'd his Pow'r repairs 
His Mercy crowns our growing Years; 
He ſatisfies our-Mouth with Good, 


And fills our NIP with heav'nly Food. 


His Pow'r he 1 by Moſes? Hands, 
And gave to Iſra'l his * a ; 
But ſent his Truth and Mercy down, 
To all the Nations by his Son. 

VI. 
Let the whole Earth his Pow'r confeſs ; 
Let the whole Earth adore his Grace; 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall join, 
In Work and Worſhip @ divine. 


VIII. Common Metre. 


God's gracious Regard to his Creatures. 
ade os 3 
ORD, we adore thy wond'rous Name, 
And make that Name our Truſt, 

Which rais'd at firſt this curious Frame, 

From mean, and lifeleſs Duſt. 

FL)... 

A while theſe frail Machines: endure, 

The Fabrick of a Day; 
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Then know their vital Pow'rs no more, 
But moulder N to Clay. + 3h. 25d 
+ We 
Yet, Lord, whate er is felt, or fear'd, 
This Thought is Our Repoſe, 8 
That he by whom this Frame was rear d, 
It's various Weakneſs knows. | 


i | : 5 . 

_ Thou view'ſt us with a pitying Eye, 
Ii While ftrugling with our Load; 
ll In Pains and Dangers thou art nigh, 

j | Ou Father, God. 

| = . Gently ſupported by thy Love, 

1 We tend to Realms of Peace; 

_ Where ev'ry Pain ſhall far remove, 
ul And ev'ry Frailty ceaſe. - | 


5 IX. Long Metre. 
God's Name a Foundation of Truſt. 
Ba 
ING to the Lad, who loud proclaims, 
His various, and * ſaving Names; 
O may they not be heard alone, 
But by our ſure Experience known 


gi II. 

| Let great Jehovah be ador'd, 
Th' cv all-ſufficient Lord, 

He chro the World moſt high confeſ d, 

By whom *twas * and is pofſeſs d. 

Awake our nobleſt Pow'rs to bleſs 

The God of Abra'm, God of Peace; 


Now 


Now. by a dearer Title known, 
Father and God of Chriſt his Son. 
1. 
Thro' ev'ry Age his gracious Ear, 
ls open to his Servants Pray rr; 
Nor can one humble Soul complain, 
That it has ſought it's God in vain. 
V. 
What unbelieving Heart ſhall dare, 
In Whiſpers to ſuggeſt a Fear? 
While till he owns his ancient Name, 
The ſame his Pow'r, his Love the ſame. 
8 
To thee our Souls in Faith ariſe, 
To thee we lift expecting Eyes; 
And boldly thro? the Deſart tread, 
For God will guard, where God ſhall lead. 


X. Common Metre. 
be ching 5 Farewel. 


E golden hn of Heav'n, farewel, 
Wich all your * feeble Light; 


. thou ever-changing Moon, 
Pale Empreſs of the Night. 
II. oy 
And thou refulgent Orb of Day, 
In brighter Flames array'd, 
My Soul, that ſprings beyond thy Sphere, 
No more demands thy Aid. 
| is; 
Ye Stars are but the ſhining Duſt, . 
- Of my divine Abode, 
M 2 


0. Ho. 
The Pavement. of thoſe heav*nly Courts, 
Where 1 ſhall reign with God. 
3 
The Father of eternal Light, 
Shall there his Beams Aer: 
Ner ſhall one Monient's Darkneſs mix, 
With that unvary'd 4 
V. 
No more the Drops of piercing Grief, 
Shall ſwell into my Eyes; | 
Nor the Meridian Sun decline, 
Amidſt thoſe brighter Skies. 
VI. 
There all the Millions of his Saints, 
Shall in one Song unite, 
And each the Bliſs of all ſhall view. 
With infinite Delight. 9 


XI. Long Metre. 
God the Portion and Happineſs of the Upright. 
I, 
* God, whoſe all- pervading Eye, 
LViewsEarth beneath, nd Heay *nabavye, 
TD Witneſs, if here, or there thou len nn! 
An Object of my equal Lo Vv PPP. 
II. 
Not the gay Scenes, where mortal Men, 
Purſue their Bliſs, and find their Woe, 
Detain my riſing Heart, which ſprings 
The nobler Joys of- Heav'n to know. 
III. a 
Not all the faireſt Sons of Light, 
That lead the Army round thy Throne, 


Can 
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Can bound its Flight; it preſſeth on, 
And ſeeks its Reſt in God alone. 

IV. 


Fix'd near the immortal Source of Bliſs, 

Dauntleſs and joyous it-ſuryeys --. . 

Each Form of Horror and Diſtreſs, 35 

That Earth, combin'd with Hell, can raiſe, 
T. ; 

This feeble Fleſh ſnall faint, and die 

This Heart renew its Pulſe no more; 

Ev'n now it views the Moment nigh, 

When Life's laſt Movements all are o'er. 

| VI. 

But come, thou vanquiſh'd King of Dread, 

With thy own Hand thy Pow'r deſtroy; 

'Tis thine to bear my Soul to God, 

My Portion, and eternal Joy. 


XII. Long Metre. 
God the Protector of good Men. 
I. 
Hou, Lord, thro' ey? ry changing Scene, 
Haſt to thy Saints a Refuge been; 
Thro' ev'ry Age, eternal God, 
Their pleaſing Home, their ſafe Abode. 
II. 
In thee our Fathers ſought their Reſt; 
In thee our Fathers ſtill are bleſt; N 
And, while the Tomb confines their Duſt, 
In thee their Souls abide, and truſt. 
. eo ; 
Lo, we are ris'n, a feeble Race, 
A while to fill our Fathers Place ; ; 


M 3 Our 
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Our helpleſs State with Pity view, 
And let us ſhare their Refuge too, 
2 85 IV. 
Thro' all the thorny Paths we trace, 
In this uncertain Wilderneſs, ä 
When Friends deſert, and Foes invade, 
Revive our 88 guard our Head. 
So when this Pilgrimage is o'er, 
And we muſt dwell in Fleſh no more, 
To thee our ſep'rate Souls ſhall come, 
And find in thee a ſurer Home. 
FL. 
| To thee our Infant Race we leave; 
Them may their Father's God receive; 
That Voices yet unform'd may raiſe | 
Succeeding Hymns of humble Praiſe. 


XIII. Long Metre. 


be innumerable Mercies of God thankfully owned, 
7 55 I, 
IN glad Amazement, Lord, I ſtand, 
Amidft the Bounties of thy Hand! 


bl 1 How numberleſs thoſe Bounties are! 
Ho rich, how various, and how fair! 8 


1 
But O, what poor Returns I make! 


What lifeleſs Thanks T pay thee back! 
Lord, I confeſs with humble Shame, 
| My Of rings ſcarce deferve the Name. 
III. 
Fain would my lab' ring Heart deviſe 
To bring ſome nobler Sacrifice; | 


* 
\ 
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It ſinks beneath the mighty Load, 

What ſhall 1 8 to my God ? 

To him I conſecrate my Praiſe, . 

And vow the Remnant of my Days; 
Let what at beſt can I pretend, 

Worthy ſuch A ſuch a Friend? 

In deep Abaſement, Lord, I fee 

My Emptineſs and Poverty; 
Enrich my Soul with Grace divine, 

And make it * to be thine. 

Give me at length an Angel's Tongue, 
That Heav'n may eccho with my Song; 
The Theme, too great for Time. ſhall Ga. 

The Joy of long Eternity. 


XIV. Long Metre. 
Praifing God through the whole of our Exiſtence. | 
| J. 


O D of my Life, thro' all its Days, 


My 4 Pow'rs ſhall ſound thy Praiſe; 

The Song ſhall wake with op'ning Light, 

And warble to the ſilent Night. 
II. 

When anxious Cares would break my Reſt, 


And Grieſs would tear my throbbing Breat, 
Thy tuneful Praiſes rais'd on high, 


Shall check the Murmur, and the Sigh. 
| III. 
When Death o'er Nature ſhall prevail, 
And all its Pow'rs of Language fail, 
M 


4 Joy 
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Joy thro' my ſwimming Eyes ſhall break, 
And mean the Thanks , CAGE ſpeak. 
4 IV. | - 
| But O, when that laſt Conflict s o'er, 

And I am chain'd to Fleſh no more, 
With what glad Accents ſhall I riſe, 
To join the Muſic of the Skies! | 

e. 

Soon ſhall I learn th' exalted Strains, 
Which eccho o'er the heav*nly Plains; 
And emulate with Joy unknown, 

The glowing Seraphs round thy W | 
VI. 

The chearful Tribute will I give, 

Long as a deathleſs Soul can live; 

A Work ſo ſweet, a Theme ſo high, 

. Demands, and crowns Eternity. 


XV. Common Metre. 


_ The Goodneſs of Cod appearing in tbe whole 
Frame of Nature. 


ORD, thou art 8 all Nature ſhews 
Thee full, and free, and kind ; 
Thy Bounty through Creation flows, 

_ Nor can it be confin'd. 

| 5 TK 

The whole and ev ry Part proclaims 
Unlimited Good-will ; 

It ſhines in Stars, and flows i in Streams, 
And broods on ev? 'y Hill. 


II. 
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III. 8 
It ſpreads through all the ſpreading Main, 
And Heav'ns which ſpread more wide; 
It drops in ev'ry Show'r of Rain, 
And rolls on ev*ry Tide. 
oo, 
This makes the heav*nly People ſing, 
Their Hearts with Tranſport glow ; 
Supplies and comforts ev'ry Thing, 
That lives and moves. below. 
V. 
Still hath it been diffus'd and free, 
Thro' Ages paſt and gone; 2 
Nor ever can exhauſted be, 
But ftill keeps flowing on. 
VI. | 
Still on this all it pours Supplies, 
Spreads Joy thro' ev*ry Part; | 
Lord, let ſuch Goodneſs draw my Eyes, 
And captivate my Heart. 
n 
Let it high Admiration raiſe, 
And ſtrong Affection move; 
Imploy my Tongue in Songs of Praiſe, 
And fill my Heart with Love. 


XVI. Long Metre. 
On elorifving of God. 
I. 
E S, Lord, ſince I am wholly thioe, 
vil give thee ev'ry. Thing that's mine; 
My Body, Soul, and Subſtance too; 
"Tis * yielding up thy Due. | 5 
| M 5 . 
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H. 1 
My Mind, and all its Pow'rs ſhall be, 
Henceforth devoted all to thee; 
I'll think and chuſe, reſolve and love, 
As thou ſhall dictate, and approve. 
III. 
For thee my Wealth ſhall be injoy'd, 
My Time and Strength for thee ple /d 3 
And ev'ry Appetite and Senſe, 
Reſtrain'd from giving thee Offence. : 
| IV. . 
For thee I'll Health and Eaſe forego, 
III Pain endure, and welcome Woe; _. 
Nor when requir'd will I refuſe, 
My very Life for thee to loſe. 
V. 
Thus ſtill to act, is to purſue 
The End I ſtill ſhould have in View ; 


And whilſt I live, and when 1 die, 


My gracious God to glorify. 


XVII. Common Metre. 
God's ſovereign Dominion. 
| I. | 
LMIGHTY God, thy pow'rful Word, 
From nothing all Things brought ! 
Earth, Seas, and Skies, by thee-their Lord, 
With Skill divine were wrought ! 
We. 
By thee preſerv'd the whole remains, 
A Proof of Pow'r divine; 
And all that this great all contains, 
By ſov'reign Right is thine, 


II, 
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| III. 
Thou over all art Lord ſupreme, 
All elſe from thee derive ; 
No Being can diſpute this Claim, 
Or independent * 
To thee, our Lord, we therefore bow, 
To thee our all reſign 
Entire to thee ourſelves we vow, 
For we are r thine. 
To thee, and thee alone we'll live, 
From other Lords withdrawn; 
No more to Sin Obedience give, 
Nor think * our own. 
N 
Accept what now, without Reſerve, 
We to thy Will reſign; 
And let thy mighty Grace preſerve, 
And perfect what is thine. 


XVIII. Long Metre. 
Giving Thanks to God. 


J. 
ES, Lord, my joyful Thanks to thee, 
Shall, like my Debts, continual be; 
In conſtant Streams thy Bounty flows, 
Nor End, nor Intermiſſion knows. 
II. 

Thy Kindneſs all my Comforts gives, 
My num'rous Wants thy Hand relieves; 
Nor can I ever, Lord, be poor, | 
Who live on thy exhauſtleſs Store. {7 


Menn XIX. 

III. 
If what I wiſh thy Will denies 
Tis becauſe thou art good and wiſe; 
Afflictions which may make me mourn, 
Thou canſt, thou A to Bleſſings turn. 

3 V | 

3 Lord, upon my thankful Breaſt, 
Let all thy Favours be impreſt, 
That I may never more forget, 
The Sum, or any ſingle Debt. 

V. 


I would with grateful Heart each Day, 
For all thy Gifts my Praiſes pay; 

And always well-diſpos'd would be, 
In all Things to give Thanks to thee. 


XIX. Common Metre. 
The Frailty of human Life. 
ORD, what a feeble Frame is our's ! 
How vain a thing is Man! 
. frail are all his boaſted Pow'rs ! 
And ſhort, at beſt, his Span | | 
: II 


Swift as the feather'd Arrow flies, 
And cuts the yielding Air; 

Or as a kindling Meteor dies, 
Fer it can wa” 1; 

III 

So paſs our fleeting Vears away, 
And Time runs on its Race; 

In vain we aſk a Moment's Stay, 

Nor will it ſlack its Pace. 
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IV. | 
But, Lord, what mighty Things depend, 
On our precarious Breath 
And ſoon this dying Life will end, 
In endleſs Life or Death. 
V. 
Oh, make us truly wiſe to learn, 
How very frail we are; 
That we may mind our grand Concern, 
And for our — prepare ! 
I 
May think of Death, and learn to die, 
To all inferior Things 
Whilſt our glad Souls ſtill ſoaring fly, 
Tow'rds Life's eternal Springs. 
| | VII. 
Then may we bid our Years roll on, 
And Time make haſte away; 


The ſooner will our Souls be gone, 
To endleſs Life and Day. 


XX. Long Metre. 
A Thought Y Sickneſs and Death. 


= Y Soul, Fg Minutes haſte away; 
Apace comes on th * Day, 
When in the icy Arms of Death, 
I mult give up T as Breath. 
Look forward to the awful Scene, 
How wilt thou be affected then? 
When from on high ſome ſharp Diſcaſe, | 
Reſiſtleſs ſhall theſe Vitals ſeize. * 


II. 
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— 


III. 


When worldly Glories fade away, 


Faſt as I feel my Lite decay ; - 


- Still dwindling till they diſappear, 


Like Vapours 1 in empty Air. 
4+ V: 
When all Eternity's in Sight; 
The brighteſt Day, or blackeſt Night; 
One Shock will break the Building down, 


And wait thee ſwift to Worlds unknown. 


| 1 
Oh, come, my Soul, the Matter weigh! 
How wilt thou leave thy kindred Clay ? 
And how the unknown Regions try, 


And launch into Eternity ? 


Mt i 


By Faith the heav'nly Realms explore, 


Oft try the Wings, and upward ſoar; 


Be dead to Earth, dwell much on high, 


Then calmly live, and bravely die. 


XXI. Long Metre. 
Going the Way whence wwe fhall not return. 
. . 
EHOL D the Path that Mortals tread, 
Down to the Regions of the Dead ! 
Nor will the fleeting Moments ſtay, 


Nor can we meaſure back the Way. 


IT. 


Our Kindred and our Friends are gone; 
Know, O my Soul, this Doom thy own! 
_ Feeble as their's my mortal Frame, 


The ſame my Way, my Houle the ſame. 9 
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Te en, III. 1 

From vital Air, from chearful Light, 5 | 

To the cold Grave's perpetual Night; 

From Scenes of Duty, Means of Grace, 

Muſt I to God's Tribunal paſs. 

IV. 

Awake, my Soul, thy Way prepare, | 

And loſe in this each mortal Care; | 

With ſteddy Feet that Path be trod, E 

Which thro' the __ conducts to God. U 
= 

My God to thee my all I truſt! 1 

And if thou call me down to Duſt, 

I know thy Voice, I bleſs thy Hand, 

And die in Smiles 2 thy Command. 

What was my Terror, is my Joy; 

"Theſe Views my brighteſt Hopes imploy, 

To go, &er many Years are o'er, | 

Secure I ſhall return no more, 


XXII. Short Metre. 


Support in the View of Death. 


| 4 
EH OLD the gloomy Vale, 
Which thou my Soul muſt tread, 
Beſet with Terrors fierce and pale, 
That leads thee 95 the Dead ! 
I. 
Ye pleaſing Scenes, adieu, 
Which I ſo long have known; 
My Friends, a long Farewel to you, 


For I muſt paſs alone. 


, 

| 

| 
1 

h 

© 
| 
| 


In. 
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HM. EN 
And thou, beloved Clay, 
Long Partner of my Cares, 
In this rough Path art torn away, 
With Agony and Tears. 
| TV. 
But ſee a Ray of Light, 
With Splendors all divine, 
Breaks thro? theſe doleful Realms of Night, 
And makes its Horrors ſhine. 
V 
Where Death and Darkneſs reigns, 
Jehovah is my Stay; - 
His Rod my trembling Feet e 
His Staff defends my Way. 
"EE, 
Dear Shepherd, lead me on; 
My Soul diſdains to fear, | 
Death's gloomy Phantoms all are flown, 
Now Life's great Lord is near. 


| XXIII. Common Metre. 
\ The Ways of the Upright known 10 God. 
I. 
\O thee, my God, my Days are known; 
My Soul injoys the Thought 
My Actions all before thy Face, 
Nor are my Faults forgot. 
II. 
Each ſecret Breath Devotion vents 
Is vocal to thy Ear; 
And all my Walks of daily Life 
Before thy 28 appear. 
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III. 1 
The vacant Hour, the active Scene, 
Thy Mercy ſhall approve, _ | 
And ey? ry Pang of Sympathy, 
And ev'ry Care of Love. 
IV. 
Each golden Hour of beaming Light, 
Is gilded by thy Rays, 
And dark Afidtions midnight Gloom, 
A preſent God ſurveys. 
2 
Full in thy View thro? Life I paſs, 
And in thy View I die; 
And, when each mortal Bondi is hound, | 
Shall find my God is nigh. I 
VI. | | 
Strip'd of its little earthly all, 
My Soul in Smiles ſhall go 
And in a heav'nly Heritage, 
It's Father's Bounty know. 


XXIV. Common Metre. 


The timorous Saint encouraged by the Aſurance 
of divine Hope. 


I. 
ND art thou with us, gracious Lord, 
To diſſipate our Fear? 
Voſt thou proclaim thyſelf our God, 
Our God for ever near ? 
II. 
Doth thy right Hand, which form'd the Earth, 


And bears up all the Skies, —_ 
Stretch 4 | 
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Stretch from on high its friendly Aid, 
When Dangers round us riſe ? 
III. 
Doſt thou a Father's Bowels feel | 
For all thy humble Saints ? 
And in ſuch tender Accents ſpeak 
_ To ſooth their ſad Complaints? 
IV. 
On this Support my Soul ſhall loan, 
And baniſh ev'ry Care; 
The gloomy Vale of Death muſt ſmile, 
If God be with me there. 
V. 5 
While I his gracious Succour prove 
Midſt all my various Ways, 
The darkeſt Shades, thro' which I pafs, 
Shall eccho with his Praiſe, 


xxv "ih the cx111 Pſalm, 
The dying Chriſtian. 


I. 


v1 TAL Spark of heav'nly Flame! 
Reſign and quit thy mortal Frame; 
Tho' trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying, 


How vaſt the Pain, the Bliſs of dying 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, fond Nature, ceaſe thy Strife, 
And let me * into Life. 
I 
Hark, hark, they whiſper, Angels ſay, 
Come, Siſter Spirit, come away; 
But what! is this abſorbs me quite! 


5 Which 
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Which ſteals my Senſes, ſhuts my Sight ! 
Which drowns my Spirits, draws my Breath! 

Tell me, my _ can this be Dach! ? 

0 II 

The World recedes, it diſappears, 
Heav'n opens on my Eyes, my Ears 

With ſweeteſt Sounds ſeraphic ring; 
Lend, lend your Wings, I mount, I fly, 
O Grave where is thy Victory 

O Death, where is thy pointed Sting * 


XXVI. Long Metre. 
Dieliverance celebrated. 
| [. 
REAT Source of Life, our Souls confeſs 
The various Riches of thy Grace 
Crown'd with thy Mercy we rejoice, 
And in thy Praiſe exalt our Voice. 
II. 
By thee Heav'n's ſhining Arch was ſpread, 
By thee were Earth's Foundations laid, 
And all the Charms of Men's Abode, 
Proclaim the wiſe, the gracious God. 
III. 
Thy tender Hand reſtores our Breath, 
When trembling near the Verge of Death 23 
Gently it wipes away our Tears, 
And lengthens Life to future Years, 
IV. 
Theſe Lives are ſacred to the Lord; 
Kindled by him, by him reſtor'd: 
And while our Hours renew their Race, 
Still would we walk before his Face. 8 | 
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| V. | 
So when our Souls by him are led, 


- Thro' unknown Regions of the Dead; 


With Joy triumphant ſhall they move, 
To Seats of nobler Life above. 


XXVII. Long Metre. 
The Goodneſs of God. invariable. 
ee 


TERNA L. Source of ev'ry Joy! 
Well may thy Praiſe our Lips imploy, 
While in thy Temple we appear, 
Thy Goodneſs crowns the circling Year. 
3 
Wide as the Wheels of Nature roll, 
Thy Hand ſupports the ſteddy Pole 
The Sun is taught by thee to riſe, 
And Darkneſs when to veil the Skies. 
* 
The flow'ry Spring at thy Command, 
Embalms the Air, and paints the Land; 


The Summer Rays with Vigor ſhine, 
To raiſe the Corn, and chear the Vine. 


IV. 


: Seaſons,' and Months, and Weeks, and Days, 


Demand ſucceſſive Songs of Praiſe ; 
Still be the chearful Homage paid. 
With op'ning Light, and Ev'ning Shade. 


Here in thy Houſe ſhall Incenſe riſe, 
As circling Sabbaths bleſs our Eyes; 
Still will we make thy Mercies known 


Around thy Board, and round our own, 
F 


Hy MN. XXVIII. 
VI. 
O may our more harmonious Tongues, 
In Worlds unknown purſue the Songs; 
And in thoſe brighter. Courts adore, 1. 
Where Days and Years revolve no more! 


XX VII. Common Metre. 
God's Mercy and Grace to his Creatures. 
I. 
U R Souls with oleafing Wonder * 
The Bounties of thy Grace; 
How much beſtow'd, how much reſerv'd, 
For them that ſeek thy Face 
| I. 
hl lib'ral Hand with worldly Bliſs, 
ft makes their Cup run o'er, 
And in the Cov'nant of thy Love, 
They find diviner Store. | 
| Md. 
Here Mercy hides their num*rous Sins; 
Here Grace their Souls renews; 
Here thy own reconciled Face, 
Doth heav'nly Beams diffuſe. 
IV. 
But Oh, what Treaſures yet unknown, 
Are lodg'd in Worlds to come ! 
If theſe th* Injoyments by the Way, 
How happy is their Home! 
V. 
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And what ſhall mortal Worms EET ? 
Or how ſuch Goodneſs own ? 

But *tis our Joy that, Lord, to thee 
Thy Servants Hearts are known. 


| vi. 


IE 
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Since Time's too ſhort, all-gracious God, 
To utter all thy Praiſe, | 


Loud to the Honour of thy Name 
Eternal Hymns we'll raiſe. - 


XXIX. As the cxtir Pſalm. 
The happy Man. 


4 I. "v4 79 
LEST is the Man who fears the Lord, 
| And walks with Pleafure in his Ways, 
Who trembles at his holy Word, | 
And gladly his Commands obeys : 
His Houſe with Bleffings ſhall abound, 
His Seed be mighty and renown'd. 
A gen'rous Pity warms his Heart, 
His Kindneſs widely he extends ; 
The Poor in all his Wealth have Part, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends: 
Let what his Bounty waſtes, repairs 
By wiſely W his Affairs. 
EEE. 
When Times with diſmal Face appear, 
By frightful Clouds and Gloom o'erſpread, 
His Heart ſhall entertain no Fear, 
Above the Gloom hell lift his Head: | 
His Faith ſhall bear his Courage up, 
And God 1 and crown his Bere 


When raging Waves and Tempeſts roar, 
And Sinners and their Hopes are drown 3 
4 9 He 
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He'll ſit, and ſee it, ſafe on Shore, | 
With Life and with Salvation crown'd : 
On Earth Renown, and Heav'n above 
Shall recompence his Faith and Love, 


XXX. Long'Metre. 
Properties of Charity. 
** th 


ET Men of high Conceit and Zeal, 


Their Fervours, and their Faith proclaim; g 
It Charity be wanting (till, 


The reſt is but a ſounding Name. 

ä II. 
Knowledge is apt to bloat the Mind, 
And Zeal to ſet the World on Fire; 
But Charity is calm and kind, 
And gentle 1 will ſtill inſpire. 


She's meck and patient, ſuff ring long, 
But ſlowly her Reſentments riſe; 
Soon ſhe forgets the greateſt Wrong, 
But Rage and all Revenge defies. 

| WW TY: 

She envies none their better State, 
But makes her Neighbour's Bliſs her own; 
Nor vaunts herſelf with Mind elate, 
But ſtill a modeſt 7 puts on. 

She drives all Malice from her Breaſt, 
To ill Suſpicions ne'er gives Way; 

But ever hopes and thinks the beſt, 
And, as ſhe thinks, is apt to ſay. 


VI. 


e x XXXI. 
Gre 
This is the Grace that reigns on \ hieb, 
And brightly will for ever burn; 
When Hope ſhall in Injoymeact die, 
And Faith to Sight triumphant turn. 


XXXI. As the cx111 Pſalm. 
God's Government. 


I. | 
E Subjects of the Lord, proclaim + + 
The royal Honours of his Name 
N © Jehovah reigns,” be all your Song: 
*Tis he, thy God. O Zion, reigns, 
Prepare thy moſt harmonious Strains 
Glad Hallelujahs to ee. 
| 6 11, 4. 788 
Ye Princes, boaſt no more your Crowns, 
l But lay the glitr'ring Trifles down 
| \ In lowly Honours at his Feet : 
A Span your narrow Empire bounds, . 
lj | He reigns beyond created Rounds, 
9 Kc. Bn ſelf- ſufficient aid great. 
20 
41 Tremble, ye Pageants, of a Day, 
m_ Form'd like your Slaves of brittle Clay, 
10 Down to the Duſt your Sceptres bend: 
| To everlaſting Years he reigns, - 
And undiminiſh'd Pomp maintains, 
| When Kings, 1 2 Suns, and Time ſhall end. 
. 
So ſhall his favour'd Zion live; 
In vain confed'rate Nations ſtrive 


Her ſacred Turrets to deſtroy: 


-— * 


— 
_ 
D 
| — 


Her 


HV MN XXXII. 
Her Sov*teign fits inthron'd above, 


And endleſs Pow'r, and endleſs Love 


Inſure her Saietyy, and her Joy. 
XXXII. Common! Metre. 


Gratitude and Submion, 10 God. 


9 


Let me not caſt away; 


For God is paid when Man receives, 


1“ injoy is to obey, 
II. 


vet not to Earth's contracted Span, 


Thy Goodneſs let me bound; 
Or think thee Lord alone of Man, 


When thouſand Worlds are round, | 


TR - ei 
Let not this weak unknowing Hand 
Preſume thy Bolts to throw 
Or deal Damnation round the Land 
On each I judge thy Foe. 
IV. 

Teach me to feel another's Woe, 
To hide the Fault I ſee; __ 
That Mercy I to others ſhow, * 

T hat Meg ſhow to me. 


Pavsz, TO 


5 * 
If I am t ght, ha Grace i impart - 
Still in the right to ſtay ; 
N 
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HAT Bleflings thy free 38 gives, 


* — 
« « 
i If 
: 
o 
" 
", 
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| 
| 
' 
: 


os Haun 
If 1am eee 


hs D lead me wherefo'er I 


in 


nn Dns. tt 


Save me alike from fooliſh Pride, 955 
Or impious Diſgentent, 1 
At. ayght chy. Wildom \ deny'd "5 
Or aught thy Goodncls 1 
V 
Mean though I am, not 'wholly fo, © 
Since quicken?d by 1225 Breatn; 


4 


7 


Through this II 8 ie, or Death. 
45 II. 
This Day, be Bread and eace my. Lot, 
All elſe beneath the Su 
Thou know ft if beft beſtow, or not, 
And let thy Will be dane. 
n 8 
To thee whoſe Temple is all Space 2 
Whoſe Altar, Earth, Sea, Skies, 


One Chorus et all Beings _— 1 


All Nature's Incenſe "riſe 7 


XXXIII. Long Metre. 
God our 3 Faaker. ak 
* Fe "Wu 
ATH E R of all, Shore,” 
Eternal Honours crown thy Name! 
Thy Kingdom come with Pow'r, and Love, | 
Till Earth like Heav' n approve © the ſame. 
II. | 
Lord, make our daily Wants thy en 4 | 
Eee our Sins VERITY taint Tie Find WM 


VU | | | May 2 


4 
. 


HTH XXIV. 8 or 
May we ſych-Mevcy ever thats, Nen bu 
As we to Mercy br * in! 1 1 | 
From dang tous Shares n Hour, 
And let no Evil pref us We; 
For thine's the Bi . thine the Tow: 5 
The n thine evefmore. SUTY 


XXXIV. W Metre. L 
C7 our ad Hengfadur. 7 


+ F 


Nazar God, 0 thee . us, 
Directs its firſt Eflays ! 1 
Inſpire my Heart to taiſe che Song. 
Which celebrates thy Praile. 
II. 

From thy almighty forming Hand, 
I drew my vital PoWẽrs ; | 
My Time revolves at thy Cominand, 
Tn all it's ciroling Hours. | 

III. 

Thy Pow'r, my ever-preſent Guard, 
F rom ev y III defends; ä 
While num'rous Dangers me ſurround, 

My Help * deſcends. 

Beneath the ſhadow of thy Wings. 

How qweet is my Repo e 

The Morning - Light wy the Springs; - 
Froni Whenoe my Comfort floW s. 
V. ESTA 

In celebration of thy Praiſe, e 
3 Let me imploy my Brea; 


2 
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8 ve 
And walking fedfaſt in thy Way, Yor Tan 
Pll ith over Death. F. e 


XXXV. Long M 12 
"For Le Divine Krone, 4 | 


N DU GENT Sol- reitn of the Skies, 
And wilt thou bow thy gracious Ear? 
While feeble Mortals raiſe their Cries, | 
Wilt thou the great, Jehovah hear _ 

Lock donn, © God, with pitying bre £ 3 

And view the Deſolation round ; A 


See what wide Realms in Darkneſs ne, 


And hurl theix ** to the Ground. 
Ay F* 

Loud let the Boſpel - Trumpet blow, 
And call the Nations fram a far; 7 
Let all the Iſles their Saviour know; 128 
And Earth's ben Ends draw near. 
With gentle Beams on Britain ſhine, ©. © 
And bleſs her Princes, and her: Picks] | 4 
And by thy Energy divine, Ga fats W 1 
Let ſacred Love o , cheir Breaſts. 
Triumphant here let Jeſus leigt, 80 Ot Wt 

And on his Vineyard ſweetly: cle * bo 8 
While all the Virtues of bis Trait, 15 1 
Adorn our Church, and bleſs o ue Ine. 

VI. 

On all our Souls let Grace deſcend ß) 
5 Like heav'nly Dew, 1 in copious er 
1 | at 


4g 


* 


n- XXXVI. * 


That we may call our God our en 
That we may hail Salvatidn So * 


WIE : 2 
Then ſhall cach Age and Narbe, 
United Shouts of Joy to raiſe; 
And Zion, made a raiſe by e 


To thee ſhall render back the E Praiſe. 


XXXVI. ene Mets 5 1 6 
God the SO: and Guardian of the Part! 
1. ly 4, LOL] Ih * 
R A 18 E to the Soy reign of the Sky, | 
Who, from his lofty r 
Looks down on all that humble lie, 1 
And calls ſuch Greg his own. * re tu 
The hau hey Sinner he diſdains, © © 
Tho' Bech his Temples crown; - 
And from the Seat of Pomp and Pride, 
His Vengeance 1 721 bim down. 
On his afflicted pious Poor 
He makes his Face to ſhine, 

He fills their Cottages of Clay 9h 
With Luſtre ng” rexel Ho e 
Along the meaneſt of thy Plock, , 

There let my. Dwelling be, . MEE 
Rather than under gilded Roofs, ae de 
If ahſent, Lord, from thee. 6 mY BY 

V.. Rat! 


WA... . 
: 
, . : SC. F 


Poor and afflicted though we 25 e "AY 5 
Jn ty ſtrong Name we truſt. 


2 


2%/%/n HY ix XXXVII. 
_ eſs the Hand of ſov'reign _ 
Which lifts 1 3 


5 


Nil Congten abe SAY 
God's 10 vielen, tander Gay f Mankind 


8 5 


T 
ND vill he egg of ern "4 
Accept us for his Sheep? 
And with a Shepherd's tender Care, 
- Such worthleſs paz keep? | ; 
And will. he ſpread his guardian Arts. 
Round our defenceleſs Head 2? 
And cauſe us gently to lie oven ee 
In his "I Sade 7. nel T 
* | LF — 4 
And vill be lead our weary soul. * 
I To that delightful Scene, 7 10 1 
Where Rivers of Salvation flow . 
Thro? Neale 1 7 nee 
What Thanks can mortal Men repay \ 2] 
For Favours great as thine? 1 7 
Or how can Tongues of feeble Clay | 
Proclaim ſuch 1 00 1 il A0 nA | 


"CIR God, how mean are Mk #1 1: 
How richly gracious Thou! e 
Our Souls, o'erwhelm*d with bumble Joy, 

In 152 rer 1 hog 001 


. m 


* 
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XXXVII. Common Metre,” -4 * 

N The c G. ae 

| I. 

IN G te the Lord. ye heavnly Hats,” 4 
| And thou, O Earth, adore ! a 

Let Death and Fell thre” all their Edits I 

Stand W at tris, Pow'r. © 3 * 


His ſounding ener ane the Sky, #\ 
He ck the Clouds his A 5 a I 
There all his Stores of Lighr'ning fie, 3 
Till r them down. * * 
His Noſtrils breatlie out fiery Streaths n ms, . I 

And from his awful Tongue 
A ſov'reign Voice divides the F hs 21 PAL 
And Thunder roars along. 
IV. 
Think, O my Soul, the dreadful Di, 
When this incenfed God 
Shall rend the Sky, and.burn the Sea, 
And fling his Frach. abroad! 12 
What mall TE) Wretch, the Sinner l. A, 
He once defy'd the Lord; vp (gp 
But he ſhall dread the Thund'rer DON. 
And ſink beneath his Word. 


XXXIX. Common Mom... 
The Giving, G/aries, hoe, pur, e. 
1. 


ow ne how glorious bright 
Muſt our Creator beg ir nas t 


N 4 2 Who 


6 9 IE 4 
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| Who FER NEL t wn pt * 
Of vaſt . 3 Ln 


- 
 — 


Our Reaſon! 8 0 Wing i, 
And climbs above as ie wo Es 


But ftill how far beneath et. — 
Our grov'ling IH n R N | 
E. 
Lord, here we bend our bumble dale 41. 
And awfully adore; 5 
For the welle Pinions of ou our. "Mind - 8 * : 
Can ſtretch a Thought no. more. 
IV.. : 


% 


Thy Glories een gie i l 

Above our Jab'ring Tongue; 8 

Bn In 10 he ee Seraph A: i 64) 
= rim an equal n 


> FO 5 
1 XL. Short er. ou 
4z Cod Kindneſs in Afton. $4 2 
'L I 
O gracious and how wiſe . 
Is our 1 ©. 
And O, how rich his Bleſſings are, 
Which bloſſom from his Rod * 33 
Bae 3 56 
He'fifts'it up on, high 
With Pity 1 in his Heart, 
That ev*ry Stroke his Children feel 
May Grace and Peace impart. 
r bs 
Inſtructed thus they bow, 1 11 
And own his ſov * Sway, . 4 


G 


322 11 


1 7117 741 


14 | 


a YT i... tan 


>, bad 


2 
n 
- 
N 


— . 


 HyxmMx XII. f 
They turn ering Fat > . | 
10 his ie W. | nk Rehe 


His Cov *nant-Loye 2 ſeek, : n 
And ſeek the happy. Bands, ** 
That cloſer: {till it age their Hearty ty 


* honour his C | mindngs. * enn 99 K's 1 Th 


.  - - 


\ Dive Father, we conſent . 
To Diſcipline divine ; Arey 
And bleſs the Pains, that abut our Seil 
Still more compleatly thige. 42394 TE) 


XIII. Long Metre. 


— : 
g aA; : 
. 24 


Ns 


nn 


2 Chriſtian. Rate. pa 1115 
L. 


| W Ak E, our Souls (away our Fears, 
A Let ev'ry trembling Thought be . 

Awake, and run the heav'nly. Race, 

And put a cela N 


And mortal Spirits tire and faint; 

But they forget the mighty God, 

That feds the Fipogth, 0 of ev Saint. 11 
Il 

The mighty God, whole matchleſs yeh fs 

Is ever new and ever young; 


$4 


And firm endures, while endleſs Yours, 5 15 
Their everlaſting W rn 


True, tis a ſtrait and thorny Road, / $6 © | : I 0 
1 J "2 


2 4 
8 L 


From thee, the ever-flowing Spring, 


Our Eos ſhall 95285 a 505 * 10 
- While 


\ 


— 


r N 

While ſack as ſeele-refrethirio Wise 
From mortal 3 64. roop and die. 
Swift as an Eagle cuts the n 0 ett 
Well mount aleft to thy Abode; ale Da? 4 
on Wings of Love our S6dls ſhall f, 
Nor ure amidit ada Road 107 


| I P XIII. Short. arc. 115 cf 


_—— FO TIE WR pr ä 
| | BE 25 A OY, 4+ Is N | 9 A 
0 God Mete: wie; q tin? 
=_ Our Saviour, and our Ting 14 
L et all the Saints below the Skies HIP, 
TT Their humble dale fi ing. 
„is Is alin almighty YER ee Þ 
His Council 4 his 25 5. E 


| Preſerves us ſafe from Sin ant Death, 


And ev'ry hurtful Snare. 


HEL 4 


1 25 - He will 
. - Unblemiſt'd and — =" 
Before the Glory of his Face, 


_ With Joys Geibel gen. 
2 IV. 


Then all the faithful Seed 

Shall meet around the ih 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, © 

And make * Wonders known. 

Jo our moſt gracious Gd. 

Wide and Power belong, S 12 25 


1 4 
— &f/ 


preſent our- Souls 55 1.6 08 e911 . 


_ 


— 
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Immoctal Cron e Majeny/! 1 Hou id T. 
And everlaſting Songs." be dr bin- FA 


XLIII. 3 Mette. 2E 8555 > 
Obedience 1d bur kraveniy Fuiber. 
i. PR] c 2110 100 990. 10.6 n 
Y God, any Father, I adore 21 
That — commanding 3 


* 


*Fwill: my whole Soul to Lite reſtore, A r 
And kindle all my Flame. ted] £< ? 


Entire 1 nr Commands,” 
Thus filial Homage-pay; © '- 
With Heart and ei Tongue ane 


III chearfully obe... 
„ 
I'll wilfully no more tranſgreſs, K 
As I too oft have done ; 3 Moe 
But ev'ry ſintul T foppreſs, 1 ta 


Each ſinful Action nun. 
N ; 925 hy p Net 
Each Day 1 live; Bll ſeek wich Hi) 
My Father well to pleaſe; 
And in this Courſe will perfevere + 
By thy 2 Grace. ee 


Thus will I cloſe Relations . A voi 
And prove myſelf thy Son; 
And whilſt L bear the glorĩous Name, 
My Father 8 Rights will on. Ting? 
e . | 
I will, but thou muſt Sevengahs imparts 9 
This Promite to fulfil; — NE Re 


A 
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Lord, tordh Laws: Tr 
That I may do thy * 119970 D 


XIV. | Common en Metre. W 
The factions Aken of of Gu i * 


© 2 mane Six bon 
Miche > al V 
EHOL D the Glaſs the Goſpel lends, 
That Men themſelves may view; - 
How free from Stain its Surface is | 
How (ts nr er Fan wod L 
bed bet wite/thar.perfett Law, 1 di 
Which nobleſt e 0H 5 
O may. it all our Souls reline, | 
. And ſanRtify 1g = mY 
Not with a tranſient Glance furvey' d, 
| And in an Hour forgot; 197 
Baut deep inſerib'd on ev'ry Heart, 
0 reign Thought. 
Nee e perfeR Gift, - 
Thy quick*ning Grace dif nt | 
That theſe rebellious roving Pow'rs, 
May hearken _ obey. i 
Infpir'd by thee, our feeble Souls 
Shall paſs victorious ons 


As the faint dawning Light i improves, 
To all the Blaze of —_— | 


% 


5 | $p © oo » 4. — 4 
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NLV. Common Metre: 


Hol; and Conſort frm tbe Word of God, 


OR D, PP Judgm ts ri ht, 
And all thy 9920 ä 
Thence I maintain a conſtant Fight 
With ev'ry flatt' ring Laſt. | 


II. 
Thy P often I'furvey 1 


Thro' all os Bulineſs of the Day, 
To form my ye night,” 
My Heart in Midnight Silence cries, 
« How ſweet thy Comforts be,“ 
My Thoughts in holy Wonder riſe, 
And bring * Thanks ro thee. 
V.. 
And when my Spirit drinks her fill, 
At ſome Word of thine, _ 
Not mighty Men that ſhare the Spoil, 
Have Joys compar'd to mine, | 


XLVI. Common Metre. 


God the Searcher 1 aur Thoughts and IWays: 


OD ES LY 20 
| He ſees our inmoſt Mind 3 
In vain to Heav'n we raiſe our Cries, 
And leave our Ne behind. 
I | 
Nothing but Truth before his Throne. 


Ne ee can appear; 


0 


H Y NN XIV, XLVI. - 


I keep thy Law in Sight, b . 
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Teach us their Tendency to know. 8 
And judge che Paths in which we 80. 
̃ II. 


Had riot thy erer bern our Aid. 


O turn us back to thee again, © © 


Shine, and the Path of Life reveal, 
And bear us on to Zion's Hil- 6 


The painted, Hypocrites ate er, N | 
+ Ehro the Ni they ea. RT 


Thbeir lifted Eyes op he Skies, - — 


Their bending Knees the Ground; 3 


2 But Ged abhors the Sacrifice, 


Where not by FP PT-40 15 dean. Fi 


Lord, FLATS my - Thonahes and. try my Ways, 
And make — Soul ſin cee; 


Then ſhall. I. Rand before thy F es 2 


And find Acceptance there. 10 
XL. VII. Long ne Wy ey 
/ Starching. and "OR aur Ways. r 
* 1 piercing 0 God; ſurveys, 


The various Windings of our 25 0 


4 


So fatally our Feet 15 ſtray d, 


. Stern Juſtice had its Pris'ners ad. RES 24 
© Down to the Chambers of the Dee. 


III. 
Or we ſhall fearch our Ways in vain 3 * 


— =. 4 


|» 


© Roll on, lere v cle Years, 3 97% 
Ka end this round of Ss and Cres 12 


wal 1 


NO 


— 


n „ l , 9g 
No more a Wand' rer would ! am 
But near ny Father fix at home. ey lg A 


XI VIII. Short © pd 


. Care ef uhoſe that e, 
I; E OS 
OW gentle God's Commands! 
How kind his Preceprs are! 
Come caſt your Burdens on the n 5 
And truſt his conſtant Carſe. 
e 
While Providence ſupports, 
Let Saints ſecurely d well; | 
That Hand, which bears all Mae op, 
Shall guide his Children well. 
Why mould 4 anxious Load, 
Preis down your weary Mind! J 
Haſte to your heav'nly Fathers Throne, 
And ſweet UNA Aa: find. x2 | 
| I 7 
His Goodneſs ſtands ap mY 2 
Down to the preſent Day: FS SOL ONES 
I'll drop my Burden at his Feet, 
And bear a Song away. 5 5 


XLIX. 1 Metre. | 
God's Protection ona Grate relied on. 
I. 


1 ORD, chou wilt 1 me when 4 | pray ; 
I am for ever thine, | 


I fear before thee all the Day, 5 * 9 | if 
Nor would I dare to _ 2 1 
jet — 


l - 
TB EI OS 


—_— 


/ 


_ 


rune 4 — ** 
rr 


1 

1 
I 

1 5 

1 

J 


* 
And while I reſt my weary Head, 


From Cares, and Bulineſs er D 
"Tis ſweet conyerſing'oh my HEW 7 
Wich my own 11 and 99 r 

1 ay this Ev'nin Sacrifice. | << 

L- . — when my Work is — E ET , 

Great God, my Faith and Hope b 98 \ 
Upon thy race alone. a bas 52 

Thus with my Thoughts campers to Peace, J 
I'll give my Eyes to ſſee ; 

Thy Hand in Safety keeps my B. ; 0. 0 J 


5 And will my Slumbers keep. 


% 


| L.. Common Metre. 3 
The Way and End FE the Righteous and Wi ted. 


LEST i is the FM who ſhuns the Place, 


Where Sinners love to meet; * f 
Who fears to tread their wicked Ways ; | 
And hates the Scoffer's Seat. N ; 
Ss IRE F =. 
But in the Statutes of the Lord. Tag 1 


© Hath plac his chief Delight; 
By Day he reads, or-hears cab Wen. N 
And meditates Fan LY my 25 
. Green as the Leaf, and ever fair [og | 
Shall his Profeffion mine; Fang bid a | 
While Fruits of Holineſs appear . w CET > ., 
Like Cluſters on the N vo "PA . 


8 E : , * \ | 


— —— — es 
— — — 
- m 0 


W <oþ „ A 9 


Not ſo the Ines e Va * 
What vain Deſigns they 1 | 
Their Hopes ate blown, away like b 
Or Chaff before 3 Storm. 

Sinners in Judgment ſhall not fland, © 
Amongſt the Sons of Grace. 
When Chriſt the Judge at his right Hand, 

: Appoints his Saints a Place. 
VI. . 
His Eyes behold the Path they Ge, 81 
His Heart approves it well ; iP 
But crooked. Ways of Sinners lead 
Down to the Gates of Hell. 


| 1 II. Common Mette 
God's Eterniiy. 


I, ' , 
ISE, riſe my Soul, and leave the pot. : 
Stretch all my Thoughts abroad: 
And rouſe up ev'ry tuneful POS 
- To praiſe th' eternal God. 
5 II. ; 
Long e'er the lofty Skies were ſpread, | 
Jehovah fill'd his Throne; 

Or Adam form'd, or Angels made, 
The Maker livd _—_ 
III. 

His boundleſs Years can ne'er e 
But ſtill maintain their Prime 
ErzRNIrv's his dwelling Place, | 
And Eves is his Time. 


N 


— 


* — 


* 


. 8 'B Y 1 N "KF; 1 
7% - IV. „ ; 
* While like 2 Tide our: Minutes flow © 
Ihe preſent, and the paſt, 
He fills his own immortal Non, 1 
And ſees . mea Wechtl 530 


The Sea. and Sey aſt periſh too, 49031 
And vaſt Deftrudtion-come; + 
The Creatures, look, how old they grow, 
And wait their ry DOo mm 
n oF | 
Well, let the Sea ſhrink all away, N 
| And Flame melt down the — met 
My God ſhall ve an endleſs Day, 
When th' old Creation dies. 29 l 


EAI. common Metre. 
Complaining of im Sloth. 
I. 
22 drowſy Pow'rs, why fleep wy 
Awake my ſlaggiſh Soul; 
Nothing bah halt thy. Work to CY 
Yet Nothing $. * ſo dull. | or 
| I {1 | 
The little Ants for one poor Gran, 10.1 
Labour, and zug, and ſtri ves: 
Yet we whio have a Heav'n Lobi Ano 
How neg gras ney hve... card vn 
We, for whoſe Sake: the Sun Bill ſnines, 
And Moons their Courſes moyxe; 
We, for — — Guard ee 
3 flying from above, - 1 


, CT 
| P Y . * 


> 


— 


| 4 


\ 


IV, 


*4 
» 7 


HY AU MM 0 
| W. . 
We, fas hülse d uu Son came e down, 
And labour/diferrgur good,” f 
How careleſs to ſecure that Crown, i) ves a 
He purchas'd eee BU DNA. 
V. 

Lord, ſhalt: we lie fo (ogg i, | 
And never act dur Parts“ 1 
Come heav'nly Grace, froms der the oe 
And animate e I. 

V | 
Then ſhall Our active Spirits more, 
—_ Upward our Souls fhalF riſe; bi 
With Hands of Faith, and Wings of PAY 
We'll 17% take the Prize. 


Li. c dierte. 
Cbriſnuan Vi, > 
| 3 
TRAI Tis the Way, the Door 7 tk 
That leads to Joys on highs, j; 
"Tis but x Few thar find the Gate, 
While Crowds 1. and die. 
Beloved Self muſt be deny d. 
The Mind and Will tetiew'd; 1 
Paſſion ſuppreſs'd; and Patience aj, hy 
And — Defires ſubdy'd. 
The Lows of Gold b be baniſh'd ence + 2dr 
(That vile Idolatryy 7 wh 
And ev'ry Member, every Senſe, - 
"Bag ſweet Su 1 


. Sb 


(I £% 


0 + 
* 
* 322 
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. 1 
The, "I that moſt am Power,. 
Requires a ſtron Reſtraint; $143 del bn, 
We muſt be watchful eyry Hour. 
And pray, but . l 0 131 [ 


Lord, can a feeble,;help les Worm, 
Fulfil a Work ſo rk. 9438 bi, 
Thy Grace will aid us to performs. 9111500 

And give a large Reward. FBC as | bat 


LIV.“ „Common Metre. — 
unfall * Gabel ne. 


ON 8 UL, 1 as beneath. the Se 
Of thy Salvation, Lord; 43 
But ſtill how pr my Faith is ound, © 


And e, of thy Word! 225 


Oft, I frequent Sy. * Place, #1's = 
And hear. almoſt in 7 34s * 

45 ſmall a Portion of th f Grace,.. 
My Memory can retain ! 


& 10 % 


( 


Thou great Almighty, and my can. 

How little art thou known & ad 
By all the Judgments of thy 28 1 
And Bleſſings of thy Fer 

IV. 


How cold and feeble i is my Lore! "2 > I 
How negligent my Fear ! dT, 6 


: How low my Hope of 12 n i, 


g " a a & 
: - | 9 V 
1 , 


$ Great God thy Hing 7 rice, < 1 
| give thy Word Succels; 4 
Write thee Salbation in my Heart, a er 


. 


And make me aps. bes. N 9 


Shew | my forg bat! Pale the Way - nog: 
That Leads to Joys on High; | 


There Knowledge grows without Das” 
And Love ſhall never 6 


LV. Comcon Meile. 3 
Fiailiy and Fi. 
„ 
O W ſhort and haſty is our Bt. 
How vaſt our Souls Affairs! 
Yet ſenſeleſs Mortals vainly ſtrive 
To laviſh out W Years. 3-2 251651 6 
I 2 
Our Days run thoughtleſsly along; -- 2392080 
Without a Moment's ſtay ; yr 
Juſt as a Story, or a Song 44 
We paſs our * 8 4 aner 
God from on high invites us Home, 
But we march heedleſs ou; 10 5 
And ever haſt' ning to the Tomb), 
Stoop ö as we run. 
How they deſerve that Bliſs to loſe, 7 
Who light the Joys above! A 5 
What Chains of Vengeance may geren, 
Who break ſuch — of r NE 
9 A 


WS 


by 
* 1 * 
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1 * N 5 N 11 
V. 
Draw us, O God, with born 

And lift our ering | 
That we may end this: e, 5 
And ſee Salvation might, F Bd bun fo 


LVL Common Metre. _ FAS . 
he fr ail, n approaching. 
I. 


'H EE we love, 8 Nawe, 5 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal Frame! 


What dying Worms are we! 
We 
Our waſting Lives grow ſnorter l * 2 
5 Months and Days — . 
And ev' ry beating Pulſe we 1 
e but the 1 Sela +)! iis! of 
1 
ung rs ſtand thick thro all the Ground. 5 
To 8 ruſh us to the Tomb; 1 | 
And Herce Diſeaſes wait around. $12.8 
To Hurry Mortals Home. 8 . 
. 
Good God, on what a bender Shed, by 
Hang everlaſting Things 
Th' eternal States of all that die, 0 A, 
4 Upon Life's feeble Strings! ' 
E 7 
 Infioite Joy, or endleſs Woe - wot. 
Attends on eviry Breath; * [1 tos 70 
| " how unconcern'd we 8 i 
8 Upon i Death 21% 95 7, ge" 


Hr 
YT e . 2 4 4 | | | 
Waken, O Lord, our drowly Senſe - - 
- To walk this dang'rous Road; , 
And if our Souls 009 arty d; hence, - | 
May they be found wich God? 


Lyn. Lane Metre,” 


The Miſery of being without God in this V. rid, 
2 I. a 
o, 1 ſhall envy them 7 no more | 
Who grow profanely great; 
Tho! they increaſe their golden Store, 
And riſe to wondrous - 
' | "RU 
They waſte of all the Joys chat grow, 
Upon this earthly Clod; | 
Well, they may Carch the Creature thro) N 
For they have ne er a God, 
III. 
Shake off che Thought of dying too, 
And think your Lite your gwn; 
But Death comes haſt' ning on to Sis 
To mow your — down. 
e ; 
Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately Head, 
Away your Spirit flies; 
And no kind Angel near your Bed 
J0?0sQ bear it do che Skies. V 
Go now, and boaſt of all your Sade, 
And tell how bright you ſhine ES. 
Your Heaps of glitt ring Duft are Tong 2 2 
And my Redeemer's mine, mme. 


2 7 1 
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* 
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* * nurn LI. LIx. 
LII. Common Metre. 8 
A Funeral. 7 all. r 

n Aan 


ARK, from the Tombs a Yoleful Seundt 
My Ears attend the Cr 
„ Ye living Men come view the Ground, 
Where you muſt ſhortly 8 1 


1 2 2 


15 Princes, this Clay muſt be your Bed, 
In Spight of all your Tow'rs 5 * 
The Tall, the Wiſe, the Rey rend Head, 
Mauſt lie as low as ours.” 
III. 3 ern 
e God, is this our certain Doom? E 8 
And are we ſtill ſecure? 4 
Still walking downwards to our rob, 
And yet prepare no more? 
% 
Give us the Pow'rs of quick*ning Gees. 
Io fit our Souls to fly; ' 
Then when we drop this dying k Fleſh, 
Wel riſe above the Sky. 


2 Common Metre. 28 
Te Death _ Burial of 4 Saint. 


HY do we pra > departing Finds? 1 
Or ſhake when Death draws nigh ? 
The Meſſenger which Jeſus ſends, 
ha call them to the SE. & Die won 00 
Are we not ending upward too, EI 2 
As faſt as Time can move 


T. 


'M v6 MN IX. T 289 

Nor would we wiſh the W more len, 
To keep us from aur Lo ͤrTti - 

RY 10- | 

Why ſhould we tremble to . We 

Their Bodies to the Tomb? 1 
'T was there the Fleſh; of Jeſus . E 

And left a long berfume. wy + 

IV. 


£2 
* JET itt“ 


_ 
.- 


The Graves of all the Saints he bleſt. i, 


And ſoften'd ev ry Bed; 
Where ſhould the dying Members reſt 
But with the dying Head &... 


Thence he-aroſe, . high, 
And ſhew'd our Feet the Ways D 
Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall fly. 
At the great Riſing - Day 

VI. | 
Then let the laſt loud Trumpet ſound, 
And bid our Kindred riſe;z - 


Awake ye Natjons under Ground, 
Ye Saints alcend the Skies. 5 


LX. Common Mette. 
Man's neceſſary Dependence. on God. 
I. 
OSA NNA, with a chearkul Sound, 
To God's upholding Hand; 
Ten thouſand Snares attend us round, 
And yet ſecure we ſkfand. WS 
* 8 
That was a moſt amazing Power 


Which rais'd us with a Word; 2 
8 E And 


- 
3 , 


=” HT & LMI. 
And evꝰry Dayy"ahd'eviry Hour, 


We lean upon the Lord. 
' 6} SAL 


The Ev'ning'reſts our weary Head, 


And Angels guard the Room; 
We wake, and we admire the Bed 
Which was not made our Tomb. 
IV. 


| The rifias Morn cannot aſſure 


That we ſhall end the Day, 


For Death ſtands ready at the Door 


To take our Lives away. 
V. 
God i is our Sag whoſe daily Light 
Our Joy and Safety brings; 
Our feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night 
Beneath his ſhady Wings: e 


LXI. Common Metre. 


 Submiſh on in de Providences. | 


'E 
HE or Delights we dere injoy, 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but ſhort Favours, borrow?d now, 


To be repaid anon. 
II. 


Tis God who lifts our Comforts high, 


Or ſinks them in the Grave; 
He gives, and, bleſſed be his Name, 


He takes but what he gave. 5 
III. 


Peace all our angry Paſſions then, 


Let each rebellious Sigh, 


\ ” 


B: 


HY uw x EXIL 
Be filent at his ſoy'reign N 


And ev ry W es - 
v | 
If ſmiling Mercy crowns out 5 
Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread; - 


And we'll adore the Juftice too, 
That ſtrikes our Conner dead. 


" LXI..: hong Mee 


The Conqueſt of Death and Grief by Views f : 
the Heavenly State. 


I. 


IFT up, ye Saints, your weeping Eyes, 
Suſpend your Sorrows and your Sighs 3 


Turn all your Gibans to joyful Songs, 
Which Jeſus dictates ro yout Tongues. 


II. 
Thus ſaith the Saviour from his Throne, 
«« Behold all former Things are gone, 


| Paſt like an anxious Dream away, - / 


Chas'd by the golden Beams of Day. 2 
III. 

10 See in celeſtial Pomp array'd, 

A new- created World diſplay PA, 


Mark with what Light its Ploeg ine! 2 e 


How grand, how various, how divine!“ 
IV. 


„ There my own gentle Hand hall dry, 1 1 Wo 


Each Tear from each o'erflowing Eye; 
For ever there my People dwell, 


Beyond the Rüge of Death and Hell „e 
92 W 


292 Hen Lil. ; 
Vain King of Ferrara, "WP no more 
Thy ancient wide extended Pow r; 
Each Saint in Life with Chriſt his Head 
Shall reign, when thou thyſelf art ae 


LXIII . Long Metre. 

| Bux with carnal 7000. 
I. 
SEN Dabe Joys;of Earth a, 


"Away.ye Tempters of the Mind, -- 
te as che fmoorh deceitful Sca, 


And empty 48 the 1 Wind. 


Your Stray 1 tea Souls app Tf 
Down to the Gulf 1 lack Deſpair. Soo '\ . 
And if I liſten to your Song, re 
My dreadful l mult be there, 
Lord, I. WES thy LEE 8 and 
That warns me of that dark Abyſss 
That draws me from thoſe treach' rous e 28 
And bids me ſeek. ſuperior Bliſs, WL; 

I. 5 
Now to the ſhining Realms above, 
I ſtretch my Hands, and raiſe my unte 3 
O for the Pinions of a Dove, f 
To bear me to the! Apr Skies! K 1 
mere from the * Js my God. 
Occeans of endleſs Pleaſures roll; 
There would I fix my laſt Abode, . . * 


| 73 And drown t the Sorrows of * Saul. 


VA. A 1.x 


— 
— 


„ 
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Wh LXIV, Commu Metre, 
The divine Perfeftions as diſplayed i in Mr 
1. «8:19 uk 
SIN G th alnnighry! Power of God, 
Who bid the Mountains riſe, 
Who ſpread the flowing Seas abroad, | 
Auf built the mY, Skies. e 8 


I ſing the Wicdom Lunch Seckeiß 4 * 0 . 


Te Sun to rule the Day; 2. 
The Moon ſhines full at his Comitiand, 51 
And all the Stars obey. op 
Fo 19 Jy N eff} DIG 2b 4 
I ſing the Goodneſs of the Fend, 4 
Who fill'd the Earth with . 


He form'd the Creatures with his Word, * 


And then pronounc'd them good. 
IV. | 
And Man the chief ofdain*d to W 
O'er all his Works below, : 
Injoy his World, his Works admire 
And the 8e Author know. | | 
V. 
Of Goodneſs and of Piety, 
The noble Joys to prove; _- 
And thus to Angels growing like, 
Riſe to their Bliſs above. Py 


Bleſs God my Soul; whuithes del, . 
For endleſs Bliſs on high; — 


And with the Sons of Light in Praiſe, 
Love, and Obedience vie. 


O 3 LXV. 
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A | | LX 
* 1 i 4 I 4 > 
, # M 1 N 7 \ * 4 


>. Kaen lettre. 2 
6:2 Divine Onutpreſence. | 


I. 
' ORD bon V Wonder are 4, 
Where ef tut my gar dere 
If I ſurvey the agg] 25 Ad, fo 
Or gaze upon the oe 8 e An. : 
8 e II. + i. 0b. Frakes | 
There's not à Plant or F 1 
But — thy Glotjes Wa 77 5 
And Storms ariſe, and Tempeſts blow, - 
By Order, W Throne.” ö Vl i | 
| Creatures as num' rous as they „ 
Are ſuhject to thy Care; 55 
There s not a Place where we can dee, 
But Gd is erg „ 


. 


In Heaven he ſhines with Beams, of; Love, 
Of Wrath in Hell beneath; 
*Tis on his Earth J ſtand, or move, 
And *tis 8 Air 1 IEMNe 5 
V. 85 
His Hand is petual Gyard, 
He keeps — wah his Eye; 
Why ſhould I then forget che Lord, 


Wee in en appr un? A, may 
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XVI . Long Mere. 


7 be Creation Preſervation, Diſſolution, aud 
E of this 0 orld, | 


8 
ING to the Lord hs bite the PH 


The Lord who rear'd this ſtately Frame; 3; 


Let all the Nations ſound his Praiſe, . 
And ev'ry Heart * his Name. 
He formed the Seas, and form'd the Hill, 
Made ev'ry Drop and ev'ry Duſt, 
Nature and Time, with all their a 
And puſh*d them into Morion fir 

III. 
Now from his high imperial Throne, 1 


J * : 


. 9 
Pie $ of 


He looks far down upon the Spheres... "hop IT 


He bids the ſhining Orbs roll on, 
And round he turns our halfy Years, 

11595 BY. 
Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt, 
*Till all his Saints are gather'd 1 Mi co eig 
Then for the Trumpet's dreadful Blaft. 
To ſhake it all to Daft again * Kue 

v. | 

Yet when the Sound ſhall tear Uk Skies, 


And Lightning, burn the Globathtlow, T 


Saints, you may lift your jefu Eyes, 
There s a new id n 4 JUL for you. 


89 1 - 4 4 4 * It a wa I: 
* | 4 I, 
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296 Hy ms LXVII. LXVIIL 
WG: LXVIL Common Metre, 
| The Frailty of Man. 
1 
4 * art! boaſt how ſtrong they be, 


Nor Death, nor Danger fear; 
But we'll confeſs; O Lord, to thee, 


What beende hips We we -: OV 


dh es Oels Du 1 pu 


Freſh as. the Penn our Bodies 8 


And flouriſh bright and gayts +, + Far | 
A blaſting Wind' tweepy d' er the and, 


And * AK Way. i “ 


Our Liſe contains a thouſand Springs, 
And dies if one be gone,; 

Strange, that a Harp of thouſand Strings, 

Should keep i in Tune Aas & | 

i |. nah 
But *tis our God ſupports our Frame, 
The God who built us firſt ; 

Salvation to th* almighty Name, L 


Which rear'd us rom the Duſt. 
V. 


« While we have Breath, or uſe our Tongues, 
Our Maker well aire: | . ef? 
His Spirit moves bur heaving Lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more. 


LX VII Common Metre. 
| Death and Hang. ak 
«OY ROT: 1 
S. er Jown my Thoughts, chat ** to riſe, 
Converſe a W with Death; _. 
Think 


H M N LXIX. 


Think ** a gaſping Mortal les, 
And pants away his Breath” | 
1 | 
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His quiv ring Lip hangs feeble down * 


His Pulſes faint and fewũwm. 


Then, ſpeechleſs, with a doleful Groan, 24. 


He bids the World al. £9 $42 \ 


III. 3; 
But O the Soul that never dies! 135 


At once it leaves the Clay # me 


Ye Thoughts, purſue 1 it Where it ys. 


And trace its-wond'rous Way. Nen 


IV. 


Up to the Courts where Angels dwell; {1 


It mounts triumphing there: 


Or Devils plunge it down to mares b 15 


In infinite Deſpaiir. 
V. : 
And muſt my Body faint ind; die * 
And muſt this Soul remove? 
O for ſome Guardian Ane nigh) 
To bear it ſafe above! 
VI. 
Jeſus to thy dear faithful Haod, 
My naked Soul I truſty 


And my*Fleſh waits for thy Command, 


To drop into my Duſt. 


; 


ILXIX. Short Mette. 
Ge N Earth. 


eg 0 abe che PA, 
Andi let r Joys be known; 


O 5 


1 oin 


F."- 
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Join in a Song with ſweet Accord, . 
And thus as the Fe 


The W the Mind 

Be baniſh'd from the Place "I | | 
Religion never was deſign d. 

To make 1 Basare loſs... 


Let thoſe 3 "Poo | 
Eo.” Who never knew our Gad! Fwy 
| But Fay'rites:of the heav'nly King . 

| 5 May ſpeak $4 Joys ond. IP 


The Gad 26 rules on 3 

And thunders When he pleaſe; 
Who rides upon the ſtormy Sky, 

And W the 4 eln 

This awful God i 18 ours, enn een ty 5 

He guards us With his Loyes 

He ſhall ſend down Ws er B. ta, 10 
To carry us above. 
VI. * 

There ſhall e ſee his Face, 

And never, never Si 
There from the Rivers of his dus. 

Drink n Pleaſures i in. 


1 


© Then let our Songs abound, 

And evꝰry Tear be dry; 580A 

We're marching o'er our 8ov' * 50 Ground, 
8 To fairer our 228 8 MOT 


1 [| IX. 
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r Common Metre. 4 
l Lobe 0 Col. * nA 2. 

I. 
APPY the Heart where Gates reign, 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt; | 
Love is the brighteſt of the I cans; e 
And ſtrengt * * the R 


Knowledge, alas, 15 all in van, 
And all in vain our Fear; 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and e . 
If Love be abſent there, 4 | | 
III. 
'Tis Love that makes our chearful Wet 
In ſwift Obedience norm 
The Devils know, and tremble too, | 
But Satan cannot-Jove,” e. 
. 
This is the Grace that lives and 
When Faith and Hope wal ges 
'Tis this ſhall ſtrike our boy . 
In the ſweet Realms of _ 18 
V. 
Before we quite Forfake our Clay, 
Or leave this dark Abode, 
The Wings of Love bear us Ay F 
To fee our ſmiling God. N 


IXXNI. Long) Mete. wer 
4 ah, of God n 0 40 f W 


2 to the Re 'oly: Parydiſe, 
Where pureſt Streams af Rule rol 


qty Fg: Ti #. i 


i £' 
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Pain * my nobler Paſſions viſe, 


But Earth and Seo oppreſs my Soul. 


O might I once 4 up and ſee, 

The Glories of th* eternal Skies 
What little Things theſe: Worlds would-be, 
How deſpicable: * my Eyes! » 

RET 

Had Ia Glance of thee, my God. ” 
Kingdoms and Men would vaniſh ſoon, 
Vaniſh as tho? I ſaw em not... 
As a dim Candle * at Noon. 5 


Then ch might fight, and rage, and rave, 

I ſhould perceĩve the Noiſe no more, 

Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf, 

While rattling Thunders round us roar. 
V. 


Great All in All, eternal King, ul 21 el 

My Heart aſpires to ſee thy Face; Kid 
And all my Pow'rs admire and ſing, : . 
Thy ende Grandeur, and thy Grace. fi 


LXXII, Long Metre. _ 
. The Pleaſures of 4 good . | 


Gn and Weſt ie tber, 
Whoſe Hearts are pure, whoſe Hands are clean! 
Should Stortns of Wrath ſhake Earth and Sea, 


Their Minds have Heav'n and Peace within. 
. 
The Day glides ſwiftly Oer their Fes. 
. up of Innocence and * P 24 
n 
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And ſoit and ſilent as the Shadeb'.; 
Their nightly WET" Si moves © * 

1 


Quick as their. Thoughts their Joys Se jon, 
But fly not half ſo faſt away; ö 
Their Souls are ever bright as No, n 
And calm as „ be. 

How oft they look to th' heavenly Hills, 
Where Groves of living Pleaſures grow; 
And longing Hopes and chearful Smiles, 
Sit undiſturb'd hs their Brow, © 

'They ſcorn to ſeek for een Toys, 

But ſpend: the Day, and ſhare the Night, 
In numb'ring o'er the richer Joys, 
Which Heaven prepares for their Delight. 


LXXIII. Long Metre, | 
The Wann 77 * * Goodneſs of Ged. 


IM E, A an y Vapour tis 
And Days how ſwift they are 
Swift as an Indian Arrow flies, 
Or like a ſhooting Star. 
IF. 4 
Our Life is ever on the Wing. 
And Death is ever nigh; _ abs 
The Moment when our Lives begin, = 
We all begin to die. © FR 
HE. 
Vet mighty God, our fleeting Days 
Thy n. Favours ſhare; 


W 1 1 


| Tet 


* 
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Yet with the Bounties of thy Grace, 5 
Thou load'ſt the ies Year. yi 


2 * reign Mercy finds us Food, 


And we are cloath'd with Love; 
While Grace ſtands pointing a the 8650, | 
Thar leads our n above. 


His Goodneſs runs 1 Rayon 
All Glory to the Lord! 


His Mercy never knows a Bound, 
And be his Name 4 ador'd . 


Thus we begin the laſting gong 2 
And when we cloſe gur Eyes, 
Let the next Age thy Praiſe dualen, | 
Till Time and Nature dies. 


LXXIV. Long Metre. 
\ The, Frovile of, Gad gur Security. 


Þ RAISE, enalaing Pike be paid » 
'To him that Earth's Foundation laid : 


Praiſe to the God whoſe wo ene 
Sway the C reation.gs He Plead 


. Praiſe to the Gaodneſs of the, 
Who rules his People. by his 


— 


1. 412 


rd, 
ard, 


And there as ſtrong as his Das. 
He ſets his kindeſt Promiſes. 


III. 
Whence then ſhould Doubts and Fears ariſe? 


| * trickling g Sorrows drown our Eyes f 
5 Slowly, 


Hy 4 x LXXV. 
Slowly, alas, our Mind receives 
The Comforts (Da ar Maker gives. \ | 


O for a ſtrong, a lag Faith, : 

To credit what th? Almighty faith! 
T'obey the Precepts of his Son, 

And call the Joys 7A Heav 'n our own, 


Then ſhould the Earth's old Pillars ſhake, - 

And all the. Wheels of Nature break; 

Our ſteady: Souls ſhould fear no mare, A 

Than falid Rocks when Billows roar. 
0 df Sth 

Our everlaſting Hopes ariſe 

Above the ruinable Skies 

Where the eternal Builder reigns, 

And his own Courts his Pow'r ſuſtains. - | 


LXXV. Long Metre. 
A Thought of ed and Glory. 
J. 
Y Soul, come, meditate the Day. 
And think how near it ſtands, 
When thou muſt quit this Houſe of Clay, | 
And fly to unknown Lands. 


| 
And you, my Eyes, look down and vier 
The hollow gaping Tomb; 


This gloomy Priſon waits for you, 
When-e'er the Summons come. 
1 
O could we: die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their Steadꝰ: 


. ” 
* * 
5 1 
4 
(1 
. 4 
1 
N 4 
. 
4 
: 
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Then would our Spirits learn to . | 

=_ And converſe with the Dead. 

1 = IV. = 

| Then ſhould we ſee the Sairits above, 

= In their o] glorious Forms. 

= And wonder why our Souls ſhould love. 
To dwell with mortal Worms. be 

V 

We ſhould; almoſt, forſake our C 
Before the Summons come, 

And pray and wiſh our Souls wy” - 

_. To their eternal Home. 


LXXVI. Common Metre... 
The ö 8 Saag in the e of God 
Y 


Wos Tas ebene heav'nly Theme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs Thing, 
The mighty Works, or men N ame 


Of our Eternal King. 4% va 
1 
Proclaim Salvztion from «Nt Lord - Ya ANC 07 
For vretched dying Men; | 


His Hand has writ: ih& cred Word 

With an immortal Pen. 5 
n: 3 
Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs % n 

The mighty Promiſe — ad 
Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs — 

* hoſe everlaſting Lines. 

4 


As that which built — peri iy E A 


His very Word of Grace isi ſtrong 
The 


— 


„ e e 0 
The Voice that rolls the Stars along : 
Speaks all the Promiſes. 4; 
. . 
He ſaid, Let the wide Heav! n be ſpread, 2 
And Heav'n was ſtretch'd ahroad; 
«© Abra'm, I'll be thy God,“ he ſaid, 
And he was Abra'm's God. ww 
R 3 
Then let my Faith the World &ercome, 13 
My Heart and Life be pure 
PI! cruſt the all- creating Voice, 
And know my Head ſecure. 


LXXVII. Common Metre 
Future . the i Cas 5 preſent Foy. 


WAKE, ye IVES and raiſe your Eyes, 
And raiſe your Voices highs ; 
Awake, and praiſe that wond*rous Love, | 
Which ſhews Salvation nigh.” 
=. 7+ 
On all the Wings of Time itfliesz + 
Each Moment brings it near; 
Then welcome each declining Day; 
Welcome each cloting Year. 
| Hi; 9 
Not many Years their Round ſhall ron, 
Nor many Mornings riſe, © | 
Fer all its Glories ſtand reveal'd 
To our admiring Eyes. | 
IV. 
Ye Wheels of Nature, ſpeed your Courſe; 
Ye mortal Pow'rs,' decay z : = 5 
a 


1 
— i ee el in 3 
- * 


3K wt A - 


D ²˙ Ä u — eo eo. 
— 
Bu * — — 


* 
A 8 a 1 
F . 
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Faſt as ye bring the Night of Yeah, 
* bring eternal Day. 


LXXVIII. Short Metre. 
The Death 7 Friends improved. 


O W Cake the Torrent rolls, 
| That bears us to the Sea; 
The Tide that bears our houghuleſ Souls 
To vaſt e it Has ta 
Our F athers, where are they, 
With all they call'd their own? 
Their Joys and Griefs, and Hopes and Cares, 


And Wealth mo Honour gone. 


But Joy-or Grief ſucceeds. | 
Beyond our mortal Thounbs. . © 7%; wy 
While the oor Remnant of me Diſt 
Lies in the « Grove forgot. . N 


* 


There, where = Fathers lie, 

Muſt all the Children d wels; 
Nor other Heritage poſſeſss 3 = Uh 
But ſuch a gloomy Cell. 

V. 


God of our Fathers, bear, 
Thou everlaſting Friend 
While we, as on Life's atmolt V enge, 
Our Souls to thee. ae r 
* © ROT $M 
Of all the pious Dead 


3 we the Footſteps trace. . if with ag 7 
Till 


FIC) e 


Hy uw LXXIX. LXXX. 30% 
Till with them in the Land of Light 3 
We dwell before thy A 


At. LXXIX. Long Atte. A 
7 be Saints Me of 4 Naeh Day. 


E HOL D the Son of God, he comes 


To ſhake the Rarth, and rend the Tombs; 
Theſe Heavins before Hm melt awa 


"obo 
And Sun and Stais in dme decay. © 
4... 
Yet, midſt this gen tal Wreck and . 
Ye Saints, wich Triumph lift the Head; 3 
With glad Surprize your Saviour: meet, 
Who comes to make your Bliſs movies 
. 1 
My Soul, a Happineſs To great baden [ 
With pleaſing Ex Aae wait; 
| 


And while I dwe n the Thought, þ & 
Be Earth andall4t's i Toys forgot. OY 
* N 
O bleſſed Lord, Hat Grace is thine, | * 
Which gives a Proſpect „ 
Come joyful Day, and teach our Tongues 
How Angels warble out their Songs. 


LXXX. Common Metre. 
Cbri n to one rom | 

E 5 U 8 10 wich Grade divine,” 
Aſcends his Judg ment-'Throne ; 


Thro' Heav'ns eren Realms above, 
He makes his Glory known. 


| 


Il. 


— * 
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| tte Pol on PAS, I 
By his Command the Trumpet ſounds, / 
And ſummons to his Bar; 
The piercing Blaſt ſhakes Heav'n pon \ 
And thunders in Ts „ 
=... 
The Earth and Seas his Orders hear, ICH 
..Unglos'd/iseviry Tomb: 
The awaken'd World attend er; 1551 
| His Sentence „ eee e. Un! 
V | 
His Glory ſets the World on Fire, 
The burning Earth and Seas; 


With. mingled Ruin ſoon OT. © 0 Bau, 
And ſinks W Face. c. 
The Saints obedient to his nr 21 7 


With Joy receive their Crowns 2 

The Wicked i into Ruin fal. 
Beneath his wrathful Frow us. 

Th: v1 

Break, ſacred Morning, thro' the Skies, 
And ſpread this glorious Day} + | T 

Bleſt Jeſus, ſend a guardian Band, vm 
To bear me ſafe a-wWaa! 

2 . | 

Then may I view thy ſmiling Face, 
With ſtrong immortal Eyes; 

Through endleſs Ages taſte thy . 
With Pleaſure and are. rg JB: 


" R 
% * 
* 4 q 
11 - 
, * j * 
: * . 
* 9 
s + * * > 
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LXXXI. Common Metre. 
Life to be improved. W 
J. 21. 
NCE more, my Soul, the tilng by” 
Salutes thy waking Eyes; "if 
Once more, my Voice, thy Tribute pax 
To him who rules the Skies, ; y 
WE: LS 5 
Night unto Ni ght FW pete Pee Ei 
The Day 47 the *$guita, | | 8 
Wide as the Heav'n on which he W f 
To turn the Seaſons round. . 
e e my 
'Tis he ſu pports my mortal Frame, AY * 
My Tongue ſhall ſpeak his Praiſe; | 
My Sins would rouze his Wrath to flame, | 
And yet his Wrath delays. 7. 
phy + © * | 
A Thouſand wretched Souls are e fled | i 
Since the laſt ſeting Sun; 
And yet thou length*neff out my Xt 
And yet my Us run! 
Good God, let all my Hours be thine, 73 
Whilſt I injoy the Light; s 
Then ſhall my Sun in Smiles decline, 
And bring a pleaſing Night. 


3 XXII. Common — — | 
The Do, approaching... 


P E Day 3 O my Soul! 
wk 


"The great decifive Day, 


% Ho nt IXXXIII. 
Which from the Verge of Thin Life 
Shall bear thee far away 


Another Day more awful "al "TY 
And lo, the Judge appears! 
Ye Heav'ns, retire before his Face, 
And ſink, ye A Stars! | 
7-77 = 
Yet does one ſhort preparing Hour, 
One precious Hour remain 3. 
Rouſe then my Soul, with all thy Pow'r, 
Nor let it pals in vain, 
2 184 
Wich me my Brethren ſoon muſt die, 
And at the Bar appear; 
Now be our Intercourſe improv'd, 
To mutual Comfort ere, s 
V. 
For this thy Tem ple, Lord, we FATE ; 
For this thy Board ſurround; _ 
Here may our Service be approv'd, 
And in'thy Preſence crown'd. 


LXXXIII. As the cxLv1ii Pſalm. + 


God faithful to bis a 


* ' 
\ HE Promiſes I ſing, 


Nor will th' eternal King 
His Words of Grace revoke ; 


> | 
0 d L 
4 


Which wond'rous Love hath ſpoke z 


They 


HM LXXXIII. 
They ſtand ſecure, 
And ſtedfaſt ſtill; 
Not Zion's Hill 
Abides ſo ſure. 

8 WOOD - A 

T be Mountains melt away 

When once the Judge appears; 

And Sun and Moon decay, 

That meaſure Mortals Vears; 

But ſtill the ſame, 
In radiant Lines, 
The Promiſe ſhines 
Thro' all the Flame. 
I. 

Thel Harmony ſhall ſound 

Thro' my attentive Ears, 

When Thunders cleave the Ground, 

And diſſipate the Spheres; 

'Midſt all the Shock, 

Of that dread Scene 

I ſtand ſerene, | 

Thy Word my Rock. 
WPF. 

Let all the Natigns fear 

The God who Mes above; 

He brings his People near, 

And makes them taſte his Love; 
While Earth and Sky, 
Attempt his Praiſe, 

His Saints ſhall raiſe 

His Honours high. 


gi2 Hirwun' LXXXIV. 


LXXXIV. Long Mete. 
Diligence in the, ae Race. 
I. 
OD of the Morning, at ho Voice 
The chearful Sun makes haſte to riſe, 
And like a Giant doth rejoice 
To run his n, 198 the Skies. 
From te fair Chambers of the Eaſt 
The Circuit of his Race begins, 
And without Wearineſs or Reſt J 
Round the whole 1 he fins and ſhines. 
II 
O like the Sun may I fulfill 
Th? appointed Duties of the Day 
With ready Mind, and active Wall - 
March on and 10 my heav'nly re 
But 1 ſhall rove and loſe V4 Race. | 
If God, my Sun, ſhould diſappear, | 
And leave me in this World's wild Maze, 
To follow ev ry * Star. 
Lord, thy Commands are &ean and. pure, 
Inlight'ning our beclouded Eyes 
Thy Threat nings juſt, thy Promiſe ſure, A 
T by Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe. 
„VI. 


Sive me thy Counſels for my Guide, 


And then receive me to thy Bliſs; 

All my Defires and Hopes belde 

Are lain and cold compar'd with this. 
ILXXXV. 
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LXXXV. Long Metre. 

7 he divine TM ara 
E thou exalted, O my God, - 
Above the Heav'ns where e dwell; 
Thy Pow'r on Earth be known n 
And Land to * thy Wonders tell. 

n 
My Heart is fix d; my Song mall raiſe 
Immortal Hondurs to thy Name; | 
Awake, my Tongue, to found his Praiſe, 
My 8 ea the rd: of my * rame. 
High ofer the Earth his Mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmoſt Sk; 
His Truth to endleſs Years remains 
When lower Worlds diſſolve and die. 
IV. +7 

Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell; 
Thy Power on Earth be known abroad, 
And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


LXXXVI. Common Metre. 
| Praiſe for Recovery Pi Sickneſs. 
I. 


OV'REIGN of Life, I own thy Hand 
In ev'ry chaſt'ning Stroke; 

And while I ſmart beneath thy ee: 
Thy Preſence I invoke. rt lt 


1 *. 

To thee in my Diſtreſs I cry'd. 
And thou haſt bow'd thy Ear; | 
A Thy 


3 Hy in LXXXVII. 


Thy powerful Word my Life ptolong d. 
Aud brought Salvation W 
III. 


Unjold, pe Gates of Ri hrouſneſs, 
F with the Rene 9 80 


A 


Praiſe to the Lond. e ch Hand 
Renews our lab'ring Breath + 

Praiſe to the Lord who makes his Saints 
Triumphant ev BY in Death. 301 


My God, in thy appointed Hour, 
Thoſe heav'nly Gates diſplay, 

Where Pain, and Sin, and Fears and meren 
For ever flee "_ 


There while the Nations of the bleſs'd 
Witch Raptures bow around, To! 
My Anthems to deliy'ring Grace 

In ſweeter Strains ſhall ſound. 


LXXXVII. Common Metre. 
Support in God's Ne under Trouble. 
I. 

„ God, the Coy? mant bf thy Love 
Abides for ever ſure, 
And in its matchleſs Grace I feel 

My Happineſs o 

IL :-+ | 
What tho my Houſe be not with thee, 
i 1 Nature could defire! | 


= 


To 


To 


HA IXXXVII. _ 


"0 5 1 Joys than Nature gives, 


T by Servants all aſpire. 
: BY Foy #20, 
Since thou the everlaſting God, 
My Father art become; 


Jeſus my Guardian, and my Friend, 


And Heav'n my final Home. 
IV. 

I welcome all thy ſov'reign Will, 
For all that Will is Love; 

And when 1 know not what thou doſt, 
1 wait the Light F 

Thy Cov'nant in the darkeſt Gloom, 
Shall heav'nly Rays impart; 


Which, when my Eye-lids cloſe in Death, 


Shall warm my chilling Heart. 


LXXXVIII. . Metre. 


The Upright encouraging himſelf in the Lord | 
his God. 


J. 


EHO VAE. tis a een Name! 
Still pregnant with Delight; 


It ſcatters round a chearful Beam 


To Sild the darkeſt Noght. 
II. 


: What tho our mortal bst "I" 


And drop like with'ring Flow'rs! _ 
Nor Time, nor Death, can break that Band, 
Which makes Jehovah out's, | 


FY 4 "i 
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III. 

My Cares I give you to the Wind, {$8 
And ſhake you off like Duſt ; 15 | 


Well may I truſt my All with him, 
With whom my Soul I truſt. 


LXXXIX. Common Metre. - 
. . happy in Neath. 


5 H= what the 0 from Heav 'n-proclaims 
For all the pious Dead, - 
Sweet-is the Savour of their N ames; 
And ſoft their NPR Bed. 
| 

They die in Jeſus, and are bleſt ; 
How kind their Slumbers i 
From Suff' rings and from Sin releas'd, 
And freed from ev'ry Snare. 
= III. oy 

Far from this World, of Toil and Strife 
They're preſent, with the Lord; 
The Labours of their mortal Life 

End in a large Reward. ä 


| XC. Common Metre; 
* Joy and Proſperity aw the Bleffig of Ged. 


HI N E on our Souls, eternal God, 
With Rays of Favour ſhine!” 


O let thy Mercy crown our Days, my 
And all their Round be thine! 
I. Ac 
Did we not raiſe our Hands to 11 . ; 
Our Hands _ toll in vain 5 


Small 
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Small 1 Succeſs itſelf could give, | 
If thou thy Love reſtrain. 
Hh: --: 
With thee let ev'ry Week begin: 
With thee each Day be ſpent ; 
For thee each fleeting Hour improv-d, 
Since each by thee is lent. 
IV. | 
Thus chear us thro? this deſert Road, 
*Till all our Labours ceaſe ;. 
And Heav*n refreſh. our weary Souls 
With everlaſting Peace. 


XCI. Short Miete 
. The Mercits of. God lending to Repentance. 
\£ 
S this the kind Return, 
And theſe the Thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuſe eternal Love 
Whence all our Bleſſings flow : 
1X. 
To what a ſtubborn Frame 
Hath Sin reduc'd our Mind? 
What ſtrange rebelkous Creatures we, 
And God as ſtrangely kind ? 
" 
On us he bids the Sun 
Shed his reviving Rays; 
For us the Skies their Circles run 
To lengthen out our Days. 
IV. my 
The Brutes obey their God, 5 
And bow their Necks to Men; | 


4 But 


— —— — — 
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But we more baſe, more brutiſh. Tops | 
Reject his eaſy Reign. 6.1 ail vl | 

N 8 


Let paſt Ingratitude W ll 

Provoke our weeping — os 11 VE 
And hourly as new Mercies fall, 

Let hourly Thanks ariſe. 


_XCIL. Como Metre. 
Faith, of Things unſeen; , 


I. — 

AIT H is the brighteſt Evidence 
Of Things beyond our Sight. 
Breaks thro? the Conde of Fleſh and Senſe, 


And dwells in heay? nly ſight: | 


II. 
It ſets Time paſt in 8 view, 
Brings diſtant Proſpects home, 
Of Things a thouſand Years ago, 
Or thouſand, Years to come. 
93 
By Faith we know the Worlds were made N 
By God's almighty Word; 
Abra'm to unknown Countries led, | 
By Faith obey'd _ Lord. 5 5 1 8 
PAM age) oy Wt. % Mew] 
He ſou oht a City fair and an | 
Built Ty tl eternal Hands; 
And Faith aſſures us, tho? we ln 9 
That heav Wa Building ae, N 


1 * 
Is; 


m_ 


' XCIIIL 


Hrn XU. XC. gag 
Xcill. Common Metre. 
The Saints View of Death and Glory. 
I. 
HERE is a Houſe not made with Hands, 
Eternal and on high, 
And here my Spirit waiting ſtands, 
*Till God ſhall bid it fly. 
a 
Shortly this Pris'n of my Clay 
Muſt be diſſolv'd A fall; 
Then, O my Soul, with Joy obey 
Thy heav'nly Father s Call! 
III. 
We walk by Faith of Joys to come; 
Faith lives upon his Word; 
But while the Body is our Rhe, | 
_ We're abſent from the Lord. 
Ti pleaſant to believe thy Grace, 
But we had rather ſee; 
We would be abſent from the Fleſh, 
And preſent, Lord, with thee. 


XCIV. Common Metre. 
The C briſtian prepared to die. 
: ; 
| D EA TH may diſſolve my Body now, 
And bear my Spirit home; 
Why do my Minutes move ſo flow, 
Nor my bs | come 2 
I 


With heav'nly Weapons have fought, 
The Battles of the Lord, 


of * Finiſt'd 
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Finiſh*d wy Courſe and kept the Faith, 
And wait the Tore | Reward. 
; II | L 
God hath laid up in Heay* n far'; 7 | TRY OP 
A Crown which cannot fade; : 
The right'ous Judge at. that great Day. wa" 
Shall place it on 4 F 
Nor hath the King of Grace Seerced 
This Prize for me alone y 
But all that love, and long to ee 1 
Thi a of his Son. Pa es 


14 


. 


God is my everlaſting Aid, 
And Hell ſhall rage in vain; 
To him be higheſt Glory paid, 
And endleſs Praiſe.— Amen. if 


XCV. Long Mitte... 
God the e of 4 all Gred, 


& 
ATHER of Lights, we 7 the Name, | 
Who kindleſt up the Lama. of Day; 
Wi ide as he ſpreads his golden Flame, 
His Beams thy Pow'r and Love diſplay. 
Ir. 
Fountain of Good, from thee proceed © 


. The copious Drops of genial Rain; . 


Which, thro' the Hills, and thro? the Meads, 
Poppins the Graſs, and {well the Grain. 

Ft SR + 
Tho the wide World thy Bounties ſpread; 


| Yet . of our guilty: Race, 
| Tho? 


H run NC., 32 _ 
Tho' by thy daily Bounty fed. e.1 
Affront thy * _ TOR thy Grace. 


Not ſo may our forgetful Hens, | 

O'er-look the Tokens of thy Care; 

But what thy lib'ral Hand imparts, 

Still own in Praiſe, my alk in Pray'r. 

So ſhall our Suns more grateful ſhine, 

And Show'rs in ſweeter Drops ſhall fall; 

When all our Hearts and Lives are thine, 

And thou, our God, injoy'd 1 in all, 
oe 

May Chriſt our brighter Sun ariſe; 

In plenteous Show*rs thy Spirit ſend; 

Earth then ſhall grow a Paradiſe, 

And in the heav'nly Eden end. 


XCVI. Long Metre. 
pe Beatitudes. 
I. 
'LEST are the humble Souls which FIR 
Their Emptineſs and Poverty: TE 
Treaſures of Grace to them are giv'n, 
And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav'n. 
II. 
Bleſt are the Men of broken Heart, 1 
Who mourn for Sin with inward Smart; 
From the divine Compaſſion flows 
A healing Balm for all their Woes. 
N III. 5 
Bleſt are the Meek, who ſtand afar 
From Rage and Paſſion, Noiſe and War; 
FR Gd 


P — — — 
4 - 
9 9 
* 1 


Hunger and long 
They ſhall be well ſupplied and fed, 
With living Streams and Dep Bread. 


| Bleſt are the Pure, whoſe Heart i is — 
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God will ſecure their h State, 


And plead their Cauſe er che gat, af 


dh 
Bleſt are the Souls which thirſt for Grace, 


PV p26 5005 165 [1 
54 beth 4 , > FS 4 n 
VI. 


— 


And melt in Sympathy and Love; 
From God their Father they obtain, 


Like Sympathy and Love Again 


VI, | 


From the defiling Pow'rs of Sin; 


With endleſs Pleaſure + ſhall ſee, 


A God of ſpotleſs Purity. 
- 


Bleſt are the Men of * Life, 


Who quench the Coals of growing Strife; 
They ſhall be call'd the Heirs of Bliſs, 
The Sons of God, the God of Peace. 


VIII. 
Bleſt are the Suff'rers who partake 
Of Pain and Shame for Jeſus' Sake; 
Their Souls ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and Joy are their Reward. 


Ncvli. 


for Right ouſneſs; . 4 


— 


Bleſt are the Men whoſe'Bowels more, 


HIN XVII. 
XVII. Common Metre. 
Praiſe 10 Gd from a! Creatures. 


HE Glories of, my Maker God... 1 :,_ 
My joyful Voice ſhall Dag cn 1 | 
And call t Nations to adore Cat, Was | 
Their Former and their King,” 1 
CG nei 146; | | 
*Twas his right Hand that ſhap'd our cu. = 
And wrought this human Frame; 
But from his own immediate Breath 
Our nobler 15 3 came. 
We bring our mortal Pow'rs to God, 
And worſhip with our Tongues; 
We claim ſome kindred with the Skies 
And Join the 1 72 Songs. 


Let gros ling Beaſts of ev'ry Shape, 
And Fowls of ev'ry Wing, 
And Rocks and Trees, and 'Fires and Seas 
Their various Fribute bring. 
V. 
Ye Planets, to his Honour ſhine, 
And Wheels of Nature roll; 
Praiſe him in your unweary'd Courſe, 
Around the m_ Pole. 
V 
The Brightneſs of our Maker's Name 
The wide Creation fills; N 
And his unbounded Grandeur flies | 
Beyond the heav'nly Hills. 3 
| | | XCVIIL 


- 
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XCVIII. "Long Metre. 
Salvation * | TON 4 768 * 


0 W to hs Pow ral God f preme 
Be everlaſting Honours giv 'n; 
He faves from Hell (we bleſs his Name) 
He calls our wand ring Feet to Heav' n. 
of) Wis ods Ai: 
Not fot their Duties or Deſerts... Nr 
But of his own abounding r 
He gave the Goſpel to Mankind 
To form a People 4 his Praiſe. 
N 
Jeſus, the Lord, appears at laſt, 
And makes his Father's Caunlels' known ; 
Declares the great Tranſactions paſt, 
And brings immortal BleſBpgs — 
1 
He dies; and, in that dreadful Night, 
Did all the Pow! rs of Hell deſtroy ; 
Riſing he brought our Heav'n to Light, 
And took Poſſeſſion of the Joy. 


0 


XCIX. As the cxLyn Pſalm. 
The Names and Titles of Crit. 


I. 
11H bers Voice I 7 
The Titles of my Lord, 
And borrow all the Names 
Of Honour from his Word: | 
985 2 Nature 
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Nature and Art 
Can neter ſupply 
- Sufficient Forms 
Of Majeſty. 
IL 
In Jeſus we behold 
His Father's glorious Face, 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and lovely Rays: 
Th' eternal God's 
Beloved Son, 
Inherits and _ 
Partakes the Throne. 
. 
The ſov'reign King of Kings, 
The Lord of Lords moſt high, 
Writes his own Name upon ö 
His Garment and his Thigh: 
| His Name is call*d 
The Word of God ; 
He rules the Earth 
With Iron Road. 
| IV. 
Immenſe Compaſſion reigns 
In our Redeemer's Heart, 
When he deſcends to act 
A Mediator's Part: 
He is a Friend, 
And Brother too; 
Divinely kind, 
Divinely true. 


— 


* 7 
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„ 216. bs 
At length the Lord the Judge 
His awful Throne aſcends, 


eee eee 


From Favourites and F 3 * 


Then ſhall-the ans 


Compleatly prove 
T he Heighths and Deprhs | 


Of all his be 


C. As the exi vim Pſalm; 


The Offices. of Cbriſt. 


J. 14 3 ; | | 
*OIN all the glorious Names 


| Of Wiſdom, Love, and Pow'r, 
That ever Mortals knew, 
That Angels ever bore: 


All are too mean 
To ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to ſet 
My Saviour forth. 
II. 1 275 
But, O, what gentle Terms, 


What condeſcending Ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe 


J0o teach his heav'nly Grace! 


My Eyes with Joy 
And Wonder low... ©: - 
What Forms of Love 


He bears for me. 


II. 


Ven 


— 
— 


HI Mn nr. 
TEN ee e e n 008 
Array'd in mortal Flem 
He like an Angel ſtands, bo  HULWE en 
And holds the Promiſes, 7 
And Pardons in his Hands: tete A e 
Commiſſiond from a | 
His Father's T — 
To make his Grace 
To Mortals known. 
IV. | 
Great Prophet of my God, | 
My Tongue would del thy W 
By thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came; 
The joyful News 1 
Of Sins forgiv'n, 5 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, » 
And Peace with Heay'a, 
N N 
Now let my Soul ariſe, 
And tread the Tempter down; 
My Captain leads me forth 
To Conqueſt and a Crown: 
A feeble Saint 
Shall win the Day © 
Tho' Death and Hell 
. Obſtruct the Way. 


CI. Long Metre, 
Chriſt the Sun if Righteouſneſs. 


I. 
O thee, O God, we Homage p 
ure of che — that Egg | 
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Who, while he gilds all Nature” $ * 
Rellects thy Rays, and quake thy Names 1K 

II. 1 

In Wunder Strains we ſing that ory Wd HA 

Which gives the Sun of +Right*ouſneſs z _ 

Whoſe nobler Light: Salvation brings, | 

And ſcatters Heali from his . 

| I 

Still on our Hearts may: Telus thing 

With Beams of Light and Love divine ; 

Quick'ned by him our Souls ſhall live, 

And chear'd by = ſhall grow a. | 

O may his Glories ſtand ante 3 

From North to South, from Laſt to Welt! 

Succeſsful may his Goſpel run, 

Wide as the Circuit of the Sun 1 

| V. 

When {hall that radiant Scers 2065 

When, fix'd on high in purer Skies, 

Chriſt all his Luſtre ſhall diſplay — 

On all his Saints thro” endleſs Day EY $: 


CII. Long Metre. a 5 
00 Excellency 7 the Cbriſtian Religion. 


E T I. Gives: crown 
Thy Head, my Saviour, and my nd 
Thy Hands have brought Salvation ng) | 
And writ the Bleſſings in thy Word, ©» 
II. | 
What if we trace the Globe around, 
A ſearch from Britain to Japan; 5 0 


There 


H ry iS m.. 385 
There ſhall be no Religion found, ; 
So juſt to God, To-fafe' ro Man. 
III. 
How well thy bleſſed Truths agree! PTD! 
| How wiſe and holy thy Commands! 
Thy Promiſes how firm they be! | 
How firm our Hope and Comfort ſtands ! 
Not the feign'd Fields of heath'niſh Bliſs 
Could raiſe ſuch Pleaſure in the Mind; 
Nor does the Turkiſn Paradiſe 
Pretend to Joys ſo well refin'd. 
3 
Should all the Forms that Men deviſe 
Aſſault my Faith with treach'rous Art, 
I'd call them Vanity and Lies, 
And bind the Goſpel to my Heart. 


CIT. Common Metre. 
 Hoſanns to CO co ning. 
I, 
FARK the glad Sound, the Cericur comes, 5 
The Saviour promis'd long 
Let ev'ry Heart prepare a Throne, 
And ev'ry Voice a Song. 
II. | 
On him the Spirit largely pour'd 
Exerts its ſacred Fire; 
Wiſdom and Might, and Zeal and Love, 
His holy Brealt inſpire. 
4" 8 
He comes the Pris'ners to releaſe, 
In Satan's Bondage held; 


The 
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The Gates of Braſs before him burſt, - 
The Iron Fetters 9 


He comes from thickeſt Films of Vice 
To clear the mental Ray; 
And on the Eye oppreſt with Nicht 
To Pour e Day. | 


15 He comes the broken Heart to bind, 

I ̃ be bleeding Soul to cure; 

And with the Paſo: of his Grace, 
T'enrich the humble Poor. | 

EX | $ 

Our glad Hoſannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy Welcome ſhall proclaim.z _ 

And Heav'ns eternal Arches ring 
With * beloved Name. 


7 be Holy eee, | 
| I. 
od, who in various Methods told 
His Mind and Will to Saints of old, 
Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace, 
To teach us in theſe latter Days. £3946 IP 


Our Nation reads the written. Word, 
That Book of Life, that true 3 
The bright Inheritance of Heay' Ne 
Is by he {ure CODER giv . 93 


God's kindeſt Thoughts are here _ 
Able to make us wi { and bleſt; my he, 
The 


— 5 > 


H vr 10 of 
The Doctrines are divinely "ns 
Fit for Reproof W 1 Comfort too. 

I | 
Ye Britiſh Iſles who read his Love 1 
In fair Epiſtles from above; 
(He hath not ſent his ſacred Word 
r ey* Fry Land) Praiſe ye the Lord. 


CV. Short Metre. 
1 Communion with: God and Chriſt. 
I. 
UR heav'nly F ather calls, 
And Chriſt invites us near ; 
With both our Friendſhip ſhall be ſweet, 
And our Communion dear. 
II. 
God pities all my Griefs, 
He pardons every Day; 
Almighty to protect my Soul, 
And wiſe to guide my Way. 
1 
How large his Bounties are! 
What various Stores of Good 
Diffus'd from my Redeemer's Hand, 
And purchas d with his Blood! 
IV. i 
Jeſus my living Head, 
1 bleſs thy faithful Care; 
My Advocate before the Throne, 
And my Fore-runner there. 
V. 
Here fix my roving Heart, 
Here wait my warmeſt Love, 


Till 


* 5 p va 


Till the Commupioi be complen, 
In nobler Scenes above. 2 


CVI. Long Mere. 1157 
Cbrift the King, of ibe inviſible. World. 


A 1L to * Prince of Life and Peace, 
: Who holdsthe Keys of Death and Hell! 
The ſpacious” World unſeen is his, | 
And ſovereign Pow'r becomes him well. 
| IT: "Kt 
In Shame and Totem once he dy'd ; F,% 
But now he lives for evermore : | 
Bow down, ye Saints, around his Seat, 
And, all ye Angel ener adore. | 

II 2 
So ſhall he live a glorious Lende 5070 
To cruſh his Foes, and guard his Friends; 
While all his faithful Tribes rejoice, 
That his Dominion never ends. 
Worthy his Hand to hold the Keys, 
Guided by Wiſdom, and by Love; 
Worthy to rule o'er mortal Life, 
Ober Worlds below, and Worlds above. 

V. 
When Death his Servants ſhall indie; 
When Pow'rs of Hell his Church annoy ; 
Controul'd-by him, their Rage. ſhall or 
The Cauſe, they labour'd to Ceſtroy. * 

VI. | 

O may he reign. a glorious King !- | - © 
Yoon thro* the Earth his Name be known | 


My 


u * M N CvII. = 


My longing Soul aſpites 40 ſing 
Sublimer Anthems near his T hrone. | 


| ITE rains Metre. — 
Brace e in Glory. als | 4 


O W rich thy Favours, God if Grace 
. How various and divine | 

Full as the Ocean they are pour'd, 

And bright as * n they ſhine, 
He to eternal Glory calls, 

And leads the wond'rous Way 
To his own Palace, where he reigns 

In uncreated Day. 

III. | 

Jeſus, the Herald of his' Loye, 

"Diſplays the radiant Prize, 
And ſhews a Heav'n of endleſs Bliſs, 

To our admiring Eyes. 1:14 
He perfects what his Hand begins, 

And Stone on Stone he lays ; | 
Till firm and fair the Building riſe, 

A Lops to his Praiſe. 

V. 

The Songs: of everlaſting Years 

That Mercy, ſhall attend. . 
Which leads thro” SufPrings of an Hour 

To 0 Joys that never _ : 


Cvul. 


af 


* 


cvnt. , <li Nette 


The final Tappineſi of the 2 A 
J. K 
-TTEND my Ear, my Heart rejoice; 
While Joſs from his Throne, 
Amidſt the bright angelic Hoſts, © 
Makes his laſt Sentence Known. 2 
3 ; 


| When Sinners, baniſh'd from his Face, us 


To raging Flames are driv*n; 
His Voice, with Melody divine, 
| Thus calls his Saints to Heay” . 
n 
« Bleſt of my Father, all draw near, 
Receive the large Rewarddʒ 
And riſe with Triumph to poſſeſs 
The Kingdom Love Prepar d. e 
r WR} 
„ Fer Earth's Foundations feſt were laid, 
This ſov*reign Purpoſe wrought, © - 


| And rear'd thoſe Palaces divine 


To which you now are brought.” 5 
V. 


. 5 There ſhall you reign unnumber'd Years, 


Protected by my Pow'r, * © 
While Sin, and Hell, and Pains, ad Cares, 
Shall vex your Souls no more.“ 
May Chriſt our glorious Saviour dome, 
This Jubilee proclaim, 2. 
And teach us Accents ao pm ” 5 £ 
So great, ſo dear a Nam. 


— 


woes 


H y m CIX. CX. 
Cx. Common Metre. 
Heaven invifible and holy, 
. 75 
OR Eye hath ſeen, nor Ear hath heard, 
Nor Senſe, nor Reaſon ra, , | 
What Joys the Father hath prepar d 
For thoſe who love his Son. 
| BR 
But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a Heav'n to come; 
The Beams of Glory in his Word, 
Allure and guide us Home. 
III. 
Pure are the Joys above the Sky, 
And all the Region Peace; 
No wanton Lip, nor envious Eye 
Can ſee or taſte the Bliſs. 
I 
Thoſe holy Gates for ever bar 
Pollution, Sin, and Shame; 
None ſhall obtain Admittance there, 
But followers of the Lamb. 
He keeps the Father's Book of Life, 
There all their Names are found; 
The Hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 
| To tread the heav'nly Ground. IF 
X. Long Metre. 4 
__ The Eternal Sabbath.” 
1. 939 
HY earthly Sabbaths, Lord, ve love, of 
But there's a nobler Reſt above; __ b 


„ 


n * Hr wx. CXI. 
MW that our lab'ring Souls aſpire. 


With ardent Pangs of Rrong Deſire. 
II. 


=P * more Fatigue, no more Diſtreſs; 1 


Nor Sin nor Hell ſhall reach the Place; 
No Groans to mingle with the Songs,, 
Which. warble from Immortal Tongues. 

| III. 
No rude Alarms of raging Foes; 


No Cares to break the long Repoſe; 


No midnight Shade, no cloüded Sun, 

But ſacred, high, 1.2 n 
WY: | le 

0 long expected Day, begin; 

Dawn on theſe Realms of Woe and Sin! 

Fain would we leave this weary Road, 

And ſleep in Death, to reſt with God. 4; 


. CL, Long Metre. 
Diſſluins w the Preſent: World. 


Y waken'd Soul, extend thy Wings: 
Beyond the Verge of mortal Things; 


See this vain World in Smoke decay, 


— TOY 


by —_— — bs 
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on — ett AE 
— 0 ů——— 
F 
* 
- 


= 


— 
—— 


a So 
— 
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And Rocks and Mountains melt rr 

S l II. 

Behold the fiery Deluge roll 

Thro' Heaven's wide Arch from Pole to Pole; 

Pale Sun, no more thy Luſtre-boaſt ; 

Tremble and fall, ye ſtarry Hoſt! 

| Ne 

This Wieck of Nature all around, : | 

T he Angel's Shout, the 9 8 bak 2 
oud 


* 


HYMN CXIL. 8 


Loud the deſcending Judge TTY 
And eccho his tremendous Name. : 

1 
Children of Adam all appear, 
With Rev'rence round his awful Bar; 
For, as his Lips pronounce, ye go 
To endleſs Bliſs, or hopeleſs Woe. 

V. 


Lord, to my Eyes this Scene diſplay, 
Frequent throꝰ each revolving Day, 
And let thy Grace my Soul prepare 
To meet its full Redemption there 


CXII. Common Metre: - 
Chriſt's Regard to little Chilaren. 
| J. 
E E Iſrael's gentle Shepherd ſtand, 
With all ingaging Charms; 
Hark, how he calls his tender Lambs, 
And folds them in his Arms! 
II. 
“ Permit them to approach, 7 he cries, is Þ 
Nor ſcorn their humble Name; 
It was to bleſs ſuch Souls as theſe, 2 
The Lord of N 40 came.“ 
. 
We bring them, Lord, in thankfal Hands, 
And Field them up to thee; | 
Joyful that we ourſelves are thine, 
Thine let our Offspring be. 
IV. 
Ye little Flock, with Pleaſure hear; 
Te Children, ſeek his Face; 
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And fly with Tranſports to receive 
The Bleſſings of his Grace. 

3 

If Orphans they are left behind, 

Thy guardian Care we truſt; 

That Care ſhall heal our blecding Hearts, 

If weeping ofer their Duſt. | 


CXIII. As the. xvii Plalm. 
be Reſurreftion of Chriſt, 
J. 2 
E 8. 1 Redeemer roſe, 
The Saviour left the Dead; 
And o'er our helliſh Foes | 
High rais'd his conquering Head. 
In wild diſmay _ \ 
- The Guards around eg 
Fell to the Ground, ' | N 
And ſunk away. 
Een. 
Lo, the Angelic Bands 
In full Aſſembly meet, 
Jo wait his high Commands, 
And worſhip at his Feet : 
Joyful they come 
And wing their Way 
From Realms of Day 
To ſuch a Tomb. 
| Can. 
Then back to Heav'n they fly, | 
And the glad Tidings bear; 
Hark, as they ſoar on hig 
What Muſick fills the Air! bit 


HY MN CXIV. 

Their Anthems ſay, 

* Jeſus who bled 

Hath left the Dead, 

He role To-day.” 

IV. 

Ye Mortals, catch the en 
Preſerv d by him from Hell; 
And ſend the Tidings round 
The Globe on which you dwell: 5 

Tranſported cry, - 

„ i Jeſus who bled 
Hath lefr the Dead 
No more to die.” 
Gin {\P 

All hail, triumphant King! 
Thou riſing reigning Lord, 
Who ſav*it us by thy Life, 
Wide be thy Name ador'd : 

With thee we riſe, 

Wich thee we reign, ; 

And Empire gain | 

Beyond the Skies. 


CXIV. Short Metre. 
Chriſt Crag 8 
. 
EH OLD, th' amazing Sight, 
The Saviour lifted high! 
Behold, the Son of God's Delight, 
Expire in Agony! 
II. 
For whom, for whom, my l 
Were all theſe Sorrows born ? 


ir 2 | Qz2 Why 
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34⁰ Hr ww. CXV. 
Why did he feel that piercing Smart, 
And meet that various Scorn ? 
i TICS 
For Love of us he bled, 
And all in Torture dy'd; 
*T was Love that bow'd his fainting . 
And op'd his guſhing SIG, 
IV. 
1 hs and I adore 
In Sympathy of Love; 
1 feel the ſtrong attractive Pow'r, - 
To lift my Soul above. 
5 


"oo 


Drawn by ſuch Cords as theſe, 
Let all the Earth combine, 
With chearful Ardor to confeſs 
The Energy divine. 
KS 4 
In thee our Hearts unite, 
Nor ſhare thy Griefs alone ; 
But from thy Crofs purſue their Flight 
To thy triumphant Throne. 


CXV. short Metre. 
The Birtb y" Chriſt. 
I. | 
EH OL p, the Grace appears, 
The Promiſe is fulfill'd; 4 
Maxy the wondrous Virgin bears, 
And Jeſus is the Child. 
3 
The Lord, the higheſt God, r 
Calls him his only Son; BY'S - 15 | 


He bids him rule the Lands abroad, 


H 1 CXVI. 


And gives him David's Throne. 
| AF 
To bring the glorious News, 
A heav'nly Form appears; 
He tells the Shepherd's of their Joys, 
And baniſhes their Fears. 
IV. 
Go humble Swains,” ſaid he, 
To David's City fly ; 
The promis'd Infant born To- day, 
Doth in a a lie.” 


« With 8 and Hearts ſerene 
Go viſit Chriſt your King; 


And ſtrait a flaming Troop was ſcen, 
The Shepherds heard them ling. 
Th, 
« Glory to God on high, 
And heav'aly Peace on Earth, 
Good Will to Men, to Angels Joy, 
At the Redeemer's Birth.“ | 
VII. 
In Worſhip ſo divine, | 
Let Saints imploy their Tongues; 
With the celeſtial Hoſt we join, 
And loud repeat their Songs. 


CXVI. Short Metre. 
The my! of Goſpel Times. 


OW wy are their Feet 
Who ſtand on Zion's Hill, 


23 | Who 
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Who bring Salvation on their Tongues, 
And Words of Peace reveal! 
IL + | 
53 charming is their Voice! 
How ſweet the Tydings are ! 
« Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 
He reigns and triumphs here.” 
III. 
How happy are our Ears, 
That hear this joyful Sound; 
Which Kings and Prophets waited for, 
| And ſought, but never found ! 1 
IV. 
How bleſſed are our Eyes, 
That ſee this heav'nly Light! 
Prophets and Kings deſir'd it 111 
But dy'd WO the Sight. 


Our God makes bare his Arm 

To ſpread his facred Word ; 
Let ev'ry Nation now behold 

Their Saviour and their Lord, 


CXVIL. Short Metre. 
Salvation by Grace, 


I. 
RACE, tis a Ae Sound! 
Harmonious to my Ear 
Heav'n with the Eccho all reſound, 
And al the Earth mall . 
| OS 

Grace firſt contriv'd a Way 
Wo laye — 1 f 
And 
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And all the Steps that Grace diſplay, - 
Which drew the erg Plan. 
II ' | _ 
Grace taught my wand'ring Feet 
To tread the heav'nly Road; 
And new Supplies each Hour 1 meet, 
While preſſing on to God. 
IV. 5 
Grace all the Work ſhall crown, 
Thro' everlaſting Days; 
It lays in Heav'n the topmoſt Stone, 
And well deſerves the Praiſe. 


CXVIII. Long Metre. 
A Vifion of 'the Lamb. 
I. 
LL mortal Vanities de gone, 
A Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears; 
ehold, amidſt the eternal Throne, 
A Viſion of the Lamb appears! 
| II. 
Lo, he receives a ſealed Book, 
From him that ſits upon the Throne; 
Jeſus, my Lord, prevails to look 
On dark Decrees, and Things unknown. 
” | "= 
The Joy, the Shout, the Harmony 
Flies o'er the everlaſting Hills, 
„ Worthy art thou alone (they cry) 
To read the Book, to looſe the Seals.“ 
IV. 
Our Voices join the heav'nly Strain, 
And with 8 Pleaſure ſing, 


9 
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„ Worthy the Lamb that once was ſlain, - 
To be our * Teather and our _ . 
V. 

% Worthy for ever is the Lord, 

That dy'd for Treaſons not his own, 
By ev'ry Tongue to be ador'd, EMT 
And fit upon his Father's Throne. 3 


CXIX. Common Metre. 
| * of Heaven 'y the RefurreBion of OF 


L EST be the everlaſting God, 
The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding Mercy praiv'd, 
His Majeſty ador'd. | 
: Sh 
When from the Dead he rag d his Son, 
And call'd him to the Sky 
He gave our Souls a lively Hope 
That they Eu never die. 
[ | 
| Tho! for aboliſhing of Sin, 
Our Fleſh» muſt turn to Duſt, 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour role, 
So all his Followers mult, 
IV. 
There's an Inheritance divine 
Reſerv'd againſt that Day, 
*Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd, 
And cannot waſte away. 
V. 
Saints by the Pow'r of God are 89 75 
Till the Salvation come; 
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We walk by Faith as Strangers here, 
Till Chriſt ſhall call us Home. 


CXX. Common Metre, 
Saints glorified. 
* 


HESE *** Minds, how bright they ſhine! 
Whence all their white Array ? 
How came they to the happy Seats 
Of everlaſting Day? 
* | 
Patient they ſuffer'd for the Lord, 
And did the Will of God ; 
Thus they ſecur'd their Maker's Love, 
And gain'd this bleſt Abode. 
III. 
Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, 
And bow before his Throne, 
Their warbling Harps, and ſacred Songs, 
Adore the holy One. 
IV. . 
The unveil'd Glories of his Fac ace, 
Amongſt his Saints reſide; - . | 
While the rich Treaſure of his Grace, 
Sees all their Waats ſupply'd. 
V. 


T ormenting Thirſt ſhall leave their Souls, 
And Hunger flee as faſt; | 
The Fruit of Life's immortal Tree, 
Shall be their ſweet Repaſt. 
VI. 
The Lamb ſhall lead his heav 'nly Flock 
Where iiving Fountains riſe ; 


Q 5 | And 85 
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And Love divine ſhall-wipe away 
The Sorrows of their Eyes. 


| CXXI. Long Metre. - 
Chriſt our bigh Prieft. and Ning; and bis 


coming to Judgment. 
| ; © | 
T OW to the Lord that 8 us N K 
The Wonders of his dying Love, 
Be humble Honours paid below. 
And Strains of nobler Praiſe above. _ 
II. 


Twas he that cleane'd g our fouleſt Sins, 


And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood; 


is he that makes us Kings and Prieſts, | 


And brings us Rebels near to God. 
N . 
To Jeſus our moſt gracious Prieſt, 


Io Jeſug our ſuperior King, 


Be everlaſting Pow'r confeſt, 

And ev'ry Tongue his Glory ſing. 
WT 

Behold, on flying Clouds he comes, 

And ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee him move; 


The diſobedient World ſhall mourn, 
While good Men triumph in his Love, 


CXXII. Short Metre. 
47 noe 


E 1 OL 5. what wond'rous Grace, 
The Father hath beſtow'd 
On Sinners of a mortal Race, 


I0o call them Sons of God ! 


II. 
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Nor doth it yet appear _ 

How great we mult be made; 
But when we ſee our Saviour here, 2 7 
We ſhall be like our Head. 

III. | 
A Hope, ſo much divine, 

May Trials well endure 
May purify our Souls from Sin, 

As Chriſt the Lord is pure. 

IV. 

Why then ſhou'd Chriſtians lie 

Like Slaves beneath the Throne? 
Our Faith ſhall © heav'nly Father“ cry, 
x And God the Kindred own. 


CXXIII. Common Metre. 
Invitation to the Lord's Table. 


I. 
HE King of Heav'n his Table ſpreads; . 
And Dainties crown the Board, 8 
Not Paradiſe with all its Joys, | 
Could ſuch Delight afford. 
II. 
Pardon and Peace to dying Men, 
And endleſs Life are giv'n; 
And the rich Blood which Jeſus ſhed, 
To raiſe the Soul to Heav'n. 
III. 
Millions of Souls in Glory now, 
Were fed and feaſted here, 
And Millions more, ſtill on the Way, 


Around the Board appear. 0 
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IV. 

Peet is his Houſe and Heart ſo large, 
That Millions more may come; 
Nor could the wide aſſembling World, 

3 O'er· fill the ſpacious Room. 

2 V. 

All things are ready, come away, 
Nor weak Excuſes frame; 

Crowd to your Places at the Feaſt, 
And bleis the Founder's Name. 


CXXIV. Long Metre... 
In R emembrance 8 briſt. 
I. | 
Nax, r Drink, in Mein'ry of your F riend;“ 
An eaſy Taſk, injoins our Lord; 
Who Death and Tortures bote, that we 
Might be to * Blifs reſtor'd. 8 
Yes, we'll record thy marehileſ Lars: 
Thou deareſt tendereſt beſt of Friends; 
Thy dying Love the nobleſt Praiſe 
Of long Eternity tranſcends. 
ä 
*Tis Pleaſure more than Earth can give, 
Thy Beauties thro' theſe Veils to ſee; 
Thy Table Food celeſtial yields, 
| And happy they _—_ {it with thee. 
IX V 
But O what vaſt tranſporting Joys. 4 
Shall ſwell our Breaſts, our Longues inſpire, 
When we his ſweet majeſtic Form, 
With proſtrate Cherubs ſhall admire! 


V. 


EP 


| * 


| W. 
When theſe vile Bodies all refin'd, 


Perfect and glorious as his own, 


Unwearied ſhall our Minds obey, . 34 
And join to make his Favours known. A. 


CXXV. Common Metre. 
Love 10 Cbriſt. 
„ 
O not I love thee, O my Lord? 
Behold my Heart and ſee; 
And turn each curſed Idol out, 
That dares to rival thee. 
II. 
Do not I love thee from my Soul? 
Then let me nothing love; 
Dead be my Heart to ev'ry Joy; 
When Jeſus cannot move. 
III. 
Is not thy Name melodious ſtill, 
To my attentive Ear ? 
Doth not-each Pulſe with Pleafure bound, 
My Saviour's Voice to hear? 


IV. * 


Would not my ardent Spirit vie, 
With Angels round the Throne, 
To execute thy ſacred Will, 
And — Glory known ? 


Would not my Heart pour forth its Blood, 


In Honour of thy Name ; 
And challenge the cold hand of Death, * 
Io damp th' immortal Flame? 
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n 
Thou knowꝰſt 1 love thee, deareſt Lord; 
And O I long to ſor 
Far from the Sphere of mortal Joys, 
And learn to love thee more! 


CXXVI.. Common Metre. 
The Love of God in the Gift of bis Son. 
J. 


ND. are we now brought near to God, | 
Who once at Diſtance ſtood? : 

And to effect this glorious Change, ; 
Did Jetus ſhed his Blood? 

| . 

O for a Song of ardent . 

To bear our Souls above | 

What ſhould allay our lively Hope, 

Or damp ou ** Love? 

Draw us, O Lord, with quick' ning (aracss: HY 
And bring us yet more near | I 

Here may we ſee thy Glories ſhine, in 4 
And taſte thy Mercies here. X 

| IV. 

O may that Love which 8 thy Board, 

Diſpoſe us for the Feaſt! 

May Faith behold a ſmiling God, 

Sd "bro? Jefus' Jang) Breaſt 

5 Na with the View our Souls ſhall Fife, 
In ſuch a Scene as this, 

And view the happy Moment near 
_ That ſhall compleat our Bliſs. 


2 * 


exon, 
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CXXVII Common Metre. 
| Contemplating a crucified Redeemer. 


I. 
OO back, my Soul, again * 
The Wonders of the F ealt ; | 
The ſtrange Proviſions here prepar'd, 
Thy ſelf as ftrange a Gueſt. 
wm 
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Haſt thou not here thy Saviour view'd, |: | 
Nail'd to the curſed Tree ? 4 
In dying Pangs with Blood imbru'd, if 

And ſuffering all for thee ? 1 

III. wh 

Shall I the ſad Event review, Na 
And no Commotion feel ? | 


No, here my Soul thy Grief renew, 
And kindle holy Zeal. | * 
Look and relent, with hearty Grief 

Thy crimſon Sins deplore; 


For all thy Wounds here fetch Relief, 
But wilful fin no more. 


' CXXVII. Long Metre. 


The 8 1 Heringe and Death of Cbri it thank ed 
| | remembered. 


I. 

THERS may tell of famous Things 
Done by their Heroes and their Kings's 

The Lord we ſerve, them all exceeds 


For mighty Suff*rings, mighty Deeds. it | i 
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x The Wen he bath . 4 
The glorious Triumphs he hath won, 
Armies of wond'ring Angels cauſe 
To fill the Heav'ns with loud Applouſe, 

III. 1 
| Deep i in our Breaſt let us tecord 
The Story of our dying Lord; 
As we his kind Memorials view. 
Our Wonder and our Songs renew. 
| IV. f a 

. Prevent me, O almighty Grace! 
Nor let me &er ſo treach'rous prove, 
To crucify my Lord afreſh, 
And render Hate for all his Love. 


cxxix. Long Metre. 
- The Lord's Supper. 
ND will thy Table, Lord, be ſpread? 
And will thy Cup with Love o erflow? 
Thither be all thy Children. led, 


And let them all its Sweetneſs know. 


f II. 
Hail ſacred Feaſt, which Jeſus makes 
Memorial of his Fleſh and Blood! 

partakes 


Thrice happy he, who here 


That ſacred Stream, that heav nly F ood! 
3 III. 
Why are ſuch Bleſſings all in vain 
Before unwilling Hearts diſplay d? 
Was not for you the Victim ſlain? 


Are you forbid the Children's Bread } 0 
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. 3 
2 let thy Table honour'd be, Ae. 
And furniſh'd well with joyful Gueſts; | KOBE 
And may each Soul Salvation ſee,” + 
That here its ſacred Pledges taſtes ! | 

V. 
Let Crouds approach with Hearts prepar'd, 
With Hearts inflam'd let all attend ; ; 
Nor, when we leave our Father's Board, 
'T he Pleaſure, or the Profit end. 
> "WI 

Revive thy dying Churches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping Graces live; 
And more that Energy afford, 
Which Rightouſneſs and Joy will give. 


CXXX. Common Metre. 
Children devoted ta God. 


I. | 
HU S faith the Mercy of the Lord, 
_« Þ'll be a God to thee; 
Pll bleſs thy num*rous Race, and they 
Shall be a Seed 78 me.“ 
ö [ 
Abra'm believed the promis'd Grace, 
And gave his Son to Gd; 
But Water ſeals the Bleſſing now 
That once was ſeal'd with Blood. 
III. 
Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her Houſe, 
When ſhe receiy'd the Word; 
Thus the believing Jaylor gave 
His Houſhold:to the Lord. 
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Thus later Saints, eternal King, 

Thy antient Truth embrace; 

To thee their Infant Offspring bring, 


And humbly claim the Grace. 


r Common Metre. 
Golf Compaſſion to rhe Weak and T empted. 
| 


ITH Joy we nt the; Grace 
Of our high Prieſt above 5 
His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels mn Wer Love. 


Touch'd with a mpathy within; j1 
He knows our teeble Frame, 
He knows what ſore Temptations mean, 
For he has felt the ſame. 1! - 
III. 
But ſpotleſs, innocent, and pure, 
Ĩ he great Redeemer ſtood. 
While Satan's fiery Darts he bes. 
And did reſiſt 75 Blood. 
. 
He in the Days of feeble Fleſh. 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears „ af 
And i in his Meaſure feels _ 7.447 
What ev-ry xi 8 bears. 41 


** 


: He'll never — the ſmoaking 1 5 ST 
But. raiſe it to a Fame | 
The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, - 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 


- 


vI. 
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| VI. - 
Then let our humble Faith addreſs 
His Mercy and his Pow'r ; 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace 
In the diſtreſſing Hour. 


| CXXXII. Long Metre. 
Love eſſential to the chriſtian C vara#er. 
I. 
G OD, my Saviour, "T' my King, 
Of all I have or hope the Spring 
Send down thy Spirit from above, | 
And warm my Heart with holy Love. 
+ 
May 1 from ev ry Act abſtain - _. 
That hurts or gives my Neighbour. Pain; ; 
And ev*ry ſecret Wiſh ſuppreſs, © 
That would abridge his Happineſs. 
Wee | * 
Still may L feel my Heart inclin'd, 
To act the Friend to all Mankind; 
Still wiſh them Safety, Health, and Eaſe, 
Wealth, Fame, eternal Life, and Peace. 
IV. | 
Still let my Bowels melt and flow, 
When 1 behold a Wretch in Woe ; 


And in his Sorrows bear a Part, #05) 


With ev'ry one of Heavy Heart. 


And ſhould my Neighbour ſpiteful p prove, . 


Still let me vanquiſh Spite with Love; 
Slow to reſent though he ſhould grieve, _ 


Byt apt and * to. forgive. p | 
; e 


366 H v NN cxxx iii. cxxxiv. 


| 
Let Love in a all my Conduct ſhine, 
An Image faint, tho? fair. of thine 
Thus may I Chriſt's Diſciple prove, 
Who came to manifeſt thy Love. 


CXXXIII. Long Metre. 
Love and Hatred, 
O W, by the Bowels of my Lord, 
His ſharp Diſtreſs, his bite Complaints, 
By his laſt Groans, his dying Blood, 
I charge my Soul to love the Saints. 
0G 
Clamour, and Wrath, and War be gone, 
Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe ; 
Let bitter Words no more be-known - 
Among the 3 the Sons of Peace. | 
The Spirit like a "peaceful Dove 
Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Seife "A 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve his Love, * 
Who ſeals our Souls to heay' nly Life ? 
IV. 


L Tender and. kind be all'our Thoikhes, ' 


Thro' all our Lives let Mercy run; 
So God forgives our num'rous _— 


Of his own Grace, in Chriſt his Son. : 
CxxXXIV. Common Metre. are 
The Reſurrettion of Chriſt. - 
. 


Auer Morning,whoſeyoung dawning Rays 
Beheld our rifing Lord; 11 
at 


Hy u Cxxx v. 
That ſaw him triumph o'er the Duſt, 
And leave his dark Abode. 
In the cold Priſon of x; Tomb 

The dedd Redeemer lay, 4 
Till the revolving Skies had brought 
The third, th' appointed Day. 
III. 
Hell, and the Grave, unite their Force 
Io hold our Head in vain; 
The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble Chain. 
57. . 
To thy great Name, O bleſſed Lord, 
We ſacred Honours pay, 
And loud Hoſanna's ſhall proclaim 
The Triumph of the Day. 
_ > V. 1 = 
Salvation, and immortal Praiſe, | 
Io our victorious King; | 
| Let Heav'n, and Earth, and Rocks, and Seas, 
With glad Hoſanna's ring. by 


CXXXV. Common Metre. 
The N 3 of Conrife. 


OSANN 45 to the Prince of Lizkt, 
That cloth'd himſelf in ny ; | 
Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore the 1 1 away. 
Death! is no more the King of Dread. 
Since our Redeemer roſe ; ＋ 


, Rr CXXXVL! | 
le took the Tyrant's Sting * 51 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh Foes. 
„„ 
See how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, 85 565 
With Scars of Honour in his Fleſn, 
And Triumph in his Eyes! 
WS 74 
There our exalted Saviour reigns, © 
And ſcatters Bleſſings down z 
Our Jeſus fills a glorious Seat, 
In his great F 5 * 's Throne. 


Raiſe your Fhadkfgtrbics, mortal Tongues, 
For endleſs Life reſtor'd ; 

Sweet be the Accents of your Songs | 

To our exalted, ward? ct: 
e 

Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings, 
Tour ſweeteſt Voices raiſe; 
Let Heav'n and all created things 
Sound our Redeemer's Praiſe. 


CXXXVI. Long Metre. 
. The Chriſtian Warfare. 
J. 
TAND u up my Soul, ſhake off thy Neat, 
And ird the Goſpel Armour on; 
March to the Gates of endleſs Joy, 


Where thy great _— Saviour“ $ gone. 


What, tho' thy inward: Luſts ad - 
Iis but a firpgeling Gaſp for Life; 2 
1 Ihe 
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The Weapons of victorious Grace - by 
Shall lay thy Sins, 1 end the Strife. 
II 
Then let my Soul march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly Gate; 
There Peace and Joy eternal reign, . 
And glitt'ring Robes for Conquirors wait. 
IV. 
There ſhall I wear a ſtarry Crown, 
And triumph in almighty Grace; 
While all the Armies of the Skies 


Join in my glorious Leader's Praiſe. | 
CCXXXVII. Short Metre. 
Grace and Peace by Teſus Chriſt. 

I. 


AISE your triumphant Songs, 
To an immortal Tune, 
Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds | 15 85 
Celeſtial ak hath e 
Sing how eternal Love 
It's chief Beloved choſe; 
And bid him raiſe our wretched Race 
From their * of Woes. 
| 7" | 
His Hand no Thunder SE or: 
Nor Terror clothes his Brow ; : 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 
To fiercer Flames below- 
IV. 
*T was Mercy fill'd the T hrone, 
* Wrath ſtood ſilent y. 


: + aa 
* 6 * * 


n v ux xx N VII, 


* When Chriſt was ſent with Pardons W ; 
Io Rebels 'doom'd to \ wal Ee) Th, 
V. 
Now, n dry EW Tears, / 
Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe ;. 


Bow to the Sceptre of His Love, DE $M 


And take the offer d Peace, 
8 

Lord, we obey thy Call; ; 

We Jay an humble Claim 

| To the Salvation thou haſt brought, 

And love and praiſe thy Name. 


CXXXVII Short Metre. 


T riumph over Death, in Hope of the Reſurrefion. 5 


I. 


This mortal Frame decay? 85 

And muſt theſe active Limbs of mine 
Lie mould'ring 1 in the Clay! ? 1 
Corruption, Earth, and Worms; 
Shall but refine this Fleſh, | 


Till my triumphant Spirit e 


To put it on afreſh. en en d, 
r 

Chriſt, my Redeemer, lives, 
And often from the Skies 

Looks down, and watches all my e 

Till he ſhall bid it riſe. 
OO 

Array d in glorious Grace, 15 18. 

Shall ithele "ale Bodies Tins . ut 9% 
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ND muſt this Body die? £ p * 
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And ev'ry Shape, and <y'ry Face, 2, 
Look heav'nly _ divine. 


Theſe lively e we o-we 

To God's 1 Lore; 
We would adore his Grace below, 

And ſing his 70 above. 


Great God. accept the Praiſe 
Of theſe our humble Songs, 

Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe 
With our immortal Tongues. 


CXXXIX. Common Metre. 
' The Saints Confli® and Reward. 
N Realms of everlaſting Light, 
The Saints triumphant reign, 
A Crown-of Life rewards their Toil, 
And Bliſs ſucceeds their Pain. 
— OE: 
Whilſt trading thro* this thorny Vale, 
With Sorrows compals'd round, 
What painful Conflicts they endur'd ; 
What fore Diſtreſs they found! 
RE 
But dang'rous Scenes could ner affright, 
Nor Pleaſures tempt aſtray ; 
Reſolv'd and chearful they walk d on, 
In r- appointed Way. 
.o . 
Faichful 45d patient they maineain's 
A . laborious Strife, 
R »Till 


= a 


W HUCK iI. 
* Tin Deatk diſmmiſt'd their ſtrugg lin: Souls 
2 To Joys rere eB, 


Xp: Common Nate. wn 
Ch; e to} ar 


1 n Tons blubw 9) 
ET us adobe rhe: 2 Wan 2 
Tis he out Souf has fed; | 


Thou art our living Stream, O Lord! 
And thou th um mortul Bread! 5:64 5 ) 
54 036 i if 
The Manna exe fromh tones Skies} als 
But Jeſus from above, 
Where the freſh Springs of Pleafure t lie, 
And Rivers 1 with Love. 
ink. 
The Jews, the Fathers, dy'd at rlaſt, 
Who cat that heav'nly Mead; | 
But theſe Provifions which we * As / 
Can raiſe us from the Dead. 73 
\ n 
Our Souls Mall Graw theie ata, 
Whilſt Jeſus finds'Sopplies'g s 
Nor ſhatl our Graces fink o Death, © 
N rr ate” et 01 2:25 7 


Rin PREY 7 AYE 
| E | The Agonies af ,Chrift. 01 
0 W let our Paing be all U 4 
i Our Hearts no more repine: 

X Dur Suff ' rings are not worth e 

_ PETITE compar with iv En 
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e eee 
26 igen hs Peli Waastl ! 
| Talkndly fy ures here u fee 
The ble > g Prince of Love; 
Fach of 8 He dy'd for ine, Prix 
And then Our i remove. 9 f 
I 


Widow and Gr ET wroughs 11 a 
The Wonde uh 5 that Dayͤ / 


No mortal Tongue, nor mortal Thought, 
Can equal eee rode balk 
I 
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1 
£ * 


Our Hymns ſhould. — like dasz above, | 


Could we our Voices raiſe; 


Vet, Lord, our Hearts ſhall all be 1 | 
Ang all our LIVES be Praiſe. Ai AA 
CXIII. Long Metre, n 
T be Cod on 27 our Si ne 


471 1. e act's 7 1 


UR Soi pirits Join e Lombs; : 


O 4 our feeble Lips could move 
In Strains exalted' as his Name 
And melting Ne” dying el. 1. 

087 # K 7 


Was ever equal Pity: found? 

The Prince of Heav'n wr 90h his Breath, 
And poùrs his Life out on the Ground, 

To fave us from 5 Death. | 

In dont mortal Voices firive/ | * 
To ſpeak Compaſſion ſo ae 1 165 
Had we a chouſand Lives to give, 

a . Lives ſhould ali be thine,” 


I 3-24 . CXLI. 
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| h CXLIII. Long Metre, - 10 N 7 
5 n to the * ty the Croſs of Chrift 


H EN 1 FEM 185 wond*rous Croſs, 

On which the: Vrinee of Glory x 

My richeſt Gain I count: but: Lots; (0. 5 : 
And pour gee elf my Pride. 


Forbid it, Heav'n, <p I ſhould boaft, 
Save in this Love of God's'own Son; 
All the vaing Things that charm me oſt, 

_ Fll freely yield: as — has done. Tm | 

| | 

See from his Head, his Hinds, his Feet, 

Sorrow and IIe flow mingled down! 

Did e' er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet? 

Or T n ſo rich a Crown? 1 

Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 

That were a Preſent far too ſmall; 

Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, of | 
Demands my Soul, my Life, my all. , l 
CXLIV. Long Metre. 

c in the oy of Chri PE 

1, 


* thy Command, our deareſt 1 | 
| Tila we attend thy dying Feaſt; 
The Bread thy broken Body ſhows, .. , 
The Wine thy. Hood ſhed for each Sieg. 


Our Faith adores = bleeding 4 ml 1 
And truſts for. Lie! ing one that died; * 
e 


CIR” — 


„„ jc end 


* 


4 1 are 365 | 
We hope for heav'nly Crowns above, LIU 
From a Redeemer crucify'd. wat 

© pe” 

Let the vain World pronounce it Shame; 
And fling their Scandals on thy Cauſe; 
We come to bdaſt our Saviour's Name, 
And make our Triumphs in his Croſs. 

e * | 
With Joy we tell the ſcoffing Age, 14 
He that was dead hath left his Tomb; 
He lives above their utmoſt Rage, 85 | 
And we are waiting till he come. 


CXLY. Common Metre. : 
The New Covenant in the "Bleed of Chriſt 
J. 
H E Promiſe of my Father's Tote | 
Shall ſtand for ever good,” 
He ſaid, and gave his Soal-to Death, 
And ſeal'd the Grace with Blood. 
II. 
To this dear Cov mant of thy 19 81 
1 ſet my worthleſs Name; 
I ſeal th Ingage ment to my Lord, 
And make my humble Claim. 
III. 3 
Thy Light, and Strength, and pard'ning Grace, 
And Glory ſhall be mine; 
My, Life and Soul, my Heart and Fleſh,” 
450 all my Pow'rs be thine. 
Nie 
: Sweer i is the Mem'ry of his Name, 
| ho ſhow'd Men ſuch Good-Will, 
R 3 And 
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% | HLH CI 
And of this Cov'nant of his Love, 320 59% 
Made his own cy the Seal. * 


exLVl. —— Mate, t 


Tor ing py 1 15 * \ 1 Jab 


"OW. rich are ! Proviſions, Lord: 
Thy Table furniſh'd from ahove! 
The Fries of Life o'erſpread the Ress, LN 
The Cup TER with heav'nly Love 


Thy antient Family the Jews, 
Were firſt invited to the Feaſt, 
Me humbly take what they — . 
And Gentiles thy ene 7 
c buy I 1 . 1 
From the high. way that leads to Hell, 
From paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair,” 
Lord, we are come with thee to en, "WW 
Glad to ino thy Preſence herr. j ine 
IV. N 0 3 44 
What ſhalb we pay thy only 8 5 . 8 in 4 
Who left the Heav'n of his Abode ; "Ys EE 
And to this wretched Earth came hath 2 
I briog the Wand'cecs back to Sent 115 4 
V. MIOR Y 
Our everlaſting Lovetis due DN ay: 9 
To him, whoſe Death Ae oT 
Who pity'd Rebels when he knew 


wy vaſt a erg his Love e coſt, 
' CXLVIL 


* * nge e ©: 
. * ” 
CXLVII. Long Metre.“ 


* 
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ents cy 3 
E SU 81 is gone above the Skies, 
Where our weak: Senſes reach him not ; ; 


And carnal Objects court our Eyes, . 
To thruſt our Iaviour: from dur Th de 


He knows what pls, Hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his wond'rous Grace; 
And therefore theſe Memorials gave, 
Till we aſcend to ſee ain Face: ] N 87 
III. eee 
The Lord of Life this Table. ſpread, .. \ hah 
In Mem'ry of his Death and Love; 
We on the rich Proviſion feed, 
And get a Taſte of Joys above. | 
1 2 9 Wool 
While he is abſent from our Sight, 
*Tis to prepare our Souls a Place; 
That we may dwell in heav'nly Light, 
And live for ever near his Face. 
V. 
Our Eyes look upward to the Hills, 
Whence our returning Lord ſhal! come; 
We wait his Chaxiot's awful Wheels, 
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E aid 1. 0 ck 10e 4 <4 
ET e . 
L To praiſe our God on den, 
Who from his Boſom. ſent his Son, 4 
: To TOUS us SEATS gh: e 
| ofÞ ©; F Mtg oy Welt 
Nor let our 1 Voices - 
I To ſiog the Saviour's dame 515802 
| Jeſus, th Embaſſador of Peace, 1 
Ho chearfully he e! n | 
"BE: ! Be ob bd LIK * © #4. 


' Look yp, my Soul. to 1 N 4 
Whoſe Death was thy r 3 
And humbly view the living Stream 
T2 low "—_ OY. breaking Heart. 9 c 4 
1 „„ et af 4c rr ( 4:13 4 
There *. the curſed 9 N "I ACTI 
In dying Pangs be lies 
Fulfils his Father's great r N h 
And all our Wants ee Thy 
V. ab epi 
Riſing he welle | awed, TE | 
Our — Lite and Joys 1 oo 
Leet the Redeemed in his woe. ang 


'X heir Hearts and PO an 05. 
£ . K 1 8 \ 
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CXxIIX. Gm! be. 
The COPIES and Office of the Redeemer. 


1 . . 4 


1. "R005 og 4 


"Thy Beauties 2 divine. . 

18 1 | Ag 

Only begotren, well. belov'd,” 
Of thy own Father God; 


-ESUS, how Perddhs 1s thy Name! 
How bright thy Glories ſhine ! 
Each ſacred Charm unites in thee, 


— er 
1d. 01. 


18 
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In thee all Grace and Truth Lade, mt 


And Love 9 its Abode. 
_ ? 
- Greateſt of Prophets, I adinire” 
Each Doctrine and Command; 
And whilſt my Soul adores the NA 


To learn thy wn th 1 ſtand, 
f | 


Thou art a'Prieft, thou gay*ſt via, 


A Sacrifice to bd; i 

And haſt aſſur'd all Penitents” 

Of Pardon, by thy Blood. 
V. 


It is thy Right, my gloricus Kiba, k 


To rule this Heart of mine; 
Each baſe Uſurper l i +! 
To be intirely a. 


VE; 
Thy great e ob) jt” 


And ſtrehne Ay Laws; 
My Duty bids me follow thee, 
Th Ive moſt ſtrongly dra us. 
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. Tong Metre «3 . * 


Ne E the" of the Spirit or, hy Succeſs 
e e 


Dit 4 575 775 13 * 09.1 2 
AREA was the Day; the * was great, 
When the divine Diſciples met ; 
Whilſt on their Heads-the Spirit.came, 
And ie like Tones -of. cloven Flame. 


=; 


What Gifts, what Miracles. be gave! | 

And Pow'r to kill, and Pow'r to fave! 

Furniſh'd their Tongues withwond'rous Words, 
Inſtead of Shields, and” Spears, and Sores, | 


Thus arm'd, he ſent the Champions forth, 
From Eaſt ro Welt, from South to North; 
« Go, and aſſert your Saviour's Cauſe; 
« Go, ſpread the ROY of his Crate 

f V . 
| Nations, the leae n'd and the eaſy 
Are by theſe heav'nly Arms fubdu'd ; 
While Satan rages at his Loſs, 
And hates the The AH of oe cos. 
O God of Grace, my . . 
I would be led in Triumph too, | 
A willing Captive to my Lord, DLL fi] 
And ling the. IG wy Dis Ward. 
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CLI. Common Metre. 
Sm and" Sion. © . 
1. WICK RN * — 
7 © 1 to the e of the Lotd, 
The Tempeſt, Fire, and are 

Fot to the Thunder of that Word, 

Which God * poke. | 17% 
But nn com to Sion's Hill, 1 
The City of our Gd. 

Where milder Words declare his Win, 2 
And ſpread _ —_ abroad, 5 8 
Behold th innumerable Hoſt . „ 

Of Angels cloath'd in Light! 

Behold the Spirits of the Jul 1 
Whoſe Faith is torn'd to Sight! 85 

I 1 

Behold the bleſs'd Aſſembly there, 
Whoſe, Names are writ in Heay'n! 

And God, the Judge of all, declare | 
* heir vileſt Sins forgiy” n. : 45 

. * 

The Saivts on Eanh, a all the Dead, 

But one Communion make; N 

All join in Chriſt, their living Headz. 
And of his Grace partake, . 9 

1.41: "Ma 14 | 

1 ſuch Society as this, 

My weary Soul would oſt; | 
The Man that dwells where Jeſus is, 

M e e, 

CLI. 
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: hh ny 1-9 
But in thy Life“ Et Ears 141907 
Drawn out in * ers. . 


Such was thy Trax rf "agg ach, thy” | 
Such Deſerene bay [ Father”s 8 Wia 
Such Love, and W ſo divine, 40 
I would e make them mine. 
| III 
Cold Mountains, and the Midnight Air, 
Witneſs'd the Fervor of thy, Prayer; 
The Deſart thy Temprations knew, ; Lina x 
'Thy Conflict, BY If. Very £00. - 


Thou art my Pattern, 1 would bear 

More of thy gracious Image here; 
Then God the Judge ſhall own my Name 

Amongſt the Fol wers of the Lamb. 3 © 
CLIII. Common + ir 

The Bxamples. of en a ang. his. Servants. 


IVE me the ao of Faith. toi riſe ‚ 
Withia the Veil, and ſee 1897 18 A1. 1 
The Saints above, how great their Joys, L 
How bright _ (TER BSD tn of H * 


% 
>" 


Once they- were mourning here below,” > #4. 
__ wet their Couch with Tee 72 3 


4 


And wreſtled, hard, 38 be do now, 


1 aſk them, . 15 Ve cam Tt Ul 


* * Tis finifſh'd,” ſaid his dying Breath, 


His Croſs a ſure Foundation Fa” 


IMI MICE H 55 


With Sins, Bars Nat and; Fears. 


They with united! . 
Aſcribe their Cong uelt to t Lamb, f 1001 
Their Triumph 9 his Death, 810 
They mark'd the Footſteps that he weden F 
is Zeal inſpir'd their Breaſt, 
And foll'wing Their victorious Loi! 
Poſſeſs the N Reſt. 
Our glorious Leader claims our Aut 5100 
For his own Pattern giv'n; n 
While the long Cloud of Witneſſes | ( dT 
Shew the ſame Path to Heav'n,: 10 1 


1 20 * 


17 74 
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Av. : Common Metre... 
Chriſt” 7 Death, Vickory, and Daminion 1 


8 IN G. my rar 1 baus, 
He con nerd when he fellz + 


, N 1 N 33 I - 
—— — — — — — - — * * 2 
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And ſhook” the Gates of Hell. 
II. 
« *Tis finiſh'd,“ our Redeemer cries, | 
The dreadful Work is done 
Hence ſhall his ſov'reign Throne r 
His Kingdom is begun. 


III. 


7 


1 
* 
— A 


yu Glory and — e 
15 When 


234 LV. | 

When thro? the Regions of the Dead 

He e reach py one i 421 7 
TV | 


. : 


Exalted at his Father's Side 3 3s 


g Sits our victorious Lords 0 Tee oY 
; Good Men from bad his , Men din. 
They puniſh and\Reward; 7 


0 yy | & 

The Saints, from bis . S g 
Await their ſeveral Crowns, Jt | 

And all the Sons of Darkneſs fr fo) 1 
The Terrot of his F ahn. 


CLV. Common Metre. | 


Bis | „ | E ; * 
FO R an overcoming Faith, 
To chear my dying Hours; 
To triumph o'er the 0 nſter Death, 
And all his ie el Po- Is Iii 
1 NEED 1 
Joyſul whh al the Strength I wo” a 
My quivTing Lips ſhould {tn 
« Where is thy boaſted One" ? 
And where' 8 e 8 Fe Rr 
Now to BY God of Victory, * eee 
Immortal Thanks be paid. : 
Who makes us Conqu'rers while we ur 


Aae Chriſt our living Head. 


Cl vl. 
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CLVI. Long Metre.” | 
Angels miniſtering to Chriſt and Saints. 
* 
RE AT God, to what a Sie Hei ht 
Haſt thou ava the Lord thy _ 1 
Angels, in all their Robes of Light, 
Are made the Servants of his Throne. 
| | GE 89 on 
Before his Feet thy Armies wait, i 
And ſwift as Flames of Fire they move, 6 
To manage his Affairs of State, > 
In Works of Judgment, and of Love. 
n 
His Orders run through all the Hoſts, | 
Legions deſcend at his Command. 
To ſhield and guard the Britiſh Coaſt, 
When foreign Naas invades our Land. 5 
1328 { % 
Now they are ſent to dd our Feet \_) 
Up to the Gates of thy Abode, 
Thro' all the Dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heav uly WONG. | 
v. 


Lord, when I bel this ther) COPY 
And thou ſhalt bid me riſe, and come, 
Send a beloved Angel down, _ * 
Safe to conduct my Spirit home. | 
CI. VII. Common Metre, Fes 


OME let 8 join our chearful Songs 
With Angels round the Throne; 


Ten 


36: HY NN CLViIn 
Ten thouſand thguſand ate e r 
But all their Joys are one. 


Worchy the * that dy id. they 9977 5 


Io be exalted thus; ANLSEEH T 1 
Worthy the Lamb; oor Lips reply, 7 pl 
For he was flain-for. us. | 2 
| III. E | 


Jeſus is worthy to receive. 
Honour and Power divine; 

And Bleſſings more than we can give, 

Be, Lord, for * We,, | 

T_T "R 

Let all that dwell above the Sky, 
And Air, and Eatth, and * | 

Conſpire to litt thy Glories high, (CAT. 
And ſpeak thy endleſs Pri. 


: The whole Cees jojn in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name. 
Of him that ſits upon the Throne,” 
| And to adore the Lamb. 9255 ANMOr 
- 'ts Mi xi 4 ya 
. *cLvn. Lon g Metre, ll. lisft noc T 
Chriff 8 Humiliation * Launen ol NT 
* 
"OR'T HY is he that oaks was filqao? 
The Prince of Peace that groanꝭd and dy $M 
Worthy. to riſe, and live, and reiginy\ ae baA 
At his almighty Father's Side. 1 yds JO | 
II. * 
Pow'r and? Dominiom are his dut, 115% of woA 
8 condemnꝰd at Pilateꝰs Bar; N 
a | Wiſdom 


Dl / 


e e 2 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too: 
Tho' he was charg'd with Madneſs 54d. LY 
III. — 
All Riches are lis native e Right; * 70 
Yet he ſuſtain'd amazing Lee 990 01 - 
To him aſcribe; eternal Might, . J 2ri1 vt = ** 
Who left his Weakneſs on che Croſs, 2010" 
IV. | 
Honour immortal muſt be paid, e 2124/2 1, 
Inſtead of Scandal and of Scornn 
While Glory ſhines around his Head;! 118 Di ame 
And a bright Crown without a"Thorti. 11 
24 
Bleſſings bee ever on the Lumb, A tg $ 
Who bare the Curſe for wrettlied len; nE 
Let Angels ſound his ſacred Nui,” 9UGIHOL 
And ev ry Creature lay Amen ABSqt 5 


CLIx. Long Mete. kT 
The Chriſtian hieb Regard to d. 
i | 
OME, ae Lax; e yas wel 
By F aich and Love in ev 'ry Breaſt; 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel, 


#4 
ry . I 
wa 4 * 


The oys that 2 be expreſt. 

I 

Come fill our Hearts with inward Strengths F 
Make our enlarg'd Souls poſſeſs 


And learn the heigth, and breadth and ne 
Of thy unmeaſurable Grace. 
"TEE 5 
Now to the God, whoſe Pow'r can do, 
More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes was 
e 


— 


" 238 Hy mw CLX. „ CIXI. 
. "is everlaſting Honours: 


By all the jog 


„ 
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CLX. Sbott Metre, 5 


1 % 
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Chrift Une "and. Beloved, Cat? 


101 oo our. el Eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord, 
Let we rejoice to hear his Name, 


And love N his Word. 
r een oh Pak 


Of our Redeemer's Face; 
12 Lord, our inmoſt acht abe 
To dell ypon,thy Grace. er 
AL en Fo. 
And * — 7 talte thy. + pion 1 ve 1 4 
Our Joys divinely. grow 
Unſpeakable, like thoſe abave, ' 


And Heav'n r N 


a CLXI. mmdn Mete 
The Chr! Nan net item f 5 ri ti w 


N not a FA own my Lord, 
| Or to defend his Cauſe, 

| Maintain the Honour of 195 Words. 02 
The Glory of his Croſs: lint an 1 80 


- 118 = An 


files" my Lord, L know his Na 0 
His Name is all 1 my Truſt; "mm _ 


Nor will he put my Soul to San 
Nor let my Hope be loſt. 


II. 


= v1 8e- el al. | by 375 


e 
Firm as his Throne his Promiſc ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure, - 55 ; 
What I've committed to his Hands, — 1 | 
Tull the ee k =_ 


Then will he on my worthleſs Name, / 
Before his Father's Face, +. 


And in the New, Jeruſalem” 
Appoint my Soul a Place. bh : 


CLXII. Long Metre: 
Chriſt's C —_ onate Eee, 


OME nite: all ye, weary Sous, 
Ye heavy laden Sinners come. 
Tl Sve you Reſt from all your. Touls,,. 5 
And raiſe you to my heay'nly Home. 4 
$444- | | 15 
« They ſhall find Reſt that learn of m me; 1 
I'm of a meek and lowly Mind ; 
But Paſſion rages like a Sea, Fo 
And Pride is reſtleſs as the Wind. * 
III. 
« Bleſs'd is the Man whoſe Shouldets tale 
My Yoke, and bear it with Delight; 
My Yoke'is eaſy to his Neck, af Ip 
My Grace ſhall make the Burden light of 
| 1. 
Ixsuvs we come at thy Comand 
With Faith and Hope, and humble Zeal; 
Reſign our Spirits to thy Hand, 
10 mould and guide us at thy (Wil © 
CLXIII. 


3% Hr wk eta: cker, 


cxIII. Short etre. 5 
Obedience to Cbri 's 0 ommands. 

wy” & 25401 

HE Law by 179 SER Hl 

But P cace, and Truth, and gy 


Were brought, by, Chriſt; a dobler * 
Deſcending from above. 


irn We) 5 
Amidſt the Houſe of. God, ef (5:12. ape 
Their difffrent Works were ey! ; T Hr / 
Moſes a faithful Servant ſtood, ' 315 
But Chriſt a . Son. 
Then to his new Commands 
Be ſtrict Obedience pad! 
O'er all his Father's Houſe he ſtands 
The Soy, relgn and the Head. | Ny j 
. — 
The Man chat durſt deſpiſe (>. 
'The Law that Moſes brought, 
Behold, how terribly he dies, 


For his preſumptuous auß, 14 af 
. 


But ſorer Vengeance falls 4 natlzni 2:is! 
On that rebellious Race, | 
Who hate to hear when Jeſus calls, 
And ay reſiſt his Grace. 


| - CLAIV. Long Metre. DIL * 0 
n and Ge 4 yo 
I. 


8 0 * our Lips and Lives expreſs ” 
| The oy Goſpel we ln Wor 


Hex * N, CLAY... 7 381 5 
80 let our Works and Virtues ſhine, 
To prove che OY all divine. 
I ( 
Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim a 25 
The Honours of our dying Lord,; 
When the Salvation reigus within, E * 
And Grace ſubdues the Pow'r of Sin. th FE: 
„ | 80490987 2 "eg 
Our Fleſh and Senſe. muſt be deny __ ” 
Paſſion and Envy, Luſt and Pride; ID 
Whilſt Juſtice, Temp? Trance, Truth abd I Love, | 
Our inward Piety approve,” 1 
IV. 5 ($i 8 7347 ft 4 0 
Religion bears our Spirits n 
While we expect that bleſſe'Hope, 1 
The bright Appearance of our Ir 


And Faith ſtands leaning on His Word. "i 


"© LXV. Long Metre. | 
Religion vain engen Tove. . w_ 
1 unn 
ADI the Tongues of Greeks and 185555 
And nobler Speech than ha wi 
If Love be abſent I am found 8 
Like tinkling Braſs, an empty Sound.” 
II. 
Were I inſpit'd to preach and tell 
All chat is done in Heav'n and on 
Or could by Faith the World rentove; 
Still [ am nothing without Love. _ 
III. 4 
Should 1 diſtrihute all my Store 
To feed the Bowels of the Poor; 


* 


882 (11 He evi 
Or give my Body to the Flame, 
To gain a 2 eee 920 


If Love 8 80 8 Love to Men 
Be abſent, all my Hopes are vain; 


Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, nor DR Pi 
The Work of Love can cer ſollil. 


CVI. Long Metre. 
Love to God and.s our Nagin: 


4 > 4 | 


J. 6 + 444i T5. 
HUS ſaith the Grff * reat Command, 
Let all thy inward ow'rs unite 


To love thy Maker. and thy God. 
Wuwngenen 7 and Perner al A 5 
1 | 


6 Then ſhall thy Neighbour, next in Pcs, 
Share thy Affections and Eſteem: + 
And let thy Kindneſs to thyſelf 
Meaſure and wes. Love to him,” 

„ 1 - 
This is the Senſe that Moſes ſ poke; k. 
This did the Prophets preach WEE prove; 
For want of this the Law is broke, ＋. 
And the whole * tulfll'd by Love. (Of 
But O, how baſe our Paſſions are 
How cold our Charity and Zeal! 
Lord, fill our Souls with heav'nly Fi 5 
Or we ſhall ne'er 130505 thy Wal. 


=. | N clxvn. 
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-CLAVIK 4150 We 


pride and, Wrath oppoſite to the cf "A 
 CPararhey. * 

OT ar Food: or dif rent Dat 

Compoſe the Kingdom of our Lord; 

But Peace and Joy, and Right'ouſneſs, 

Faith, arid Lone to his Word. 

When weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe, 

We do the Goſpel mighty Wrong 

For God, the gracious and the wile, 

Receives the Foodie ink the Strong. Wy 

Let Pride and Wrath be bagilh'd hence, 775 

Meekneſs and Love our Souls purſue; ; 

Nor ſhall our Practice give offence 

To Saints, the Gentile or the Jew, _ ö 


CLXVIII. Short Metre. 


The watchful — 
I. 
E Servants of the Lord, 
* Each in his Office wait, 
Obſervant of his heav'nly Word, 
And watchful at his Gate. 
II. | 
Let all your Lamps be bright, - 
And trim the golden Flame; 
Gird up your Loins, as in his Sight, 
For awful is his Name. ö 2 


III. 


Watch, tis your Lord's Command ; 

| And while we ſpeak, he's near; 

= Mark the firſt ſignal of his Hand, 
Arid ready al 1 77 appear. 


0 happy Servant he, 
In ſuch a Poſture found! 


He ſhall his Lord with Rapture ſee, 
And be with Honour crown'd. 
LR. Connicn Metre. 


Crit 5 Call 10 Sinners. 
* 


In filent Rev'rence hear, er 
While from on high the Saviour's Voice 
Thus ſtrikes 2 attentive Ear. 
I 

« To you, O Sons of Men, I call, 

And from my lofty Throne, 
Reclin'd in gentle Pity bow 

To bring Salvation down.“ 

_ 


Attend my Words and live; © 
My Words conduct to ſolid Joys, 
And endleſs Bleſſings A 
IV. 
Each faithful Miniſter is ſent, 
This Meſſage to-proclaim ; 
In ev'ry various Providence 
The Language is the ſame,” 


a . nb CLAIX. r 41 


O v let the lining World around, 


Ve thoughtleſs Sinners, hear my Voice, 


HY cLXX. 4 
V. III. 

% Forg ful Mortals, yet be wiſe, 
While o' er the Grave ye ſtand'; | 
Leſt long neglected Love pto ye 

The Vengeance 7 my Hand.? 
* 0 
« In glad Submiſſion bow ye down, 
Nor ſteal that ſtubborn Heart; : 
Till my inexorable Voice” e 
- Pronounce the Word, Depart??? 17.4 - 


CLXX.: Common Metre. 
A r Tudgment a Ae on - af 


2 
E thoughtleſs Sem vain and youn ; 
Indulge your youthful Fire; 
Your wanton Eyes, unbridled Tory, * 
And ev'ry looſe Deſire. | 
II. (| 
_ Taſte all the Pleaſures you approve, * 
And act without Controul! 
Range all the Paths of lawleſs Love, 
To feaſt a ſenſual Soul. 
Hin 
In trifling Mirth conſume the Day, 
All ſerious Thoughts decline; 
And melt the tedious Night away, 15 
In Wantonien and Wine, 
TV. + >, 
Shake off each sens Fenr, 
That would your Luſt reſſrain; . 
Laugh at the Thought of — * 74 
And count the Terror vain. Py 
| S 


* 


s H „ CLXXI. 
But "NY your Judge withs pierci Eye 
_ Marks all your Sins and . of 
E er long hell all your Actions try, 
And ſearch your fecret 7 | 


PAUSE. 


| Vir, 
What Deeds you have in Darkneſs done, 
To ſhun Reproach and Shame, 
He will expoſe before the Sun, © 
And to the World proclaim. 
VIE: - = 
How will you bear his wrathful Frown ? 
Or your ſad Sentence her? 
O let the Thought now melt you down * 
To good Advice give Ear. | 


3 5 r 


Renounce each dear and pleaſing Vice, 
Each looſer Air lay by; 


Grow ſerious, ſober, chaſte, and ls, 
And mind the EP on high. 
* X | 
Then when your right'ous Judge ſhall come, 
In all his Glories dreſt, 


"You may ſecurely wait your Doom, 
And hear him call you bleſt. 


CLXXI. Common Metre. 
The Importance of early Fieh. 
I. 


NDULGENT God, with Eye 
The Sons of Men ſurvey, Pins i} 
A 


iP 


And ſee how youthful Sinners ſpore 


| Reduce; O Lord, their wand'r ring Minds, 
That heav 'nly Wiſdom may diſpel 7 


With holy Caution may they walk, 


Invite the Strangers all around, 


- Come, let us to his Temple baſts,. 7 


HY MN CLXXI. 387 


In a * W 


Ten thouſand Dangers lurk around, 
To bear them to the Tomb; 
Each in an Hour may plunge them down, 
Where Hops cms never come. 


Amus'd with airy Dreams 4 


Their viſionary Schemes, 
IV. 


And be thy Word their Guide; 
*Till each the Deſart {ately paſy'd, . - 
On Zion s Hill abide. 


i CLXXII. Cane Metre. 
He the M ay to Zion, 


[NQUI R E. ye Pilgrims, for the Way, 
That leads to Zion's Hill; h 
And thither ſet your ſteady F ace, 
Wich a determin'd Will. 
II. 


Your pious March to join; 
And ſpread the Sentiments ye feel 
Of Faith and Love divine. | 
III. 


And ſeek his Favour there 
S 2  -. Before 
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Before his Footſtool humbly bow, 
And pour our fervent Pray” Fe 


IV. a | 
Come, let us join our Souls to God, OE 
In everlaſting Bands ; | 


And ſeize the Bleſſings he beſtows; 
With eager Hearts and Hands. 


V. 4 
Come, let us ſeal without Delay 
The Cov'nant of his Grace; N 
Nor ſhall the Vears of diſtant Life" 7 


Its Memory efface. 
VI. + VI 


Thus may our riſing Offspring haſte 


— 


To ſeek their-Father's God; 
Nor e' er forſake the happy Path 
Their youthful Feet have trod. 


a CLXXIII. Short Metre. 
Dbe Living Sacrifice. 
. 1 
ND will ch'eternal King 
So mean a Gift regard? 
That Off ring, Lord, with Joy we bring 
Which thy own Hand 1 | 
IT. 
We own thy various Claim, 
And to thy Altar move, 
The willing Victims of thy Grace, 
And bound with Cords of Love. 
3 | 
Deſcend, celeſtial Fire, 
The Sacrifice inflame; 


— 
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So ſhall a grateful Odour riſe, 
| Thro' our Redeemer's Name. 


CLXXIV. Short Metre. 

The Excellency of the Righteous. 
5 - 

IS RAE L, thou art bleft! 

Who may with thee compare ? 
Thy Excellencies ſtand conteſs'd ; 
Ho bright thy F 

. 


O God of Iſrael, hear, 
And make this Bliſs our own 
Make us the Children of thy Care, 
The Members of thy Son, 
III. 

Thus honour'd, thus imploy'd, 
By theſe great Motives fir'd, 
Be Paradiſe on Earth injoy'd, 

And brighter Hopes inſpir'd. 
IV. | 

Thy People, Lord, we love; 

Their God our Souls embrace; 

So may we find in Worlds above 
Among thy Saints a Place. 


CLXXV. Common Metre. 

The Chriſtian's Vow, or Reſolution. 

I. 

GO D, by whoſe all-bount'ous Hand, 

Thy Iſrael ſtill is fed, 
Who thro' this weary Pilgrimage 
Haſt all our Fathers led. late; 53-4 
8 3 | IL, 
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Fenn 


„. 
To thee our. 3 | Vows we raiſe, 
To thee addrefs our Pray'r,. 


And in thy kind and faithful Hand 


N all bur Care. 
III. 
If thou, thro? each ing Path, 
Wilt be our conſtant Guide; 
If thou wilt daily Bread fopply, 
And Raiment wilt provide. 
IV. 
If thou wilt ſpread thy Shield around, 
Till theſe our Wand'rings ceaſe, 


— 


. And at our Father's lov'd Abode 


Our Souls arrive in Peace. a 
„ 


To thee, as to our Cov*nant God, 


We'll our whole Selves refign, 
And count that not our Life alone, 
But all we have is thine. 


CLXXVI. Common Metre. 
The Niue and Grace of God. 
I. 


REAT IS the Lord, his Works of Might 
Demand our nobleſt Songs; 
Let his aſſembled Saints unite 
Their Harmony of Tongues. 
II. 


.Great'is'the Mercy of the Lord, 


He gives his Children Food; 
And ever mindful of his Word, 
He makes his Promiſe good. * 


Hyv M * XXVII. 39 
. | 
His Son the great Redeemer came 
To ſeal his Cov'nant ſure; 
Holy and reverend is his Name, 
His Ways are Joſt and pure. 
[ | 
They that would grow divinely wiſe 
Muſt with his Fear begin; 
Our faireſt Proof of Knowledge lies 
In hating ev'ry Sin. x 


CLXXVII. Long Metre. 
7 be 15 5 Perfections. 


REAT God, thy Glories ſhall * 
8 My holy R my humble Joy! 
My Lips i in Songs of Honour, reid 
Their Tribute to th'eternal King. 

II. 
Earth and the Stars, and Worlds nos, 
Depend precarious on his Throne; 
All Nature hangs upon his Word, 
And Grace and Glory own the Lord. 
51 Fon 
His ſov'reign Power, what Mortal knows? 
It he command, who dares oppoſe ? | 
With Strength he girds himſelf around, 
And treads the Rebels to the Ground. 
e | 
The Beamings of his piercing Sight 
Bring dark Hypocriſy to Light; 
Death and Deſtruction nak'd lie, 
And Hell uncover'd to his Eye. 
84 I 1 


- 
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His Mercy; like a boundleſs Senn 

Waſhes our Load of Guilt away 

While his own Son came down and dyd, 

To ſhow his Love was on our Side. 
I | 

. . O tell me, with a gentle Voice, 

* Thou art my God; and I'll rejoice ! 

FilPd with thy Love, I will proclaim 

Ihe brighteſt Honours of thy Name. 


| CLXXVIII. As the xs viIII Pſalm. 
7. be 2 e God our Father one Friend, 


H E Lord Jehovah rela, 
His Throne is built on high ; 
The Garments he aſſumes 
Are Light and Majeſty : 
| His Glories ſhine | l 
With Beams ſo bright, 
o mortal Eye 1 
Can bear the * 
1 
The Thunders of his Hand K. 
Keep the wide World in Awe; 
His: Wrath and Juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy Law: * 
And where his Love 
Reſolves to bleſs, - 
een +39 23019 
And ſeals the Grace, — 


HY Mu N CLXXIX. 


III. 
Thro' all his various Works 
Surpriſing Wiſdom ſhines, 
Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell, 
And breaks their curs'd Deſigns: 
Strong is his Arm, 
And ſhall fulfil 
His great Decrees, 
His ſov'reign Will. 
3 
How can this mighty King 
1 condeſcend ? 
will he write his Name, 
= My Father, and my Friend?“ 
I love his Name, 
I love his Word; 
Join all my Pow'rs, 
And praiſe the Lord. 


CLXXIX. Short Metre. 
God's univerſal Dominion. 
E.. 3 
\HE Lord, the ſov'reign King, 
Hath fix*d his Throne on high; 
OCi''er all the heav'nly World he rules, 
And all beneath the Sky. 
II. 
Ye Angels, great in Might, 
And ſwift to do his Will, 
Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe Voice ye hear, 
Whoſe Pleaſure ye fulfil. 
III. 
» Let the bright Hoſts who wait 
The Orders of their King, -- 
S 5 2. RI And 
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And gu ard his Churches when they pray, 
Join i in the Praiſe they ſiog. | 
While all his wondrous Works 
Thro' his vaſt Kingdoms ſhew, _ 
Their Maker's Glory, thou, my Soul, 
Shalt ſing his Graces too. 


. Corbin Metre; 
Preſerving Gooaneſs acknowledged, 
I. 
OW are thy Servants bleſt, O Lord! 
How ſure is their Defence a 
Eternal Wiſdom is their Guide, 
Their TP Omnipotence. 
II. 
In foreign Realms, and Lands remote, 
 _ Supported by thy Care, 
Through burning Climes I paſs'd unhurt, 
And breath'd in tainted Air. 
"UE. 'Þ 
Thy Mercy ſweeten'd ev*ry Soil, 
Made ev'ry Region pleaſe; 
The hoary frozen Hills it warm'd, 
* ſmooth'd the doiſt rous Seas. 
IV. 
Think, O my Soul, devoutly think, 
How with affrighted Eyes, 
Thou ſaw'ſt the wide — Her. 
In all its Horrors riſe! 
| V. 
Confuſion dwelt in ev'ry Face, 
And Fear in ev'ry Heart; : 
- 2 When 


Hy Mu. CLXX XI. 3956 
When Waveson Waves, and Gul phs onGulphs, 
C'ercame the Pilot's Art. | 

. 

vet then from all my Griefs, O Lord, 
Thy Mercy ſet me free, 

Whilſt in the Confidence of Pray'r 
My Soul took, hold on thee. 

„ 

| VII. 

For though in dreadful Whirles we bung. 
High on the broken Wave, 

I knew thou wer't not ſlow to hear, 
Nor | impotent to fave, 

VIII. 

The Storm was laid, the Winds retir'd, 
Obedient to thy Will; 

The Sea that roar'd at thy Command, 
At thy Command was till, 

In midſt of Dangers, Fears, and Death, 
Thy Goodneſs Ill adore ; 

And praiſe thee for thy Mercies paſt, 
And humbly "_ for more. 


My Life, whilſt N reſerv*ſt my . 
Thy Sacrifice ſhall Big | 

And Death, -when Death ſhall be my Doom, 
Shall Join my Soul to thee. 


CLXXXI. Long Metre. + 
God our Guardian and Protector. 
For New- Tear 8-Day... 
J. 
RE AT God, we ſing that mi ohty Hand, 
” which ſupported ſtill we . 6 
The 


%% Hz NN nn 
The op' ning Lear thy Mercy Rhee,” 
Thar Mercy Tem it, till it cloſe, 'O 
By Day, by Night, at Home, Abroad, 

Still are we guarded by our * . Van 
By his inceſſant Bounty fed, 
By his unerring Counſel led. 

III. Kt 
With grateful Hearts the paſt we own; 
The future all to us unknown, 
We to thy guardian Care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy * * 
? FY.,oy6l c&46970q7ti1: 

In Scenes exalted or depreſs'd, 
Thou art our Joy; and thou our Reſt; 
Thy Goodneſs all our Hopes-ſhall raiſe; 
ne thro? all our ene, Days.” 
| V. | 

50 When Death ſhall interrupt chaſe Songs, 
And ſeat in Silence mortal Tongues, © 
Our Helper God, in whom we- truſt, 
In better Worlds our Souls ſhall boaſt. 


77 
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CLXXXII. Common Metre. 
On the Waſte of | paſt Tears. 
For New-Year's-Day. | 


I. 
EMARK, my Soul, the narrow Bounds 
Of the revolving Yeart > | 
| How ſwift the Weeks compleat their Rounds, 


Ho ſhort their Months appear! * 
2/2 3B ++ 8 11 AAA 4 


* 
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29923 | 1329S 2 2 
So faſt —— on, te 2 
And that important Day, 


When all that mortal Life hath done, ; 


God's Judgment. ſhall ſurvey.” 
III. | 
Yet like an idle Tale we paſs 
The ſwift advancing -Year ; 


And ſtudy artful Ways t' increaſe 


The Speed of its Career. 
eV. 
Wanken; O God, my trifling Heart 
Its great Concern to ſee; | 
That I may act the chriſtian Part, 


And give the Year to thee. 
V. 
So ſhall their Courſe, more re grateful roll, 
If future Years ariſe; 
Or this ſhall bear my waiting Soul 
To Joy that never dies. 


CLXXXIII. Long Metre. 
The Poſſibility of dying this Year. 
For New EASE IO 90 
L* 
OD of my Life, they . Chak 
With Bleſſings crowns each op'ningYear; 
This mortal Life doſt thou prolong,  - 
And wake anew my annual . 
C4: 22086 
How many precious Souls are fled 


To the vaſt Regions of the Dead, 
Since 


——_— — — 
by * — 5 = 5 
» o - = o 
o 


WE 
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Since from this Day the charging Son 


\ 


Thro' his laſt yearly Period run! 
1 


We yet ſurvive, but who can ſay, 


Or thro' the Year, or Month, or Day, 
% will retain this vital Breath, - Han 
Thus far at leaſt in League with Death? 
IV. 

That Breath is thine, eternal God! 1 
*Tis thine to fix my Soul's Abode; 
It holds its Life from thee alone, 2 
On Earth, or in 4 World unknown, | 


'. To thee our Spirits we . ; 


Make them. and own them ſtill as thine ; 
So ſhall they reſt ſecure from Fear, 


Thoꝰ Death ſhould blaſt the tiling Year, 


cLXXXIV. common Metre. 
Refietling on the paſt Year. 
For New-Year's-Day. 
3 
ND now, my Soul, another Year 
Of my ſhort Life is paſt ; 
I cannot long continue here, 
And this may be my laſt, 
II. 


Much of my dubious Life 3 is done, 
Nor will return again; 


And ſwift my paſſing Moments run, 


The GEN that 462 remain. | 
III. 


H y un CLXXXV. 399 
1 55 4 
Awake, my Soul, with utmoſt Care 
Thy true Condition learn, | 
What are thy Hopes, how ſure, how fair, 
And what thy chief Concern, * 
„ 9 
Now a new Scene of Time begins, 
Set out therewith for Heav n; 
Seek Pardon for thy former Sins, 
In Chriſt ſo freely giv'n. 
V. 
Devoutly yield thyſelf to God; 
And to his Care commend; 
And ſtill purſue the heav'nly Road, 
Nor doubt a happy End. 


CLXXXV. Long Metre. 
The Inſtitution of a Goſpel Miniſtry. 
For an Ordination. 


I. 
HEN our bleſt Lord went up on high 

He captive led Captivity; 
And royal Bounty did diſplay, 
To grace the TOTES of the Day. 
As to his Throne in Pomp he rode, 
On Men he Offices beſtow'd 
Marks of Munificence divine, - 
In which both Might and Mercy ſhine. 


| III. 
In Order firſt A 
The higheſt Ra 


came, 


the nobleſt Name; 
Next 


— 


> 
| 
uv 


4% HY u CLXXXVII 
Next them, tho? ſtill of high Degree, 
Evangeliſts, and e b 

IV 


With like good Will, and kind Intent, 
- Of meaner Rank, he Teachers ſent, 
- OFer Chriſtian Churches to preſide, 
And by inſpir'd Teeny guide : 

V. 


| His Saints to poliſh and complete, 
And fit them for the heav*nly State; 
To build, by his own pow'rful Word, 
His Church, the _ of our Lord. 
| WITH *, f 

Lord, we with humble Faith . | 
Thy matchleſs Love, thy ſaving Pow'r! 
And celebrate the Grace of God, 

For ſuch rich Gifts on 3 beſtow'd. 


CIXXXVI. 8 ler. 
The Duties of a Miniſter. 
For an Ordination. | 


| J. | | | 
ND now all you, who have obtain'd 
This Office from the Lord; a 
. And are by his Command ordain'd, 
To ſpread his Hes Word. 
"OY 
With faithful and unfainting Zeal, 
Your ſacred Truſt fulfil; 
And with Integrity reveal | 
Four Maſter's Mind and will — 2 
III. 


"Hy mn CLXXXVIII. or 
I. El 5 

Act under his obſetving Eye, 

To him your ſelves commend; 
Nor utter in his Name a Lye, 

For any ſordid End. 

IV. 7 

| Preach not for worldly Wealth or Gain, #h 

For Honour or for Fame ; © | 

But Jet: his Love your-Souls conſtrain, 
And raiſe your Saviour's Name. 
V. 

To all your Flock juſt Patterns prove, 

And fair Examples give, 
Of Faith, of Holineſs, and Love, 

How they muſt ſpeak and live. 

VI. 

Thus when tt. Arch. Paſtor ſhall appear 

The laſt important Day, 
You ſhall a Crown of Glory wear, 

That never fades away 


CLXXXVII. Common Metre. 
On the Death of a Miniſter. 


J. 
$ OW let our -mourning Hearts revive, 
And all our Tears be dy; 
Why ſhould thoſe Eyes be 2 in Grief 
Which view a Saviour nig? 
II. 

What tho' the Arm of conqu'ring Death 
Does God's own Houſe invade ! 
What tho? the Prophet and the Prieſt 

Be number'd with the Dead! 


42 Hy M * cIXXXVIII 
1, RF 368k; 
Tho? early Shepherds dwell i in ar 

The aged and the young 

'The watchful Eye in Darkneſs dog'd, 
And mute th' inſtructive Tongue. 10 

W. V. 

Th'eternal Shepherd ſtill ſurvives, 
Ne Comfort to impart; 14 4": 
His Eye {till guides us, and his Voice Sf 

Still a animates our Hearts. T-Sh 

V. 
«Lo, I am with you, faith the N 
My Church ſball ſafe abide; | 

For I will ne'er forſake my own, 
Whoſe Souls in me confide.” 

Thro' ev'ry Scene of Life and Death, | 
This Promiſe is our Truſt; 
And this ſhall be our Children's Song, 
When we are cold in Duſt, 


C CEXXXVIIL Long Metre. 
On the Setilement of a Miniſter. 
8 
HEP HE RD of Iſrael, thou doſt keep 
Wich conſtant Care thy humble Sen 5 
By thee inferior Paſtors riſe | „ 
To feed ohr Souls, and bleſs our Eyes. 
„ - 
To all thy Churches ſuch 1 impart, " 
Modell'd by thy own gracious Heart; 
Whoſe e Watchfulneſs and Love, 
* may atteſt, and God approve. * 


11 Y- u N CLXXXIX. 


III. 
Fed by their active tender Care, 
Healthful may all thy Sheep appear; 
And by their fair Examples led, 15 
The Way to Zion' = Paſtures tread. 
Here haſt thou liſt'ned to our Vows, 

And ſcatter'd Bleſſings on thy Houſe; 

Thy Saints are ſuccour'd, and no more 
As Sheep without a Guide deplore. 

V 


403 


[Compleatly heal each former Stroke, 
And bleſs the Shepherd, and the Flock ; 
Confirm the Hopes thy Mercies raiſe, 
And own this Tribute of our Praiſe. ] 


CLXXXIX. Long Metre. 
Humiliation. for National Sins, 
For a Faſt-Day in Time of War. 
k J. | | 
NREAT God of Heav'n and Nature riſe, 
And hear our loud united Cries ! 
See Britain bow before thy Face, 
Thro' all her Coaſts, and ſeek thy Grace! 
. 
No Arm of Fleſh we make our Truſt; x; 
Nor Sword, nor Horſe, nor Ship we boaſt ; 
Thine is the Land, and thine the Main, 
And human Force and Skill is vain. - 
III. 
Our Gyilt might draw thy Veng' ance down 
On ev'ry Shore, on ev'ry Town; 


But 


+ 


t run CXC. 


TE III. 
w $4 > 


But view-us, Lord, with pitying Eye, 


And lay thy lifted 1 by! 0 
IV | 


Forgive the Follies of our Times, 10 

And purge our Land from all its Crimes; 

Reform'd and deck'd with Grace divine, 

Let en Priefts, and People ſhine. 12 
V. 


O may no heinous crying Sin, 

Thro' all our Camp and Navies reign; 

No foul Reproach, to drive from thence 

Our ſureſt Glory and Defence 5 
VI: Jy 


180 ſhallour:God ttlight-to-bleſs, 


And crown our: Arms with wide Succeſs ; 
Our Foes ſhall dread Jehovah's Sword, 
And conqu'ring Britain ſhout the Lord, 


; CXC. Chinon Metre. 


| Pleading with God for bis gracious Appear- 


ance in Publick Calamities, 


For a Falt-Day. | 
J. * B | * 
HEN Abra'm full of ſacred Awe, 
Before Jehovah ſtood, 


And with an humble fervent Prayers 


For guilty Sodom ſu'd. | 
II. | £ , 
With what Fuer what wond'rous 8 
Was his Petition crown'd! 
The Lord would ſpare, if in the Flace 5 
5 en Fight ous Men were found. 


- Hy mn CXC. 40g 
e | 
O could a ſingle holy Soul, 
So rich a Boon obtain | 
Good God, and ſhall a Nation cry, 
And plead with thee in yan? | 
| > HEE | 
Britain, all guilty as ſhe is, 
— Her num'rous Saints may boaſt; 
See their united Pray'rs aſcend, 
And ſhall * Pray'rs be loſt ? 
Are not the right'ous dear to thee, 
Now as in antient Times ? 
Or does this ſinful Land exceed 
Gomorrah in its Crimes? 
27x WE 
Still we are thine, we bear thy Name, 
+ Here yet is thy Abode; 
Long has thy Preſence bleſt our Land; 
F orſake us not, O God! 
VII. 
Dread Lord, let not thy Anger burn, 
If we thy Suppliants bow; 
And ſay, till thou vouchſafe thy Grace, 
We will not let thee go. | 
— 
O may the People, Prieſt and Wie) - 
Thy choiceſt Bleſſings ſnare! 
And know thee by that glorious Name, 
The God that heareth Pray'r.” 
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Lo CXCT. Long Metre. 

Thankſoiving for National Deliverance, 
Le 


ALVATION doth to God belong, 
His Pow'r and Grace ſhall be our Song; 
His Hand hath dealt a ſecret Blow, 

And Terror gag: haughty Foe. 
Praiſe to the Lord who hows his Far, 
Propitious to his People's Pray'r; 
And tho? deliv'rance long Delay, 
Anſwers in his well-chofen Day. By 


| 1 

O may thy Grace our Land ingage, 

(Reſcu'd from fierce tyrannic Rage) 

The Tribute of its Love to bring 

To thee, our Saviour, and our King. 
| eee 

Our Temples, guarded from the Flame, 

Shall eccho thy triumphant Name 

And ev'ry peaceful private Home, 

To thee a Temple ſhall become. 


CXCIl. Common Metre. 
Thankſeiving for Viclory. 
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I ON rejoice, and Judah ſing, 
The Lord aſſumes his Throne; 
Let Britain own the heav'nly King, 
And make his N known. 
The Great, the Wicked, and the Proud, 
From their high Seats are hurl'd; 
Jeho- 


Hy MN: CXCIII. 407 
Jehovak rides upon a Cloud, . 
And thunders thro che World. 3 
H.. + 1 
He reigns upon th? eternal Hills, | 
Diſtributes mortal Crowns; 


Empires are fix*d beneath his Smiles, 


p ce totter at his Frowns. . 
42 
Navies, that rule the Ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath, | 
And Legions, arm'd with Pow'r and Pride, 
Deſcend to watry Death. 
V. 
Let Tyrants make no more Pretence 
To vex our happy Land, 
Jehovah's Name is our Defence, 
Our Buckler is his Hand. 
VI. 
Long may the KN, our Sov'reign, live 
To rule us by his Word; 
And all the Honours he can give 
Be offer'd to the Lord. | 


CXClII. Long Metre. 


Praiſe to God from Grear-Britain, 
I. 


God the Creator and the King ; ; 
Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Seas, 


No: with all her Pow! rs, ſhall a ; 


Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe, 


II. 
Begin to make his Glories known, 


Ye Seraphs that fit near his Throne; | 
Tune 


408 Hy M N cxelv. | 
Tune your Harps high; and ſpread he Sound 
To the Creation's utmoſt Bound. 

| n 
All mortal things of meaner Frame, 
Exert your Force, and own his Name; 
Whilſt wich our Souls, and with our Voice, 
We ſing his Honours, and our Joys. X 

e 

This Northern Iſle, our native Land, 7 
Lies ſafe in- God th'-Almighty's "94:03 
Our Foes of. Vict'ry dream in yain, 
And. wear the 9 Chain. 


Raiſe monumental Praiſes high, 
To him that thunders thro* the Sky, 
And, with an awful Nod or F rown. . 
Shakes an > hs, 3 down. 

Yet, mighty God, our feeble Frame | 
Attempts in vain to reach thy Name; 
The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe 
Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe. 


cxciv. common Metre. 
The "Church ſaved,” and ber Enemies nad 


pointed. 


Her the Fifth of November. 


| I. 
H OUT to the Lord, and let © our * oys 
Thro' the whole Nation Fun ; 
Ye Britiſh Skies reſound the Noiſe 
e the riſing Sun. 5 


1 v N N cc. © ao 
— 9 
Thee, mighty FOI Souls <= AY 
Thee our glad Voices beth 
And join with the celeſtial Choir, 
To praiſe th * King. 19 855 
T hy Pow'r the whole Creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry Skies, WE. 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns 
Thy envious Foes deviſe. Fs 
8 
Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Frown, * 
Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down, © 
2 ; 
Their ſecret Fires in Caverns lay, 
And we the Sacrifice, 

But gloomy Caverns ſtrove in vain 
To 'ſcape all-ſearching Eyes. 
3 

In vain the buſy Sons of Hell 
Still new. Rebellions try, | 
Their Souls ſhall pine with envious Rage, 
And vex away, and die. ED 
| VII.. 
Almighty Grace defends our RE | 
From their malicious Pow'ry. 
Let Britain with united Songs . ä 
e Grace 0 
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Such great ING rance Gf hath wro rought, | 

And down to us Salvation brough ivy 52755 is 
And ſtill the Care 9 148157 e 10 

Secures the Bliſs * hath giv'r f. 


r 
In thee we ruſt; e, . 
Continu'd Reſcue to afford 
Still be thy pow'rful Arm made bare, 

For all thy Servants Hopes are 5 1 155 
CXCVI. Long. Metre. 
The: Rightgaus: exalted: by "God. , 

Fur the . of November | 


YO hee, molt et moſt high, , 
” Tocthee we bring our thankful Praiſ 
Thy Works declare thy Name is nigh, 


Tb Works of Mercer and of — 
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Her Frame diſſolw'd, her Faatg were great, 
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Bur Eibe tooliſm Thoughts aſide, 1, 
And own the King that God hath made. 
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Such Hongurs never come by Chance, BA 
Nor do the Winds Promotion blow); 


0 
'Tis God, the Judge, doth one advance, | 
Tis God that lays another low. 
n 3 
Now ſhall the Lord exalt the 5 110 5 * 


And while he tramples on che Bos > 12 
And lays their Glory in the Duſt, 
My Lips ſhall ſing his Praiſe aloud. 
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The great Condeſcenfion ef Goll. 
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Fee che Lord, chat reigus on hi 
And views the Nations from! Afar, 
. Le everlaſting Praiſes fr,. EY 
| And tell how 1 * Lerne ne 1 a” 
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Go: that Hen ec o view tic Sies ß 
* bow to ſee What Angels doe, 
Down to our Eätth be cafts ue Ryes, bnfs 
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He over-rults all mortal Thing yd. 10 back 
And manages our mean Affairs 0 
Souls the Kg of Kings ld b 
| N in Cares. 01 


4i2 | 


Beſtous his 


Our Soros Ad d 995 Tar Ears WE pour 


ator DAR 


Before the Mercy 


Y 


And helps us beat the heavy Load. 50 L 


In vain might lot Neg um G 
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For Worms were never rais'd ſo high God 
Above their meaneſt fellow. Wor nn. 
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O could our od na 0 gebe, 
A Tribute equal to thy Grace! 


| Tn 15 third Heav'n our Son mould bY 


each the golden Harps thy Praiſe. | 1 
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Deſtruction rears its Head; TEA 


And black'ned+ Walls, and ſmoaking me 
Thro' M 1 are ſpfead. 


Lords in; che Duſt: welay, py down, 
And mourn thy right ous Ire, © 
Yet bleſs the Hand of guardian Love, I 
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O may we view with daurtleſs Eyes 
The laſt tremendous Daß, 
When Earth, and Seas, an Stars, an iy 79 


In Flames ſhall melt away?. 
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CXCIX. Long Metre. | 
The Hand of the. Lord ww the canli. 
7 
\HE Creatures, Lord, cone thy Had. 
Thro' Earth and Sky, thro Sea and Land; 
And all their meaneſt Orders ſhare” 
Their Maker's Pity, and his Care. ; 
i Tg 
O look from thy exalted Throne; 4 
And hear our panting Cattle moan! 
Prone o'er-the untaſt d Food they lie, 
Groan out their Agonies, and die. 
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To draw this fore Ghafkii don? 
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And heavy on the Herds itifalls. 
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From them to us the Shake! High. 
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Our Cities void, u qur⸗ end. 
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I NG, Britons, with eerumphant Voices 
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He with propitious Eye look” d On- 2 
To ſee our S0 reign mount his 
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